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IMPRESSIONS    OF    AMERICA, 


NAHANT. 

This  rocky  peninsula  is  truly  a  very  wild  and  un- 
world-like  little  territory,  jutting  boldly  out  as  it  does 
into  the  mighty  bay  of  Massachusetts,  and  command- 
ing a  view  of  its  whole  extent,  from  Cape  Cod  to 
Cape  Anne,  together  with  the  many  islands^  towns, 
and  villages  scattered  along  the  coast;  whilst  in  front 
spreads  out  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 

To  sit  within  the  upper  gallery  of  this  house 
upon  the  cliff,  and  watch  the  rising  moon  fling  her 
golden  bridge  from  the  far  horizon's  edge,  until  it 
seems  to  rest  upon  the  beach  below,  is  a  sight  which 
would  be  worth  something  in  a  poet  or  a  painter's 

eyes. 

I  never,  either  in  the  East  or  in  the  Mediterranean, 
beheld  any  thing  exceed  in  colour  the  glory  of  these 
evening  skies,  or  their  depth  by  night.  Round  about, 
near  to  the  edge  of  the  cliffs,  are  scattered  a  number 
of  dwellings,  built  in  the  style  of  the  southern  cot- 
tage, having  low  projecting  eaves  covering  a  broad 
gallery  which  usually  encircles  the  building:  these 
are  objects  upon  which  the  eye  is  pleased  to  rest 
when  the  moon  deepens  their  shadows  on  the  barren 

rock. 
k»  One  or  two  of  the  highest  and  most  conspicuous 
iMoints,   whether  viewed  from  the  land  or  the  sea, 
Cfcave  been  very  properly   selected    for  buildings, 
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whose  uses,  however  humble,  admitted  of  classic 
form.  Beneath  the  roof  of  a  temple  to  Minerva, 
built  upon  the  extreme  eastern  point  of  the  lofty 
headland,  may  be  found  the  billiard-table  of  the  hotel, 
lower  down,  the  little  edifice  containing  a  range  of 
baths  is  entered  by  a  Doric  portico,  The  proportions 
of  these  buildings  are  in  good  taste;  the  chaste  cold 
moon  clothes  them  in  grace  and  beauty;  and  for  the 
material,  what  matters  it,  when,  by  her  light,  paint- 
ed pine  may  be  fancied  Parian  marble!  The  cliff  it- 
self is  a  very  Leucadia,  and  as  well  fitted  for  a  leap 
as  love-sick  heart  could  seek:  but  there  are  no 
Sapphos  now-a-days;  the  head  of  Nahant  is  likely 
to  remain  un-be-rhymed. 

A  little  way  to  the  northward  lies  a  small  steep 
island,  between  which  and  the  main  land  the  "  sar- 
p'mt"  par  excellence  has  been  seen  more  than  once 
rushing  along  at  the  rate  of  a  steamboat,  with  a 
horned  face  uplifted  some- fifty  feet  above  the  waves, 
and  a  beard  blowing  about  his  ears  like  the  tail  of  a 
comet. 

This  account  I  had  from  more  than  one  credulous 
witness:  certain  it  is,  if  Sarpint  be  fond  of  fish,  he 
is  no  bad  judge  in  selecting  this  as  a  residence;  for 
about  this  same  island  there  are  abundance  and  va- 
riety, both  to  be  met  with  at  all  hours,  as  I  can  testi- 
fy, having  sat  in  a  punt,  bearing  a  wary  eye  for  hours 
at  a  stretch,  and  catching  all  sorts  of  things  except  a 
sight  of  the  "sarpint." 

The  nights  here  are  indeed  delicious,  calm  and 
cool,  with  air  as  soft  as  velvet;  during  the  day,  for 
about  two  hours  after  meridian,  owing  to  the  absence 
of  all  shade  without,  one  is  compelled,  although  the 
sea-breeze  does  its  best,  to  keep  the  house,  or  else 
get  outside  the  bay  of  Boston,  away  from  the  land; 
this  I  was  afforded  frequent  opportunities  of  doing, 
in  a  very   pretty  schooner-yacht  called  the  Sylph, 

which  Mr.  F s  had  down  here.     She  was  about 

eighty  tons'  burden,  capitally  appointed,  and  with 
rare  qualities  as  a  sea-boat;  in  her  I  had  the  happiness 
to  pass  many  days,  when  the  poor  people  on  shore 
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Were  pitiably  grilled,  cruising  for  cod-fish,  and  dish- 
ing them  up  into  a  sort  of  soup  called  chowder;  this 
formed,  in  fact,  the  one  great  object  of  my  present 
life,  and  I  availed  myself  of  every  occasion  to  pur- 
sue it. 

One  of  my  pleasantest  cruises  was  made  with  Cap- 
tain H d,  in  an  armed  schooner  called  the  Hamil- 
ton, attached  to  the  United  States'  revenue  service. 
We  ran  down  the  coast  as  far  as  Portsmouth,  and  on 
our  return  passed  a  night  within  the  snugly  enclosed 
harbour  of  Marblehead ;  into  which  a  couple  of  our 
cruisers  chased  an  American  frigate  during  the  last 
war,  and  threatened  to  fetch  her  out  again,  but  thought 
better  of  it,  after  putting  the  natives  to  a  great  deal  of 
inconvenience  through  their  anxiety  to  provide  a  suit- 
able welcome  for  the  strangers. 

Here  we  landed,  and  looked  about  the  place :  the 
air  was  somewhat  fishy,  but,  judging  by  the  ruddy 
complexions  of  the  people,  must  be  exceedingly  salu- 
brious. It  is  not  unlike  some  of  the  French  nshing- 
towns  on  the  coast  of  Normandy,  and  has  an  old  look 
that  pleased  me  much.  The  place  is  said  to  have 
been  originally  settled  by  a  colony  of  fishers'  from 
Guernsey,  whose  descendants  are  found  still  to  retain 
many  of  the  customs  of  the  islands,  and  some  words  of 
the  patois  in  use  there. 

The  population  is  famous  for  industry,  and  for  the 
summary  mode  with  which  they  dispense  justice 
amongst  themselves  on  points  of  local  polity  affecting 
the  general  weal.  One  instance  was  fresh  enough  in 
memory  to  be  talked  of  still.  A  townsman,  returning 
from  the  Banks  with  a  cargo,  passed  a  vessel  in  a 
sinking  state,  turning  a  blind  eye  to  their  repeated 
anxious  signals.  Contrary  to  all  expectation,  the  crip- 
pled bark,  after  being  given  up  as  lost,  reached  the 
harbour,  and  the  conduct  of  the  hard-hearted  skipper 
was  made  public.  He  was  seized  instanter,  triced  up, 
served  out  with  a  dozen  or  two  well  told,  covered 
with  tar,  clothed  in  feathers,  and  in  this  plight  was 
carted  about  the  boundaries  of  the  township,  having 
a  label  hung  about  his  neck  that  described  his  crime 
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and  sentence  in  good  set  rhymes,  which  ran  as  fol- 
lows: 

"  This  here's  old  John  Hort, 
That  for  his  hard  heart 
Is  tar-ed  and  feather-ed, 
And  carry-ed  in  this  cart." 

This  occurs  to  me  as  heing  the  hest  practicable  il- 
lustration of  "poetical  justice"  I  ever  heard  of,  and 
an  example  not  likely  to  be  lost  upon  a  maritime  peo- 
ple. 

It  was  about  dusk  when  we  landed ;  and  I  was  at 
first  greatly  surprised  by  the  numbers  of  pretty  and 
neatly-dressed  women  we  encountered  strolling  about, 
or  chatting  together  in  groups,  wholly  unattended  by 
the  other  sex.  I  was  quickly  reminded,  however,  that 
at  this  season  of  the  year  the  husbands,  lovers,  and 
sons  of  the  community  are  mostly  absent  in  their  ves- 
sels fishing  on  the  banks  of  Newfoundland,  and  not 
returnable  under  ten  or  twelve  weeks. 

I  cannot  help  observing  that  it  does  infinite  credit 
to  the  moderation  of  these  citoyennes  that  they  forbear 
from  taking  the  sovereign  rule  into  their  own  hands 
at  these  times,  since  assuredly  they  possess  the  power 
of  numbers  to  enforce  submission,  were  the  resident 
housekeepers  hardy  enough  to  offer  resistance. 

Early  on  the  morning  of  next  day  the  Hamilton 
was  once  more  under  weigh  ;  we  beat  along  the  coast 
for  some  distance,  then  got  before  the  wind,  and,  after 
peeping  into  the  harbours  of  Salem  and  Gloucester, 
bore  up  for  Nahant:  when  yet  distant  some  five  miles 
from  our  destined  port,  the  wind  fell  at  once  start- 
calm,  without  much  promise  of  a  breeze  till  evening; 
a  light  gig,  however,  and  four  stout  hands,  soon  set  us 
on  shore  within  the  shadow  of  the  temple  of  Minerva, 
and  concluded  a  very  pleasant  cruise. 

A  steamboat  daily  plies  between  this  place  and  Bos- 
ton :  many  persons  come  down  here  for  an  hour  or 
two,  and  return  on  the  same  evening  ;  a  game  of  nine- 
pins and  a  dinner  of  fine  fish,  with  advantages  of  fresh 
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air  and  a  temperature  comparatively  cool,  being  the 
inducements. 

The  resident  families  are  not  numerous,  but  appear 
to  mix  sociably ;  and,  what  with  a  drive  or  ride  upon 
the  fine  beach  between  this  and  Lynn,  a  sail  in  the 
harbour,  or  a  ramble  amongst  the  rude  crags  by  which 
the  place  is  environed,  find  means  diversified  enough 
of  killing  the  enemy.  For  my  part,  I  am  pleased  with 
the  place;  and  were  it  not  that  my  incarnate  foes 
have  chosen,  contrary  to  established  custom,  to  make 
an  inroad  here,  my  satisfaction  would  be  complete. 
But,  as  it  is,  they  have  at  length  once  more  prevailed 
over  my  patience :  with  my  eyes  nearly  swollen  up 
and  my  hands  miserably  blistered,  I  find  farther  re- 
sistance too  painful,  therefore  have  decided  upon  flight 
after  a  fortnight's  residence. 

One  of  the  preparations  for  my  comfort,  at  the  din- 
ner-table of  Mr.  P s,  with  whose  amiable  family 

I  have  latterly  dined,  was  a  cup  of  rose-water  and 
eau  de  Cologne,  with  patches  of  the  rice  paper  of  Chi- 
na, wherewith  to  allay  the  intolerable  itching  that  at- 
tends the  puncture  of  these  winged  leeches,  whose 
voracity  is  incredible.  I  have  at  times  caught  a  vil- 
lain in  the  act,  and  watched  with  patience  until  from 
one  of  the  veins  of  the  hand  he  had  drunk  blood 
enough  to  blow  out  his  little  carcass  to  the  shape  of  a 
tennis-ball,  when  he  would  poise  himself  upon  his  long 
legs,  and,  spreading  his  wings,  make  an  effort  to  rise, 
but  in  vain ;  bloated  and  unwieldy,  his  wings  refused 
to  sustain  him ;  his  usual  activity  was  gone,  and  there 
he  stood  disgustingly  helpless,  incapacitated  by  sheer 
gluttony. 

In  the  first  week  of  August  I  bade  adieu  to  the 
rocks  of  Nahant,  and  for  the  last  time  drove  over 
the  beach  to  Lynn.  Not  having  received  any  letters 
during  my  residence  on  the  little  peninsula — which,  it 
appears,  is  out  of  the  circuit  of  the  post-office  depart- 
ment— I  called  at  the  establishment  of  Lynn  to  make 
inquiry  whether  or  no  any  letters  had  been  forwarded 
here :  the  young  man  in  attendance  "  guessed"  that 
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there  had  been  one  or  two,  may  be ;  but  if  there  was, 
the  stage-driver  had  had  them.  Now  there  being  a 
feud' between  the  said  driver  and  the  hotel  I  locked  in, 
my  ever  getting  my  letters  appears  a  doubtfuf  mat- 
ter: however,  "I  guess"  I'll  try. 


THE  BALLOON. 

TAUNTON.— COTTON  MANUFACTURES.— POCASSETT. 
—RHODE  ISLAND. 


On  arriving  at  Boston,  I  found  the  whole  city  in 
movement  to  assist,  as  the  French  say,  in  the  ascent 
of  a  balloon,  constructed  by  a  Mr.  Durant,  already 
well  known  as  an  experienced  and  intrepid  aeronaut. 

Purchasing  a  ticket  for  the  Amphitheatre,  a  lofty 
temporary  enclosure  with  rows  of  seats  running  round 
it,  I  fell  into  the  crowd,  and  made  my  wray  across  the 
common  at  the  extremity  of  which  the  building  in 
question  was  situated. 

Although  the  day  was  hot  and  bright,  there  was  a 
very  strong  southerly  wind  blowing ;  and  rolling  away 
to  the  north-east,  heavy  masses  of  cloud  passed  over 
the  sun  like  snow-drifts,  promising  a  rapid  flight  for 
the  balloon. 

This  common,  flanked  as  it  is  by  the  finest  residences 
of  the  city,  the  Bostonians  often  compare  with  our 
Hyde  Park.  Its  surface  is  broken  and  irregular,  and 
on  this  day  the  whole  area  was  alive  with  expectant 
gazers ;  whilst  the  several  lines  of  streets  leading  into 
it  were  thronged  with  hurrying  re-enforcements. 

Selecting  a  point  of  vantage,  I  stood  for  some  time 
examining  the  materials  out  of  which  this  vast  con- 
gregation w7as  made  up,  and  I  have  never  seen  a  po- 
pulation whose  general  appearance  would  endure  so 
close  a  scrutiny  as  well. 

I  computed  that  the  women  outnumbered  their  less 
2* 
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attractive  companions  by  at  least  a  third :  these  were 
all  in  holiday  trim,  of  course;  invariably  well  dressed, 
but  commonly  having  a  pretension  to  taste  and  style  I 
have  never  elsewhere  observed  so  universally  preva- 
lent amongst  the  same  class.  The  men,  both  in  air 
and  dress,  were  inferior  to  their  female  friends ;  so 
much  so  that  it  was  difficult  to  imagine  them  belong- 
ing to  the  same  order :  and  this  remark,  I  think,  will 
be  found  to  apply  generally  throughout  the  Union. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  account  for  this  discrepancy:  a 
love  of  adornment  is  natural  to  women ;  the  general 
prosperity  which  prevails  here  enables  all  classes  to 
indulge  a  taste  for  dress,  whilst  the  leisure  enjoyed  by 
females  gives  them  facilities  for  acquiring  those  little 
aids  by  which  gay  attire  is  disposed  and  set  oft'  to  the 
best  advantage. 

After  a  time  I  slowly  made  my  way  to  the  Amphi- 
theatre, presented  my  ticket  and  was  admitted  within 
the  enclosure,  where  the  arrangements  for  the  flight 
were  in  busy  progress. 

The  inflation  was  nearly  complete,  and  the  huge 
machine  rolled  about  from  side  to  side  uneasily 
abiding  the  restraint  which  alone  prevented  its  imme- 
diate ascent.  It  was  covered  by  the  netting  com- 
monly used ;  and  about  this  a  number  of  volunteer  as- 
sistants clung,  restraining  the  balloon  whilst  the  aero- 
naut made  all  his  little  arrangements. 

The  car  was  a  small  wicker  basket;  its  cargo  con- 
sisted of  a  few  bags  of  sand  for  the  ballast,  a  baro- 
meter, and  a  couple  of  small  hedges  with  lines  to 
match.  I  had  no  idea  a  balloon  could  be  brought  up, 
all  standing,  by  so  small  a  cable. 

I  observed  Mr.  Durant  devoted  no  small  attention 
to  the  disposition  of  a  little  fellow-passenger  he  pur- 
posed giving  a  lift  to, — a  rabbit,  muzzled  and  netted 
within  a  small  basket,  which,  being  appended  to  a 
parachute,  was  destined  to  come  from  aloft  with  the 
latest  lunar  intelligence.  Chance,  however,  robbed 
the  rabbit  of  the  honour  of  performing  this  desperate 
.  service ;  for  as  the  balloon  was  about  to  mount,  the 
pipe  bound  within  the  neck  of  the  valve  was  by  some 
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unlucky  pull  withdrawn,  and,  before  this  could  be  re- 
inserted, so  much  gas  had  escaped  it  became  neces-  ^ 
sary  to  make  a  proportionate  diminution  in  the  freight 
The  rabbit  was  at  once  detached  from  the  car,  evi- 
dently chagrined  at  the  disappointment,  judging  by 
the  resistance  it  made ;  and  several  bags  of  ballast, 
together  with  such  stores  as  might  be  best  spared, 
were  also  discharged. 

During  all  this  time,  and  the  bustle  consequent  upon 
the  accident,  Mr.  Durant  preserved  the  most  admira- 
ble coolness ;  and,  having  stopped  the  leak,  next  set 
about  repairing  his  fractured  netting  with  infinite 
quickness  and  dexterity. 

On  a  second  attempt  he  rose  in  good  style,  loudly 
cheered  by  the  spectators  within  the  Amphitheatre ; 
but  no  sooner  had  he  cleared  its  wall  than  the  shout 
of  the  people  arose.  Making  a  stoop  almost  to  their 
heads,  he  discharged  the  greater  part  of  the  remain- 
ing, ballast,  and  mounting  again,  was  borne  away  to 
the  eastward  with  great  rapidity.  The  crowd  dis- 
persed immediately,  but  the  whole  afternoon  was 
filled  by  the  accounts  constantly  arriving  of  the  route, 
and  the  probable  result.  Report  was  at  an  early 
hour  brought  that  the  machine  had  been  seen  to  alight 
in  the  ocean,  about  sixteen  miles  north-east  •  at  Na- 
hant,  where  it  sank  in  sight  of  several  schooners, 
taking  its  pilot  down  with  it.  Soon  after  it  was  af- 
firmed that  a  Portland  steamer  had  rescued  the  man, 
and  that  the  balloon  alone  was  drowned. 

In  this  state  of  uncertainty  the  public  continued 
until  about,  nine  o'clock  next  morning,  at  which  hour 
Mr.  Durant  walked  into  the  hall  of  the  Tremont, 
where  numbers  of  persons  were  arguing  his  probable 
fate.  After  the  greeting  of  his  friends  was  over,  he 
gave  a  very  particular  and  interesting  account  of  the 
peril  he  had  been  rescued  from.  It  appeared  that  the 
aerial  part  of  his  voyage  had  terminated,  as  was  re- 
ported, in  the  Atlantic,  some  miles  off  Nahant.  '  Sus- 
tained by  an  inflated  girdle,  he  hung  on  to  the  balloon, 
and  was  dragged  after  it  at  no  small  rate  for  some 
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time,  until  a  schooner  falling  in  with  the  strange  sail, 
gave  chase,  and  overhauled  the  queer  craft. 

As  soon  as  the  schooner  got  alongside,  a  line  was 
flung  to  the  aeronaut,  which  he,  solicitous  to  save  his 
machine  as  well  as  himself,  made  fast  to  the  car,  and 
bade  them  hoist  away :  the  first  hearty  pull  lifted  the 
balloon  from  the  waves,  when,  the  wind  catching  it, 
up  it  mounted.  The  line  to  which  it  was  fastened 
chanced  to  be  the  topsail  halliards;  and  wisk!  before 
a  belay  could  be  passed,  up  flew  poor  Mr.  Durant 
high  over  the  vessel's  mast:  after  hanging  on  for  a  mo- 
ment, his  strength  failed,  and  down  he  plumped  from 
an  elevation  of  some  hundred  and  fifty  feet  back  into 
the  sea.  How  deep  he  dived,  or  for  what  length  of 
time  he  remained  below  amongst  the  codling,  he  did 
not  say,  not  having  calculated  "  the  sum  of  his  sensa- 
tion to  a  second :"  but  he  readily  "  guessed"  he  would 
no-how  admire  such  another  tumble.  His  resolution, 
however,  was  nothing  abated;  for  he  immediately 
began  to  repair  his  balloon,  and  make  ready  for  a 
new  "  sail  i'  the  air." 

The  day  following  the  return  of  the  adventurous 
balloonist,  I  left  Boston,  accompanied  by  my  friend 

Captain  B n,  taking  the  land  route  for  Newport, 

Rhode  Island.  Our  vehicle  was  a  Jersey  wagon, 
with  a  couple  of  capital  ponies;  we  started  early, 
breakfasted  at  a  good  road-side  inn,  and  reached  the 
town  of  Taunton  about  mid-day,  where  we  halted  to 
let  the  heat  of  the  sun  pass  over,  and  dine. 

We  took  a  stroll  about  the  little  town,  which  is  fa- 
mous for  its  cotton  manufactures;  and  were  pleased 
to  observe  every  symptom  of  prosperity  that  might 
be  outwardly  exhibited, — a  well-dressed  population, 
houses  remarkably  clean  and  neat,  with  much  bustle 
in  the  streets.  The  military  mania,  which  pervades 
the  whole  country,  we  also  saw  here  exhibited  in  a 
way  really  quite  amusing,  and  by  a  class  to  whom  it 
would  be  well  were  it  confined,  since  the  display  was 
more  becoming  in  them  than  in  any  less  precocious 
corps  of  volunteers  I  remember  to  have  seen. 

Whilst  standing  in  the  shade  of  our  hotel,  the  rattle 
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of  drums  gave  note  of  some  display  of  war;  an  event 
of  daily  occurrence  during  this  season  of  the  year 
throughout  these  northern  States,  where  playing  at 
soldiers  is  one  of  the  choicest  amusements.     Captain 

B n  asked  a  stander-by  what  volunteer  corps  was 

parading  to-day :  "  Why,  I  don't  rightly  know ;  but 
I  guess  it  may  be  the  Taunton  Juvenile  Democratic 
Lancers." 

Our  informant  was  quite  right ;  for  whilst,  puzzled 
by  the  gravity  of  the  man,  I  was  considering  whe- 
ther or  no  he  meant  a  hoax  by  the  style  which  he 
bestowed  upon  the  gallant  corps,  into  the  square  it 
marched,  with  drums  beating  and  colours  flying. 
The  colonel  commanding  was  a  smart  little  fellow, 
about  twelve  years  old,  dressed  in  a  fancy  uniform 
jacket,  and  ample  linen  cossacks;  his  regiment  mus- 
tered about  forty  rank  and  file,  independent  of  a  nu- 
merous and  efficient  staff;  they  were  in  full  uniform ; 
most  of  them  were  about  the  colonel's  age,  some  of 
the  cornets  perhaps  a  trifle  younger,  as  became  their 
station:  they  were  armed  with  lances;  and  their 
motto  was  most  magnanimous,  being  all  about  glory, 
death,  liberty,  and  democracy.  Nothing  could  be 
more  steady  than  the  movements  of  this  corps  on 
foot;  and,  when  mounted,  I  have  no  doubt  they  prove 
as  highly  efficient  a  body  as  any  volunteer  lancer  ca- 
valry in  the  Union. 

This  could  not  be  called  "  teaching  the  young  idea 
how  to  shoot,"  since  the  corps  only  bore  Varme 
blanche ;  but  it  was  highly  creditable  to  the  waggery 
of  the  citizens  of  Taunton,"and  the  most  efficient  bur- 
lesque upon  the  volunteer  system  I  had  yet  seen, 
although  I  have  encountered  many  more  elaborately 
gotten  up. 

Whilst  we  were  devising  some  means  of  visiting 
the  principal  manufactory,  a  gentleman  entered  our 
room,  and  introducing  himself  said,  that,  having  re- 
cognised me  in  the  street,  he  had  called  to  know  if 
he  could  be  of  any  service  in  showing  myself  and 
friend  the  only  lions  of  the  place, — its  manufactories. 

This  act  of  politeness,  which  I  have  found  a  com- 
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mon  occurrence  in  every  part  of  the  Union,  at  once 
relieved  us  from  our  difficulty,  and  off  we  set  in  com- 
pany with  our  civil  guide  to  visit  the  largest  depot 
of  the  place. 

The  designs  of  the  printed  cottons,  and  the  colours, 
both  struck  me  as  being  exceedingly  good;  in  tex- 
ture, however,  I  did  not  conceive  any  of  the  cloths 
equal  to  similar  stuffs  which  1  had  seen  at  home  in 
manufacturing  towns.  One  of  the  partners  informed 
me  that  they  supplied  large  quantities  of  goods  to  the 
markets  both  of  India  and  of  South  America:  the 
manufacturer's  chief  drawback,  he  said,  was  found 
in  the  cost  of  labour :  indeed,  judging  by  the  dress 
and  neat  appearance  of  the  young  women  employed 
here,  they  must  be  exceedingly  well  paid :  a  compa- 
rison drawn  between  them  and  the  same  class  of 
employees  in  England  would  be  singularly  in  favour 
of  the  Taunton  "  Maids  of  the  Mill." 

The  cool  time  of  the  day  being  come,  we  once  more 
had  our  active^ ponies  put  to,  and  away  they  went  as 
eager  to  "  go  a-head  "  as  on  our  first  start.  From 
this  place  to  Pocassett  the  ride  was  lovely:  our  road 
lay  high  above  the  river ;  and,  over  the  luxuriant  fo- 
liage, topsail-schooners,  large  sloops,  and  other  craft, 
were  seen  working  their  different  courses,  some  bound 
up,  others  to  Providence,  Newport,  or  the  ports  on 
the  coast. 

A  few  miles  from  the  town  we  came  upon  a  small 
clearing  by  the  road-side,  evidently  in  use  as  a  place 
of  burial,  and  nothing  ever  struck  me  as  more  ne- 
glected ;  a  few  decayed  boards,  with  an  ill-shaped 
falling  head-stone  or  two,  were  all  the  prosperous 
living  had  bestowed  upon  their  departed  kindred. 
This  neglect  of  those  little  decencies  with  which, 
amongst  most  people,  places  of  sepulture  are  sur- 
rounded, is  a  thing  of  common  observance  in  this  part 
of  the  Union,  and  is  one  of  the  reproaches  readily  no- 
ticeable by  all  strangers.  The  distinction  in  this  re- 
spect between  the  North  and  South  is  remarkable, 
and  highly  creditable  to  the  feelings  of  the  latter. 

By  the  time  we  reached  Pocassett  it  was  nearly 
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dark,  and  here  we  settled  for  the  night,  having  driven 
the  ponies  fifty  odd  miles,  without  their  being  in  the 
least  distressed,  and  on  a  day  of  no  ordinary  fervor. 

In  the  evening  we  attended  a  book  sale,  and  were 
much  amused  by  the  volubility  and  humour  of  the 
Yankee  salesman,  who,  with  his  coat  off  in  a  close 
crowded  room,  lectured  upon  the  merits  of  the  au- 
thors he  offered,  whether  poetical,  religious,  histori- 
cal, mathematical,  or  political,  with  equal  ease  and 
grace,  greatly  to  the  edification  of  the  by-standers. 
The  editions  were  chiefly  American,  made  to  sell, 
and  thus  exceedingly  cheap.  History  and  novels  ap- 
peared to  be  the  literature  in  demand ;  and  Walter 
Scott,  Byron,  and  Bulwer,  the  names  most  familiar 
in  the  verbal  catalogue  galloped  over  by  the  "  learned 
gentleman,"  as  our  auctioneer  advertisements  have  it. 

The  hotel  here  was  remarkably  neat  and  clean;  we 
procured  an  excellent  cup  of  tea,  and  next  morning 
found  a  most  substantial  breakfast.  After  seeing  the 
population  assemble  for  church,  and  walking  about 
the  banks  of  the  river,  which  are  very  beautiful,  we 
about  noon  set  out  for  our  final  destination,  over  a  vil- 
lanous,  rough  road,  reached  Rhode  Island,  by  the  long 
substantial  causeway  connecting  it  with  the  main 
land,  and  from  this  point  we  had  a  good  turnpike, 
pulling  up  at  Newport  by  two  o'clock. 

The  public  dinner  was  already  over,  being  Sab- 
bath; but  the  proprietor  of  our  hotel,  a  worthy  Qua- 
ker named  Potter,  got  us  a  very  comfortable  meal  at 
five  o'clock,  according  to  our  wishes:  mean  time  we 
rid  ourselves  of  the  accumulated  dust  of  two  days, 
and  were  comfortably  established  in  out-quarters,  the 
hotel  being  full. 


16 


/     f 


NEWPORT, 


REtODfi  ISLAND. 


The  appearance  of  Newport  is  much  less  imposing, 
as  approached  by  land,  than  when  viewed  from  the 
noble  harbour  over  which  it  looks.  It  consists  of  one 
long  line  of  close-built,  narrow  streets  running  paral- 
lel with  the  water  about  the  base  of  the  steep  hill, 
with  many  others  climbing  up  its  side.  It  is  indif- 
ferently paved,  and  has  a  very  light  soil;  so  that  upon 
the  least  land-breeze  the  lower  town  is  filled  with  the 
dust,  which  is  blown  about  in  clouds. 

Before  the  revolution,  Newport  was  a  city  of  com- 
parative importance,  and  indeed,  whilst  the  importa- 
tion of  slaves  continued  a  part  of  the  trade  of  the 
country,  held  its  own  with  the  most  thriving  cities 
of  the  east  coast,  through  the  great  advantage  it  de- 
rived from  its  easj'  harbour,  but  with  the  abolition  of 
that  traffic  came  the  downfal  of  its  prosperity;  for 
having  no  back  country  by  the  exportation  of  whose 
produce  it  might  sustain  itself,  it  was  speedily  desert- 
ed by  the  mercantile  community,  and  its  carrying 
trade  usurped  by  Providence,  although  the  latter  is 
situated  some  thirty  miles  higher  up  the  river.  A 
railroad  from  Boston  through  the  wealthy  manufac- 
turing districts  might  nevertheless,  I  should  imagine, 
bestow  upon  this  place  the  supremacy  which  the  dif- 
ficulty of  land-carriage  alone  has  withheld  from  it. 

Its  great  natural  advantage  to  visiters  is  the  charm- 
ing climate  with  which  it  is  favoured,  owing  to  its 
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being  on  all  sides  surrounded  by  deep  water:  this  is 
a  point  that  cannot  be  changed  by  a  decree  in  Con- 
gress, or  removed  by  order  of  the  Itoard  of  Trade, 
and  likely  to  be  of  more  use  to  the  place,  if  made  the 
most  of,  than  the  dock-yard  and  depot  which  they 
seek  to  establish. 

If  the  English  plan  was  adopted,  and  small  snug 
cottages  built  and  furnished  for  the  use  of  families 
resorting  here,  these  families  would  naturally  quit 
the  arks  in  which  they  are  now  congregated,  and  live 
each  after  the  manner  of  its  kind,  as  all  wise  animals 
do;  in  which  case,  I  cannot  any  where  imagine  a 
more  charming  abode,  or  one  possessing  superior  ad- 
vantages. 

The  general  aspect  of  the  neighbourhood  puts  me 
in  mind  of  the  Lothians;  whilst  some  of  the  rides 
amongst  the  shady  lanes,  through  whose  high,  loose 
hedge-rows  glimpses  were  constantly  occurring  of 
the  sea  and  rocky  shore,  were  not  unworthy  a  com- 
parison with  portions  of  that  Eden  of  our  western 
coast  the  Isle  of  Wight. 

The  harbour  of  Newport  is  of  vast  extent,  easy  of 
entrance,  and  perfectly  secure  from  all  the  winds  that 
blow:  its  advantages  in  the  event  of  a  naval  war  must 
ultimately  render  it  the  chief  general  depot  of  these 
States.  The  government  appears  quite  sensible  of 
the  policy  of  rendering  this  noble  station  perfectly 
secure  in  good  season:  a  series  of  defences,  of  first- 
rate  importance,  are  in  a  course  of  erection  which, 
when  completed,  it  is  supposed  will  render  the  har- 
bour impregnable  to  any  attempt  from  the  sea.  To 
Fort  Adams,  the  rough-work  of  which  is  completed, 
I  paid  more  than  one  visit;  and  nothing  can  be  more 
substantially  put  together. 

The  necessity  of  a  dock-yard  of  the  first  order  be- 
ing established  at  this  point  appears  to  have  been 
long  and  warmly  pressed  upon  the  administration  by 
all  naval  men  wTho  have  considered  the  subject:  want 
of  money,  the  great  stumbling-block  of  a  cheap  go- 
vernment, has  hitherto  prevented  the  plan  being  car- 
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ried  into  execution;  but  is  imagined  that  this  will  not 
be  delayed  much  longer,  after  the  defences  are  com- 
pleted. Since  the  decease  of  the  gallant  Perry,  this 
has  ceased  to  be  a  naval  station;  during  the  last  years 
of  his  life  he  held  a  command  here,  which  was  al- 
most nominal. 

I  visited  the  place  where  Perry  lies  buried  beneath 
a  simple  obelisk  of  granite:  few  heroes  appear  to  have 
Jived  so  universally  loved  as  was  the  Conqueror  of 
the  Lakes.  His  short  but  brilliant  career,  added  to 
his  youth  and  remarkable  personal  beauty,  made  him 
the  idol  of  the  people;  whilst  his  generous  disposition 
and  winning  manners  rendered  him  the  delight  of 
his  friends.  I  never  heard  the  name  of  this  officer 
mentioned  without  eulogium,  mingled  with  regret 
tor  his  premature  death. 

My  condition  here  is  enviable  enough:  I  have  a 
pleasant  room,  with  .a  fig-tree  growing  before  my 
window,  beneath  which  Captain  B— In  and  my- 
self breakfast  daily,  well  shaded  from  sun  and  dust- 
not  a  rnqscheto  deputes  possession  with  us;  and  tht 
dinner-table  at  the  "Pottery"  is  well  served  enough, 
and  graced  by  several  very  handsome  women 

Here  is  another  large  hotel  near  to  us,  which,  from 
its  high  bare  walls  and  numerous  windows,  we  have 
named  the  -Factory;-  and  a  sort  of  rivalry  may  be 
said  to  exist  between  the  "Pottery  girls"  and  those 
of  this  "Factory."  The  amusement!  consist  of  scan! 
dal,  bathing,  riding,  with  an  occasional  boating  party 
but  the  men  are  not  enterprising,  otherwise  the  fa- 

aBonnd      Th    i    rP1C"TS  u9nd   C0Untr^   excursions 
abound.     The  ladies,  who  have  monopolized  all  the 

spirit  here,  contrive  frequently  to  get  up  little  hops 

at  one  house  or  other,  and  these  art  conducted  wifh 

much  gaiety  and  good  humour;  albeit,  parlies  hold 

each  other  at  a  wary  distance,  and,  although  living 

m  common  beneath  the  same  roof,  have  classification! 

made  upon  principles  which  have  hitherto  eluded 

llLTflr'  and  3re  t0°  numerous  to  be  e  si  y 
defined  by  the  most  accomplished  master  of  the  ce^ 
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remonies  Margate  ever  boasted.  The  laws  of  our 
exclusives,  however  incomprehensible,  are,  as  else- 
where, arbitrary;  and  the  votary  of  fashion  must  be 
content  blindfold  to  follow  the  despotic  goddess,  or 
quit  her  ranks. 

Whilst  here,  I  had  observed  for  some  time  an  ad- 
vertisement setting  forth  that  on  a  certain  day  a 
steam-boat  would  make  an  excursion  to  Block  Island. 
This  I  resolved  to  join:  first,  because  any  change  was 
desirable  which  might  kill  a  day;  and  next,  because 
I  knew  the  place  had  been  a  sort  of  station  whereat 
our  squadron  managed  to  hang  on  during  the  war, 
aUh-ough  singularly  wild  and  harbourless. 
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Early  in  the  morning,  the  steamer  employed  in 
this  service  quitted  Providence  with  a  full  live  cargo; 
and  at  Newport  it  brought  up  for  about  an  hour, 
during  which  time  several  recruits,  myself  amongst 
the  number,  joined  her. 

It  blew  fresh  from  about  east  by  south;  and,  in 
consequence,  no  sooner  had  we  cleared  the  harbour, 
than  we  were  met  by  a  heavy  head-sea,  and  nothing 
was  to  be  seen  on  all  sides  but  sickness,  and  the  mi- 
sery consequent  upon  the  dilapidation  of  the  pretty 
caps  and  bonnets  of  the  fair  Providencials.  Never 
was  a  party  of  pleasure-seekers  in  a  more  wo-be- 
gone  plight  than  was  this  of  ours  when  we  arrived 
in  the  open  roadstead  of  the  most  inhospitable-look- 
ing shores  of  Block  Island. 

Before  we  could  bring  up,  the  boats  of  the  natives, 
apprized  of  our  purpose,  surrounded  the  ship,  offer- 
ing, for  a  consideration  of  about  a  quarter  dollar  per 
head,  to  land  us  upon  their  territory.  The  boats 
were  presently  filled;  and  from  the  larger  ones,  after 
they  had  grounded  on  the  beach,  we  were  by  degrees 
landed  in  skiffs. 

On  terra  firma  we  encountered  a  few  men  in  no 
outward  way  differing  from  the  fishermen  of  the 
main,  but  with  a  confirmed  craving  after  coin,  which, 
however  common  to  all  civilized  beings,  is  seldom 
so  openly  and  importunately  exposed  as  amongst 
these  simple  citizens.     Boys  of  seventeen  and  eigh- 
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teen  years  of  age  thought  no  shame  to  solicit  a  cent 
from  the  passing  strangers,  and  were  not  readily  got 
rid  of. 

The  island,  over  which  I  wandered  in  common 
with  others  of  the  goodly  company  of  adventurers, 
presented  one  uniform  view:  a  rolling  surface,  with- 
out any  considerable  elevation;  sea-bound,  without 
a  single  harbour,  or  a  village  in  the  least  attractive; 
half  a  dozen  huts  are  scattered  here  and  there  in  ir- 
regular lines,  indifferently  built,  and  having  no  care 
bestowed  in  the  way  of  out-door  adornment;  not  a 
tree  appears  on  the  place,  although  in  the  .sheltered 
situations  I  should  imagine  they  would  thrive:  in 
short,  a  less  attractive  islet  I  never  remember  to  have 
visited,  or  one  so  utterly  divested  of  interest.  The 
on\y  pleasure  I  derived  was  from  a  view  of  the  open 
roadstead,  where  our  gallant  ships  used  to  ride  out 
the  hardest  blows,  much  to  the  surprise  of  the  na- 
tives, who  yet  spoke  of  the  event  with  wonder. 

Perhaps,  on  a  visit  like  this,  we  did  not  see  the 
best  sample  of  this  isolated  community:  I  hope  not, 
for  their  sake;  for  our  followers  had  a  greedy,  over- 
reaching air  and  manner  really  disgusting,  and  in  all 
our  little  transactions  exhibited  a  sordid  grasping 
propensity  one  could  not  expect  to  meet  with  in  a 
people  so  out  of  the  world,  and  who  are  in  the  pos- 
session of  great  plenty:  their  island  yields  abundance 
of  corn  and  common  vegetables,  the  sea  upon  their 
shores  is  famous  for  the  quantity  and  quality  of  its 
fish,  and  therefore  is  this  grasping  spirit  a  matter  o 
some  marvel.  I  found  all  my  American  fellow-voy 
agers  who  had  been  on  shore,  equally  struck  with 
the  singularity  of  our  reception,  and  especially  mor- 
tified at  the  exhibition  of  pauperism  never  to  be  met 
with  upon  the  main.  I  passed  two  years  in  Ameri- 
ca, and  the  only  place  where  I  ever  was  importuned 
by  a  native  beggar  was  at  this  island. 

Our  voyage  back  was  quickly  accomplished,  being 
before  the  wind, but  the  rolling  of  the  vessel  occasioned 
g.da  cajjo  q£ the  morni ng's  scene,  any  thing butpleasant, 
3* 
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crowded  as  we  were.  This  was  my  very  first  attempt 
at  a  "steam-boat  excursion,"  the  allurements  of  which 
are  daily  set  forth,  coloured  after  any  thing  but  na- 
ture, in  all  the  journals:  a  man  may  be  excused  for 
doing  a  foolish  thing  once;  this  is  one  of  the  fol- 
lies I  can  safely  pledge  myself  never  to  commit 
again.  The  Rhode  Island  party  was  landed  at  New- 
port early  in  the  evening,  and  in  so  much  had  the 
advantage  of  the  pleasure  seekers  from  higher  up 
the  river.  If  ever  there  should  chance  such  another 
tempting  of  "  Providence/'  I  hope,  for  the  sake  of 
its  pretty  girls,  it  may  be  successfully  resisted. 

On  the  27th  of  August  I  took  leave  of  Newport 
and  its  pleasant  atmosphere  and  sociable  visiters;  and 
certainly  think  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  select  a 
place  better  adapted  for  a  summer's  residence,  were 
there  any  means  of  conserving  one's  individuality  a 
little:  the  situation  and  climate  being  unexception- 
able. 
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ROCKAWAY.— A  ROAD  ADVENTURE. 

Finding  a  hot  day  in  New  York  on  my  arrival,  I 

accompanied  Mr.  R d  and  his  lady  to  Rockaway, 

a  fine  beach  on  Long  [sland,  and  upon  which  a  sub- 
scription hotel  of  enormous  dimensions  has  this  year 
been  built. 

At  this  palace  of  the  sand-hills,  outside  of  which 
nothing  attractive  is  to  be  found  save  a  breeze,  I  en- 
countered many  of  my  New  York  friends.  The 
crowd  was  now  thinned  daily  by  departures;  but  if 
the  persons  who  had  departed  were  as  agreeable  as 
those  yet  remaining,  and  animated  by  a  similar  spirit 
of  enjoyment,  their  absence  was  a  serious  loss'.  A 
spirit  of  sociability  and  good-humour  seemed  to  pre- 
vail here;  and  the  inducements  for  walking  being  li- 
mited to  loose  sand-hills,  without  the  least  shade,  on 
a  rough  shingle  beach,  the  fun  was  all  reserved  for 
the  evening,  when  the  inmates  assembled  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, where  each  contributed  a  quota;  and  mu- 
sic, conundrums,  waltzing,  a  quadrille,  or  a  Virginian 
reel,  made  a  couple  of  hours  literally  fly  away.  Here, 
as  in  most  of  the  watering-places  of  the  country,  ear- 
ly hours  appeared  a  standing  rule. 

This  house  is  well  arranged,  and  the  table  exceed- 
ingly good.  My  stay  was  limited  to  three  or  four 
days,  a  circumstance  I  regretted  the  less  on  account 
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of  finding  that  most  of  my  intimate  acquaintance 
were  returning  to  their  homes. 

On  Sunday,  September  14th,  at  two  o'clock  p.  M. 
jembarked  on  board  the  mail-boat  for  Amboy,  taking 
with  me  a  nag  I  had  used  as  a  saddle-hack  through- 
out the  summer  months;  my  purpose  being  to  ride 
through  the  country  intervening  between  the  Raritan 
and  the  Delaware  rivers,  as  I  had  done  on  more 
than  one  occasion,  but  never  before  by  the  same 
route  exactly  which  I  now  intended  to  pursue  by 
way  of  changing  the  scene. 

I  found  five  horses  on  board  the  boat,  bound  for 
Bordentown  races,  and  about  five  o'clock  we  were 
all  landed  at  Amboy,  whence  I  directly  pushed  on  for 
my  next  stage,  Hightstown.  The  road  was  a  tract 
of  light  white  sand,  and  ran  through  a  close  dwarf 
forest,  stocked  with  a  fine  growth  of  moschetoes,  but 
having  no  one  attraction  to  call  for  the  halt  of  a  mi- 
nute. By  half-past  seven  I  had  reached  my  quarters 
for  the  night;  saw  my  horse  well  taken  care  of  under 
the  superintendence  of  a  good-humoured  Irish  boy, 
who  was  ostler,  and,  as  he  informed  me,  deputy 
waiter,  besides  having  a  "power  of  other  things  to 
be  doin'.;"  next,  partook  of  a  comfortable  supper,and, 
after  a  short  walk  about  the  village,  to  bed;  my  pur- 
pose being  to  reach  Bordentown  next  morning  by 
six  o'clock,  to  take  the  early  boat  for  Philadelphia. 

About  three  o'clock  a.  m.  1  was  roused  by  my 
host,  who  brought  me  a  light.  He  had  made  a  good 
guess  at  the  time;  but  it  would  have  been  as  well 
had  he  slept  an  hour  or  two  later.  My  horse  was 
soon  got  ready,  and  I  set  forward  to  feel  my  way, 
with  an  assurance  that  I  had  nothing  to  do  but  keep 
right  a-head,  the  road  being  as  straight  as  a  hickory 
pole. 

The  morning  was  fine,  but  cold:  the  stars  yet 
twinkled  brightly;  but  their  light  did  not  suffice  to 
make  my  way  very  clear  to  me;  so  I  followed  my 
directions  implicitly,  and  for  some  time  briskly.  Un- 
luckily, a  sea  of  mist  was  to  be  passed  as  I  went 
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through  the  low  grounds;  and,  whilst  in  this,  I  could 
not  discern  my  horse's  ears  for  the  soul  of  me,  not- 
withstanding that  the  punctuality  of  the  steamer  de- 
manded that  I  should  lose  no  time. 

I  had  a  good  nag  under  me,  however,  and  rattled 
on  merrily  enough,  thinking  to  myself  what  a  very 
priggish  person  it  must  have  been  who  first  promul- 
gated the  saying,  that  no  wise  traveller  ever  quits  his 
hostel  before  the  sun  gets  up,  or  remains  out  of  it 
after  the  sun  has  gone  to  bed.  "There  were  no 
steamers  at  six  a.  m.  in  those  times,"  said  I  to  my- 
self, as  I  conned  over  the  musty  aphorism;  "and  tra- 
velling must  have  been  done  by  this  methodical  per- 
son at  a  very  slow  pace."  At  this  moment  I  heard 
the  rattle  of  boards,  and  became  aware  that  I  was  on 
a  bridge:  I  instantly  reined  up,  when,  rattle!  up  tilts 
some  loose  plank,  and  in  goes  one  of  my  nag's  legs 
up  to  the  shoulder.  To  fall  back  upon  his  haunches, 
make  a  rear  up,  and,  in  answer  to  a  sharp  blow  of 
the  spur,  suddenly  to  bolt  over  something  and  into 
somewhere,  was  the  action  of  a  moment:  in  the  tum- 
ble, that  succeeded  his  leap,  I  got  a  couple  of  con- 
founded hard  raps  on  the  side  of  the  head,  which  con- 
vinced me  I  had  not  lighted  among  feathers. 

My  horse  was  either  the  most  stunned  or  the  most 
frightened,  for  I  was  first  on  my  feet;  and  after 
scrambling  up  a  bank  below  the  end  of  the  bridge,  I 
made  shift  to  urge  my  nag  to  get  on  his  legs  and  re- 
gain the  road. 

My  upper  story  was  a  good  deal  confused,  but 
knowing  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  after  ascer- 
taining that  the  horse's  knees  were  not  broken,  and 
that  my  bones  though  shaken  were  all  whole,  up  I 
got  and  away  we  started,  with  a  new,  and,  as  it 
turned  out,  a  bad  departure.  I  congratulated  myself 
on  being  so  easily  let  off;  for,  had  a  plank  turned  on 
the  middle  of  the  bridge  instead  of  the  extremity,  the 
forward  spring  of  my  horse  would  have  precipitated 
us  into  the  river,  which  was  less  desirable  infinitely 
than  the  dry  ditch  down  whose  bank  we  had  rolled. 
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On  I  pushed,  and  up  got  the  day,  slowly  but, 
brightly  enough:  a  spire  appeared  in  view,  and  I 
considered  myself  at  Bordentown;  the  village  was 
quickly  gained,  but  proved  some  place  unknown  to 
me.  On  I  went,  and  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
saw  a  second  spire.  u  Here  we  are  in  port  at  last, 
thank  Heaven,"  said  I,  for  never  did  sixteen  miles 
appear  so  long  to  me:  but  no,  all  was  yet  strange,  not 
a  point  could  I  recognise.  At  a  moment  when  my 
perplexity  was  complete,  for,  though  confused,  I  felt 
assured  1  had  covered  more  than  the  ground  lying 
between  my  harbours — I  saw  a  man  with  a  horse  and 
cart  leaving  a  yard  upon  some  early  errand:  riding 
up  to  him,  therefore,  I  inquired, 

"Pray,  sir,  how  far  is  it  to  Bordentown?" 

u  Exactly  eighteen  miles,"  was  the  answer. 

I  conceived  at  first  that  my  question  was  not  right- 
ly understood;  therefore,  to  make  all  sure,  reiterated 
the  inquiry,  adding,  u  I  mean  Bordentown,  where  Jo- 
seph Bonaparte  lives." 

"When  he's  there,  you  mean,"  says  the  man;  u  I 
guess  I  mean  that  too." 

"Bordentown  eighteen  miles  off!"  ejaculated  I. 
"  My  friend,  it's  not  possible;  either  you  or  I  must 
be  a  little  mad!" 

"I'm  quite  the  contrary,"  observed  my  sharp- 
witted  informant,  "bein'  uncommon  sensible;  I  don't 
know  how  you  feel  about  the  head  notwithstanding." 

I  now  began  to  imagine  he  was  quizzing  me; 
therefore,  in  order  to  make  him  feel  that  my  ques- 
tions were  urged  in  any  thing  but  a  jesting  spirit,  I 
made  known  my  object  in  taking  the  road  thus  early, 
and  concluded  saying, 

"  I  have  been  riding  for  two  hours  on  the  way  to 
Bordentown,  being  but  sixteen  miles  distant  from  it 
at  starting;  so  how,  my  good  friend,  do" you  make  it 
out?" 

"Well,  I  don't  know,"  was  his  reply,  given  in  a 
most  unsympathizing  sort  of  tone;  '-'but  I  reckon 
you'll   about   double    the    distance  if  you  ride   for 
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two  hours  more  on  this  road,  as  you  are  now 
a-going." 

"  How  so?"  said  T,  "Is  not  this  the  road?" 

"  0  yes!  I  guess  it  is,  only  you're  looking  towards 
the  wrong  ind  on  it,  if  you  want  to  fetch  Bordentown; 
but,  may  be,  you're  bound  for  Amboy  all  the  time, 
mister?" 

"And  where  the  devil  is  Hightstown?"  said  I. 

"  About  two  miles  and  a  half  behind  you.  I'm 
going  there  myself." 

At  this  moment  I  do  not  think  it  would  have  been 
difficult  to  have  made  me  doubt  my  own  identity, 
so  utterly  bothered  was  I;  but  my  informant  was 
quite  right,  for,  turning  about,  I  entered  the  village 
for  the  third  time  this  morning,  just  three  hours  after 
I  took  my  first  departure  from  it,  during  which  I 
must  have  ridden  at  least  twenty-four  miles. 

Not  wanting  to  answer  many  questions,  I  alighted 
at  the  rival  hotel,  ordered  breakfast,  and  looked  at 
my  horse's  legs.  I  found  the  hair  just  rubbed  off  one 
knee,  and  that  he  was  scratched  on  the  other  leg 
from  the  fetlock  joint  to  the  fore-arm,  but  no  where 
badly  cut.  After  a  hasty  breakfast  I  returned  to  the 
road,  and  got  safely  to  my  destination  in  time  for  the 
second  boat.  -It  was  a  blundering  adventure,  but 
served  me  with  a  hearty  laugh  when  it  was  over;  I 
must,  however,  have  been  a  good  deal  bothered  bv 
my  fall,  or  I  should  never  have  headed  the  wrong 
way,  dark  as  it  was.  My  left  temple  continued 
swollen  for  two  or  three  days:  and  my  horse  was  laid 
up  for  a  month,  the  glands  of  his  neck  swelling,  until 
a  serious  abscess  was  formed,  owing  to  his  having 
pitched  with  his  head  against  the  bank  in  falling.  I 
narrowly  inspected  the  place  a  few  weeks  after  this 
morning,  and  only  wonder  both  our  necks  were  not 
broken. 
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Philadelphia,  Sept.  16th.— The  climate  just  now  is 
delicious;  and  these  clean  quiet  streets,  with  the  trees 
which  shade  them,  have  all  the  freshness  of  spring. 
Many  Southern  strangers  are  here,  enjoying  the  de- 
lightful residence  this  city  affords  at  this  season  of  the 
year.  Chestnut  Street,  if  not  so  crowded,  quite  as  gay 
as  Broadway  just  now,  being  daily  filled  with  pretty 
women.     Theatre  crowded. 

24th. — Colonel  B ke  and  his  family  arrived  en 

route  for  Washington,  which  they  are  desirous  of 
visiting  previous  to  their  departure  for  England.  It 
is  a  pity  they  are  so  late  in  the  season,  or  rather  so 
early:  the  capital  is  deserted  now,  and  hot  as  Jamaica; 
oven  our  hospitable  minister,  Sir  Charles,  has  not  yet, 
I  fancy,  resumed  his  good  housekeeping. 

25th. — Had  the  pleasure  of  driving  Mrs.  B ke 

and  Miss  M e  to  the  works  at  Mount  Pleasant, 

and  thence  along  the  south  bank  of  the  Schuylkill : 
the  day  was  sunny,  yet  not  over  warm ;  the  river  and 
its  beautiful  banks  were  never  seen  to  greater  advan- 
tage ;  the  foliage,  just  touched  by  the  hand  of  Autumn, 
was  changing  fast,  not  "  into  the  sear  and  yellow 
leaf,"  but  into  the  most  lovely  livery  in  which  nature 
ever  dressed  her  forests;  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  hear- 
ing my  favourite  haunt  sufficiently  lauded  by  the 
whole  party.     Dined  with  Colonel  B ke. 

27th. — After  a  long  ride  in  the  morning,  accom- 
panied Colonel  B ke  and  ladies  to  dinner  at  Mrs. 
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\y gs.     In  the  evening,  a  small  party,  with  music. 

A  sister  of  our  hostess,  Madame  P 1,  who  is  an 

accomplished  musician,  sang  some  duets  with  Count 

S in  excellent  taste;  and  we  had  Mrs.  W gs 

harp  in  perfection.  She  is  certainly  the  best  ady 
harpist  I  ever  heard;  her  taste  and  feeling  are  both 
good,  her  execution  certain  and  brilliant,  and  her 
touch  nearly  as  firm,  if  not  quite  so  vigorous,  as 
Bochsa's,  whose  pupil  indeed  she  is;  and  infinite  credit 
does  she  do  her  master. 

Is  it  that  music  is  more  cultivated  as  a  science  m 
Philadelphia,  or  that  I  have  chanced  to  light  upon  a 
more  musical  circle  here  than  it  has  been  my  fortune 
to  encounter  elsewhere'?  Certain  it  is,  I  have  not,  m 
the  other  great  cities,  met  any  women  whose  musical 
education  appears  so  exceedingly  good,  though  a  love 
for  the  art,  I  should  say,  is  general  throughout  the 

C°28/Iy— At  seven  a.  m.  left  Chestnut  Street  for  Balti- 
more. Whilst  steering  through  the  waters  of  the 
Chesapeake,  perceived  a  large  steamer  standing  right 
for  us  with  a  signal  flying.  Learned  that  this  was 
the  Columbus,  bound  for  Norfolk,  Virginia,  for  which 
place  we  had  several  passengers,  who  were  now  to 
be  transhipped  to  the  approaching  vessel. 

We  were  out  in  the  open  bay,  with  hall  a  gale  of 
wind  blowing,  and  some  sea  on;  it  therefore  became 
a  matter  of  interest  to  observe  how  two  large  ships 
of  this  class  would  approach  each  other. 

The  way  they  managed  this  ticklish,  affair  was 
reallv  admirable:  before  we  neared,  1  observed  the 
Norfolk  ship  was  laid  head  to  wind,  and  just  enough 
wav  kept  on  to  steer  her;  our  ship  held  on  her  course, 
gradually  lessening  her  speed,  until,  as  she  approached 
the  Columbus,  it  barely  sufficed  to  lay  and  keep  her 
alongside,  when  they  fell  together,  gangway  to  gang- 
way*, warps  were  immediately  passed,  and  made  se- 
cure at  both  head  and  stern;  and  in  a  minute  the  huge 
vessels  became  as  one. 

Here  was  no  want  of  help  ;  the  luggage  and  the  pas- 
sengers were  ready  at  the  proper  station,  so  that,  in  a 
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handful  of  minutes,  the  transfer  was  completed  without 
bustle  or  alarm.  Mean  time,  the  interest  of  this  novel 
scene  was  greatly  increased  by  the  coming  up  of  the 
inward-bound  Norfolk-man,  which  flitted  close  by  us 
amidst  the  roar  occasioned  by  the  escaping  steam  of 
the  vessels  lying-to,  a  noise  that  might  have  drowned 
the  voice  of  Niagara. 

As  we  thus  lay  together,  I  noticed  that  the  upper 
or  promenade  deck  of  the  Columbus  was  completely 
taken  up  by  a  double  row  of  tlashy-looking  covered 
carts,  or  tilt-wagons,  as  they  are  called  here.  Upon 
inquiry,  I  found  that  these  contained  the  goods,  and 
were,  indeed,  the  moveable  stores,  or  shops,  of  that 
much  enduring  class,  the  Yankee  pedlars,  just  setting 
forth  for  their  annual  winter  cruise  amongsUhe  planta- 
tions of  the  South:  where,  however  their  keen  dealing 
may  be  held  in  awe,  they  are  looked  for  with  lively 
anxiety,  and  their  arrival  greeted  as  an  advent  of  no 
little  moment. 

They  form  a  hardy  and  enterprising  class,  and  ought 
to  be  well  paid  for  the  risks  and  great  labour  they  un- 
dergo ;  being,  in  fact,  the  mercantile  pioneers  of  the 
continent,  every  corner  of  which  tbey  penetrate,  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  supplying,  in  their  route, 
the  frontiers  with  little  luxuries  that  else  would  never 
find  a  way  there  for  years  to  come.  They  thus  keep 
the  chain  of  civilization  entire,  binding  the  remotest 
settlers  to  the  great  Union  by  their  necessities,  to  which 
it  administers  through  these  its  adventurous  agents, 
whose  tempting  "  ?iotio?i?"  constantly  create  new  wants 
amongst  the  simple  children  of  the  forest  and  prairie. 

Arranged  in  a  half  circle  about  the  bow  on  the 
main-deck,  I  observed  the  horses  of  these  royal  ped- 
lars: they  stretcbed  their  necks  out  to  examine  us 
with  a  keenness  of  look  worthy  their  knowing  masters' 
reputation  and  their  own  education. 

Our  business  being  completed,  the  hissing  sound  of 
the  waste-steam  pipe  ceased,  this  force  being  once  more 
applied  to  its  right  use ;  the  paddles  began  to  move, 
the  lashings  were  cast  off,  and  away  the  boats  darted 
from  each  other,  with  startling  rapidity ;  the  Columbus, 
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with  the  gale  aft,  rushing  down  the  great  bay  of  the 
Chesapeake,  and  the  Washington  breasting  its  force 
right  for  Baltimore. 

Our  captain,  I  soon  perceived,  was  bent  upon  over- 
taking the  steamer  that  had  passed,  whilst  we  were 
busied  alongside  the  Columbus;  and  so  quickly  did  he 
oveihaul  her,  that,  although  we  had  not  over  fourteen 
miles  to  go,  he  left  her  astern  far  enough  before  en- 
tering the  harbour  to  satisfy  his  honour,  and  prove  the 
George  Washington  the  fastest  boat.  About  four 
o'clock  p.  m.  we  approached  the  wharf,  amidst  the 
usual  cries  of"  coach  !  "  "  want  a  coach,  your  honour  V 
given  in  accents  always  welcome  to  my  ears,  for  they 
remind  me  of  home. 

I  am,  here  tempted  to  recall  a  little  personal  anec- 
dote, which  is  illustrative  of  the  character  of  this  class 
of  my  countrymen,  and  proves  that  the  ready  address 
for  which  they  are  so  famous  at  home  does  not  desert 
them  on  this  side  the  water. 

During  the  first  visit  I  paid  this  city,  I  had,  of  course, 
made  particular  acquaintance  with  one  or  two  Jar- 
veys;  for  I  lived  a  long  way  from  my  work,  and 
their  attention  was  serviceable.  On  my  next  arrival 
at  the  harbour,  it  was  late:  we  had  encountered  a 
snow  storm,  and  I,  being  wet  and  wretched  enough, 
was  anxious  to  get  to  the  hotel,  having  to  play  that 
night.  I  was  on  the  look-out  as  we  touched  the  wharf, 
and,  with  great  delight,  heard  a  voice  most  melodious- 
ly bawl  out, 

"  O  !  blur'  an'  oons,  boys,  if  here  isn't  Mr.  Power! " 
The  planks  were  shoved  over,  and,  at  the  same  mo- 
ment, half  a  dozen  voices  greeted  me  with  the  accus- 
tomed 

"  Here's  a  coach,  Mr.  Power  !  " 
"  Och !  sure  your  honour  '11  go  wid  me  this  turn, 
for  luck ! " 

"  You're  welcome,  Mr.  P :  Long  life  to  yez  !  it's 

I've  the  coach  '11  whip  you  up  to  ould  Barnums',  snug 
and  dry,  in  no  time." 

In  the  midst  of  this  din,  whilst  I  was  yet  on  the 
plank,  1  perceived  a  tall  raw-boned  Tipperary  lad, 
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who  had  evidently  decided  on  appropriating  me,  making 
his  way  most  unceremoniously  through  the  crowd, 
shouting  out  in  a  tone  that  drowned  all  competitors, 

"  Och  !  thin',  will  yez  stop  ycr  bawling,  and  don't 
bother  Mr.  Power  when  his  ow?i  carriage  has  bin  wait- 
ing for  him  here  these  two  hours." 

An  appeal  like  this  was  not  to  be  resisted :  1  there- 
fore accompanied  my  friend  to  my  ow7i  carriage;  and 
whatever  doubts  I  might  entertain  as  to  this  part  of 
my  friend's  statement,  the  fact  of  its  having  been  in 
waiting  for  "  these  two  hours  "  I  could  readily  credit ; 
for  I  found  it  half  full  of  snow.  I  observed  upon  its 
condition,  saying  that,  as  I  was  expected,  my  carriage 
might  have  been  better  looked  after. 

"  Wasn't  1  below  looking  afther  ye're  honour,  and 
that's  the  way  the  snow  got  in  without  my  seem'  it : 
indeed  we're  not  a  dale  used  to  snows  here  away;  but 
I'll  have  it  out  and  turn  the  cushions,  and  powTdher 
you  up  to  the  hotel  in  a  minute." 

All  this  was  said  and  done  in  an  accent  and  with 

a  manner  that  made  me  for   a  moment  forget  the 

wharf  of  Baltimore,  and  fancy  myself  at  the  foot  of 

Essex  bridge,  or  landing  on  the  pier  of  Kingston. 

Just  as  1  was  sitting  down  to  dinner,  received  a 

note  from  Mr.  S r,  offering  kindly,  that,  if  I  felt 

so  disposed,  they  would  next  morning  take  out  the 
hounds,  and  see  if  a  fox  could  not  be  found.  I  ac- 
cepted the  invitation  with  pleasure,  and  dined,  no 
worse  with  the  prospect  of  a  run  in  the  distance. 

To  the  theatre,  and  early  to  bed,  after  giving*  di- 
rections to  be  called  at  half  past,  five  a.  m.,  fox-hunt- 
ing being  an  early  business  here ;  in  fact,  the  moment 
the  sun  is  fairly  out,  the  moisture  vanishes  from  the 
ground,  and  afterwards  it  becomes  hard  to  find.  Slept 
like  a  dormouse;  dreamed -of  dogs,  dykes,  and  red- 
foxes,  until  I  was  awakened  by  my  horse  backing  at 
a  Virginia  rail-fence,  and  giving  me  a  nearer  pros- 
pect of  his  ears  than  was  consistent  with  the  true 
principles  of  equation — found  Sam  shaking  me  by  the 
shoulder,  with  warning  that  it  wras  time  to  rise. 
29th. — Took  a  cup  of  coffee,  and  mounted  the  nag 
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Mr..S — —  r  had  sent  for  my  use,  with  a  saddle  am- 
ple enough  for  a  camel,  a  double  bridle,  a  martingale, 
and  all  kinds  of  traps  equally  perplexing.  The  mar- 
tingale, judging  from  the  pony's  make  and  carriage, 
I  at  once  took  objections  to  ;  but  the  white-headed  ne- 
gro groom  received  my  directions  to  take  it  off  with 
such  evident  horror,  saying  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
"  Dat  he  not  at  all  good,  no  how  neber,  widout  da 
martingal,"  that  out  of  courtesy  I  felt  compelled  to 
retain  it  for  the  present,  but  with  the  mental  resolu- 
tion to  remove  it  when  we  got  to  cover. 

I  soon  discovered  that  my  pony  at  his  ordinary  gait 
was  a  "  fiddler,"  besides  exhibiting  slight  symptoms  of 
musical  talent ;  he  was,  however,  cobby  and  well-built, 
showed  much  spirit,  and  had  a  good  spice  of  breeding 
about  him ;  presuming  his  pluck  to  be  answerable,  I 
did  not  despair  of  being  somewhere. 

In  the  suburbs  we  unkennelled  the  dogs :  the  pack 
consisted  of  twenty,  all  counted  ;  ill-matched  as  to  size 
and  bone,  but  appearing  healthy,  clean,  full  of  spirits, 
and  in  good  working  trim. 

The  huntsman,  an  old  builder,  of  sporting  charac- 
ter, turned  out  with  his  dogs,  mounted  on  a  powerful 
bay  horse  nearly  thorough-bred,  with  capital  pins,  and 
real  Irish  quarters  ;  as  is  the  uniform  custom  here,  I 
observed  he  rode  with  a  martingale,  having  slips  of 
leather  on  the  reins  to  prevent  the  rings  from  draw- 
ing close  to  the  cheek.  How  the  devil  are  they  to 
jump  tired  nags  with  these  things  !  says  I  to  myself ; 
but  we  shall  see  ! 

Our  huntsman,  albeit  his  equipment  would  not 
have  won  him  credit  or  recognition  as  "  a  sporting- 
man  "  at  a  costermonger's  skurry  in  Batter-sea-fields, 
had  the  quick  eye,  bright  look,  and  keen  expression  of 
feature  common  to  all  knowing  ones  in  the  noble  art 
of  venerie:  he  managed  to  make  his  dogs  obedient,  and 
kept  them  well  together  during  a  ride  of  some  six  or 
eight  miles,  although  no  twro  couple  were  at  all 
matched  in  weight  or  powder. 

At  length  we  cast  oft'  into  as  likely  a  looking  cover 

as  ever  hound  was  put  through,  and  in  ten  minutes 

4* 


34  •  JOURNAL. 

after  we  received  good  information  from  a  dependa- 
ble quarter  that  Reynard  was  there  or  thereabouts ; 
the  scent  was,  judging  by  the  tongue,  not  a  very  warm 
one,  but  our  huntsman  appeared  confident  that  all  was 
right. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  cry  grew  more  cheery,  the 
lively  dogs  more  anxious  ;  and  whilst  poking  through 
the  cover,  I  saw  the  fox,  a  gray  one,  stealing  out- 
ward, and  tally-ho'd  him. 

The  dogs  were  wide  abroad,  but  all  busy  as  ants ; 
the  leaders  confident,  and  showing  no  signs  of  being 
at  fault ;  the  old  man  declined  to  hark  'em-to,  prefer- 
ring that  they  should  find  their  own  way :  this,  after 
a  good  deal  of  doubling,  they  certainly  did ;  an  old 
hound  hit  the  right  scent,  by  inspiration  as  it  were : 
and  went  away  to  it  as  straight  as  a  rifle-ball,  and  al- 
most as  quick ;  taking  out  of  this  cover  across  a  small 
meadow  that  divided  it  from  another,  into  which  the 
fox  struck  as  quickly  as  possible. 

It  became  evident,  after  a  little  dodging  about,  that 
Reynard  had  made  up  his  mind  to  trust  to  these  neigh- 
bour covers  for  safety;  the  dogs  could  not  get  him 
off:  we  viewed  the  rascal  several  times ;  and  at  one 
time  I  hoped  he  had  resolved  to  change  his  plan  and 
go  away,  for  he  dashed  from  the  cover- edge  and  tried 
his  speed  with  the  dogs,  leading  them  gallantly  for  a 
few  minutes ;  but  the  beast  had  no  real  game  in  his 
nature,  for  he  doubled  back  for  another  corner  of  his 
bush. 

Thus  he  ran  and  thus  we  rode  from  cover  to  cover, 
nearly  always  in  the  same  line,  for  full  two  hours  and 
a  half;  when  the  cur  being  brought  fairly  to  a  stand- 
still, was  caught  and  killed  near  to  where  he  was  first 
tally-ho'd.  The  only  interest  afforded  by  this  sort  of 
chase  arose  from  the  extreme  tenacity  with  which  the 
hounds  held  on  to  the  trail  as  they  ran  their  prey 
through  all  his  doubles  in  covers  closely  set  with 
trees,  and  having  an  undergrowth  of  thick  brushwood 
and  bramble,  all  but  impassable. 

I  was  also  much  amused  by  observing  the  beha- 
viour of  two  young  English  hounds,  that  had  been  in> 
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ported  this  season  only,  by  Captain  Stockton,  from  the 
kennel  of  Sir  Harry  Goodricke,  and  marked  H.  G.  on 
the  oft-side.  The  slut  took  to  this  rough  work  as 
keenly  as  any  of  the  old  hounds,  and  was  well  up  with 
the  leading  dogs  throughout :  but  the  dog  would  not 
face  the  cover ;  he  stuck  close  to  the  heels  of  the  last 
horse  in  every  skurry,  and  never  evinced  the  least  de- 
sire to  do  credit  to  his  gallant  breeding. 

About  three  o'clock  got  back  to  Baltimore,  with 
but  a  poor  opinion  of  Transatlantic  fox-hunting,  if  this 
may  be  considered  a  specimen.     My  excellent  and 

sport-loving  friend,  S r,  informs  me,  however,  that 

the  red  fox  when  found  is  another  affair  altogether, 
possessing  great  speed,  and  having  courage  to  rely 
upon  it. 

In  search  of  one  of  this  family,  I  have  promised  to 
ride  on  Friday,  wind  and  weather  permitting ;  at  pre- 
sent both  are  more  variable  than  I  can  describe,  the 
extreme  changes  of  the  temperature,  and  the  sudden- 
ness of  these,  utterly  surpassing  all  my  experience. 
One  day  I  have  a  large  fire,  and  the  next,  windows 
and  doors  open  in  search  of  cool  air:  in  the  course  of 
the  afternoon  a  change  of  twenty  degrees  is  a  com- 
mon occurrence.  The  Indian  summer  has  not  yet 
set  in,  but  when  the  influence  of  the  equinox  is  over, 
we  shall  have,  I  hope,  a  few  of  those  divine  days  that 
made  last  fall  so  enjoyable  a  season. 

Since  my  last  visit,  a  very  handsome  hotel  has 
been  completed  adjoining  the  Exchange,  of  which 
building  it  forms  indeed  a  part ;  it  is  to  be  conducted 
after  the  manner  of  the  Mansion-house  at  Philadel- 
phia. This  is  the  work  of  two  or  three  public-spi- 
rited men,  and  the  benevolence  of  their  design  merits 
the  thanks  of  the  travelling  community;  for  the  more 
such  hotels  are  multiplied,  the  better  for  them. 

30th. — Accompanied  by  Mr.  G s,  went  to  look 

over  a  small  collection  of  pictures  belonging  to  a 
Mr.  Gilmour.  I  was  struck  by  a  couple  of  portraits 
painted  by  Lawrence:  they  were  the  likenesses  of 
the  proprietor  of  the  house  and  his  wife.  The  gen- 
tleman was  done  in  the  best  style  of  this  master ;  and 
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the  lady,  an  exceedingly  lovely  woman,  was  also  an 
admirable  as  well  as  a  most  attractive  portrait;  but 
lacking,  I  imagined,  that  quiet  simple  grace  which 
makes  his  female  figures  so  refined,  so  inimitable. 

Here  were  several  good  pictures  of  both  the  Italian 
and  Dutch  schools,  amongst  others  a  Cuyp,  said  to 
be  undoubtedly  original;  but,  viewed  through  the 
medium  of  closely-curtained  drawing-rooms,  on  a 
dull  day,  it  was  not  possible  to  form  a  correct  judg- 
ment as  to  the  true  character  of  any  of  the  subjects. 
The  whole  thing  was,  however,  in  good  taste ;  and 
numberless  articles  of  virtu  gave  evidence  of  the  re- 
finement and  love  of  art  which  distinguishes  the 
owner,  who,  I  regretted  to  learn,  was  at  this  time 
confined  to  his  bed  by  severe  illness.  I  had  the  ho- 
nour of  being  presented  to  the  lady  of  the  house;  and, 
although  many  years  have  passed  since  she  sat  to  our 
late  President,  I  at  once  recognised  her  for  the  origi- 
nal of  the  charming  portrait  to  which  I  have  alluded. 

October  3rd. — Friday,  at  seven  a.  m.,  left  Barnum's 
to  seek  for  a  red  fox  in  company  with  my  friend 

S r,  and  that  fine  old  man,  Mr.  Oliver,  now  no 

more.  We  were  joined  on  the  way  by  three  or  four 
other  gentlemen,  and  on  we  pushed  for  the  Neck, 
where  the  landing  took  place  under  Ross,  our  ground 
being  the  field  of  battle.  The  morning  was  insuffera- 
bly sultry;  but,  as  it  had  rained  all  the  previous  day, 
it  was  decided  by  the  knowing  ones  that  the  scent 
would  lie  well. 

I  observed  that  we  had  on  this  day  a  new  hunts- 
man, and,  upon  inquiry  for  our  former  companion, 
learnt  that  he  was  compelled  to  stay  by  his  brick- 
field. His  successor,  a  queer-looking  fish,  who  was- 
hailed  as  Colonel  A ,  afforded  me  much  amuse- 
ment by  the  singularity  of  his  equipment;  as  we 
neared  our  hunting-ground,  my  attention  was  yet 
more  strongly  fixed  upon  the  colonel  by  old  Mr. 
Oliver,  who  made  several  humorous  allusions  to  a 
former  hard  run  of  our  huntsman's  over  the  same 
line  of  country ;  allusions  which  called  forth  loud 
laughter  from  all  present,  including  the  subject  of 
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them,  although  I  observed  his  merriment  to  be  ac- 
companied by  a  whimsical  air  of  embarrassment. 

I  was  quickly  put  up  to  the  fun  by  one  of  our  party, 
who  informed  me,  that  on  the  day  of  the  fight  which 
took  place  here,  it  was  the  colonel's  fortune  to  com- 
mand a  battalion  of  militia  fifteen  hundred  strong ;  he 
had  been  stationed  with  his  battalion  behind  a  fence, 
with  orders  to  make  it  good  as  long  as  possible;  but 
the  general  commanding  on  the  field  perceiving  that 
the  position  was  turned  at  some  distance  by  a  corps 
of  the  British,  sent  an  aide  to  the  gallant  colonel,  di- 
recting him  to  change  his  front  so  as  to  face  the  ad- 
vancing enemy,  and  retire  to  the  next  field,  where 
his  flank  would  be  covered. 

The  colonel,  whose  military  eye  now  clearly  per- 
ceived that  his  position  was  the  evident  aim  of  the 
advancing  British  column,-whose  quick  step  was  ra- 
pidly shortening  the  distance  between,  listened  to  the 
message  of  his  commander  with  some  impatience, 
replying  to  the  aide  with  admirable  promptitude. 

"  Why,  look'ee,  major,  as  to  changin'  front  and  all 
that,  I  calculate  you'd  best  do  it  yourself:  but  I  dare 
say  what  you  tell  me  about  retiring  is  all  right;  I  see 
no  possible  objections  to  that;  therefore,  I  wish  you 
a  very  good  day." 

The  colonel  kept  his  word :  no  sooner  said  than 
done;  retiring  instantly  in  the  direction  of  home,  and 
never  halting  for  breath  until  he  reached  the  city,  a 
march  of  about  seven  or  eight  miles,  which  was  ac- 
complished in  a  time  that  proved  highly  creditable  to 
the  wind  and  bottom  of  both  himself  and  such  of  his 
corps  as  stuck  to  their  chief  throughout  this  rapid 
movement. 

The  worthy  militia  colonel  was  tried  by  court- 
martial,  and  broke,  for  this  wise  exercise  of  his  judg- 
ment; he  still,  notwithstanding,  rejoices  in  his  military 
title;  and  follows  the  hounds  stoutly  at  a  good  healthy 
old  age,  which  in  all  human  probability  would  never 
have  arrived  had  he  waited  to  change  his  front  with 
a  veteran  corps  actively  deploying  on  his  flank  in 
open  field. 


E  drew  a  great  extent  of  cover,  bat  found  no 
fox;  indeed,  if  we  bad,  tbe  day  came  on  too  hot  for 
either  dogs  or  horses  to  have  followed  far.  I  was 
sufficient! j  delighted  with  my  ride;  the  woods  were 
beautiful,  and  from  tbe  Keck  both  the  harbour  and 
city  show  to  great  advantage. 

During  this  visit  to  Baltimore,  I  had  changed  my 
scene  of  action  from  the  **  Front  Street w  to  the  «  Ho- 
liday Theatre :~  smaller,  but  more  comfortable  than 
my  first  quarters :  this  city  is  not  so  theatrical  as  the 
others  I  have  visited,  but  no  audience  can  be  more 
agreeable;  they  certainly  ought  to  like  a  play,  for 
when  they  do  come  they  enjoy  it  heartily ;  and  during 
my  present  visit  tbe  house  was  unusually  well  at- 
tended. As  a  residence  I  like  Baltimore  much ;  its 
market  is  equal  to  any  other  in  the  States,  and 
cheaper  than  either  Philadelphia  or  Xew  York. 

The  great  race-meeting,  on  the  central  course 
here,  being  to  take  place  on  the  21st  of  this  month,  I 
resolved  to  attend  it;  and  spent  my  intervening  fort- 
---:--"    ■".:-:"■-:•-:-.-.    F:...:..i:     :..:■.    :.;.:.    ?.-...  .  .--    ..v.  ;-■.--;    I 

passed  a  few  days  at  lir.  S n*s,  quail-shooting, 

in  company  with  a  countryman,  whose  society  made 
the  longest  day  light,  and  sometimes,  indeed!  did  as 
much  for  the  longest  night.  On  the  18th  I  again 
quitted  the  hospitable  Princeton,  and  accompanied 
Captain  S- n,  to  Bristol,  via  Trenton.  In  tbe  lat- 
ter place  we  found  the  whole  community  rejoicing 
over  the  triumph  of  the  democratic  or  Jackson  partv,  - 
in  favour  of  which  the  past  election  had  proved  most 
decisive.  At  Bristol  we  took  tbe  steamer  for  Phila- 
delphia, and  next  day  on  to  Baltimore  for  the  races: 
the  weather  for  the  last  ten  days  unexceptionabl 

Tuesday,  21rfL — Attended  the  central  course:  a 
pleasant  ride  of  six  miles  or  so.  On  this  day  was 
made  the  first  attempt  at  running  three-vear  old 
horses  with  our  weight  and  for  our  distance,  instead 
of  the  four-mile  beats  usual  here;  the  attempt  was  a 
decided  failure :  an  evident  prejudice  existed  against 
it  amongst  the  sporting  men ;  only  six  horses  were 
entered,  and  of  these  four  paid  forfeit:  the  race  be- 


JOURNAL. 


came  a  match  therefore,  and  went  off  tamely.  I 
doubt  whether  the  experiment  will  ever  succeed 
here,  if  even  it  is  repeated. 

Nothing  can  be  more  meagre  than  the  ordinary  ac- 
cessories of  an  American  race-course :  here  is  no  as- 
semblage of  the  beau-monde,  no  populace,  no  four-in- 
hand  drags,  no  costermongers,  no  donkeys,  no  dukes, 
no  thimble-rig,  no  gipsies;  in  short,  "no  nothin',"  ex- 
cept a  few  quiet-looking  hacks  and  a  sprinkling  of  sul- 
kies. 

On  this  day,  I  observed  about  a  dozen  ladies  in  the 
comfortless  stand :  these  were  here  in  order  to  qualify 
for  the  race-ball,  the  stewards  having  given  out  that 
no  invites  would  be  extended  to  any  ladies  who  did  not, 
on  one  day  at  least,  grace  the  course  with  their  pre- 
sence. 

24lh. — A  better  assemblage  on  the  course  than  I 
have  yet  seen :  a  good  deal  of  excitement  stirring  in 
consequence  of  "Shark"  being  entered  once  more  to 
run  against  the  pet  of  the  South,  "  Trifle."  The  stand 
presented  quite  a  goodly  show  of  w8men :  a  greater 
number  of  pretty  ones  it  would  be  difficult  to  collect  in 
any  city  of  the  size. 

The  race  was  won  by  the  favourite  "  Trifle  "  in  two 
four-mile  heats,  two  of  the  horses  entered  being  dis- 
tanced in  the  first :  the  time  of  the  first  heat  was  se- 
ven minutes  twenty-eight  seconds ;  and  of  the  second, 
seven  minutes  twenty -seven  seconds. 

"Shark"  again  ran  under  great  disadvantages;  for, 
during  his  journey  from  Princeton  in  New  Jersey,  he 
had  thrown  out  a  bad  curb  on  his  off  hock,  close  to  the 
articulation  of  the  joint.  Captain  S n  was  re- 
solved, however,  that  there  should  be  no  disappoint- 
ment, and  started  him  accordingly.  He  was  badly 
ridden,  and  ran  lame  for  the  first  three  miles,  but  came 
well  in.  For  the  second  heat  his  rider  was  changed, 
and  he  made  a  slashing  race,  corning  in  close  to  the 
little  mare.  "  Shark"  is  an  Eclipse  colt,  of  remarka- 
ble power  and  beauty,  and  will  yet,  I  think,  turn  out 
one  of  the  first  race-horses  of  the  country.  / 

In  the  evening,  the  race-ball  took  place,  and  here 
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were  congregated  most  of  the  assembly-going  beauty 
of  Baltimore ;  but,  I  should  say,  the  cathedral  is  the 
place  where  the  greatest  portion  may  be  seen.  I  do 
not  know  whether  or  not  my  judgment  is  correct,  but 
the  general  style  of  dress  struck  me  to  be  in  better 
taste  here  than  I  had  elsewhere  observed  it ;  perhaps 
because  it  was  plainer,  a  style  that  suits  my  fancy  bet- 
ter than  any  mode  having  more  pretension. 

A  good  supper  was  one  of  the  provisions  not  least 
admirable ;  a  majestic  corned  round  of  beef  stood  on  a 
side-table ;  an  object  of  admiration  not  often  presented 
to  view  in  the  States,  but  of  whose  beauty  there  could 
be  no  two  opinions :  for  myself,  I  did  more  than  ad- 
mire ;  I  at  once  addressed  it  ardently,  and  for  its  re- 
turn of  tenderness  can  avouch  :  I  gratefully  remember 
it,  still  cherishing  the  fond  recollection. 

A  compassionate  countryman  of  my  own,  who  saw 
me  .drinking  iced  Champagne,  bade  me  follow  him : 
with  that  provident  attention  to  trifles,  so  characteris- 
tic of  Ireland  on  similar  occasions,  this  thoughtful  soul 
had  not  "  forgotten  to  remember  "  that  a  little  whisky- 
punch  might  be  acceptable  on  a  cold  night  before 
facing  the  air  of  morning.  The  compound  in  question 
had  been  prepared  by  an  experienced  hand,  and  the 
material  was  great  indeed  ;  1  was  assured  that  the  spi- 
rit had  been  just  fifteen  years  away  from  its  native 
city,  Cork.  Honoured  be  its  parent  Still!  may  the 
turf  ever  burn  bright  beneath  it,  and  the  New  World 
long  rejoice  in  its  fruitfulness ! 

"For,  oh!  there's  a  spell 

In  its  every  drop,  'gainst  the  ills  of  mortality. 
Talk  of  the  cordial  that  sparkled  for  Helen 
Her  cup  was  a  fiction,  but  this  a  reality." 


Sunday,  26lh. — Was  called  early,  having  an  engage- 
ment to  pass  a  couple  of  days  with  Mr.  C 1,  at  his 

country-house :  found  a  gale  of  wand  blowing,  with  an 
accompaniment  of  heavy  rain:  countermanded  the  ve- 
hicle I  had  ordered,  and  returned  to  bed,  since  a  coun- 
try excursion  on  this  day  was  out  of  the  question. 
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27th — Accompanied  Mr.  S r  to  Carrol's  Island, 

having  arranged  to  visit  this  celebrated  ducking-ground 
on  our  way  to  Mr.  Oliver's  seat. 

We  reached  the  house  about  eleven  o'clock,  the  dis- 
tance being  sixteen  miles:  the  cottage,  which  forms  the 
head-quarters  of  the  club  of  gentlemen  who  farm  this 
sporting-stand,  was  plain  enough  for  the  most  republi- 
can spirit.  One  sitting-room,  and  a  couple  of  dormito- 
ries containing  a  camp-bed  for  each  member,  with  pegs 
and  racks  for  arms  and  implements,  formed  the  whole 
of  the  appointments  and  furniture;  but  the  sport  is 
first-rate ;  and  the  plain  simplicity  of  this  menage  gives 
increased  zest  to  the  meeting,  and  promotes  the  har- 
dihood essential  both  to  the  successful  pursuit  of  game, 
and  to  the  healthful  enjoyment  of  the  sport. 

Before  the  hour  of  dinner,  we  walked  down  on  to 
the  long  neck  of  land  where  the  shooters  patiently 
abide  the  flight  of  the  ducks :  on  one  side  is  the  #ene- 
ca,  and  on  the  other  the  Gunpqwder  river ;  both  fa- 
vourite feeding-grounds  of  all  the  water-fowl  frequent- 
ing this  region  of  creeks,  rivers,  and  bays.  About  the 
central  line  of  the  neck  of  land,  a  dozen  or  so  of  stands 
are  ranged  at  equal  distances,  built  about  four  {eet 
high,  each  large  enough  for  two  gunners;  with  shelves 
within  for  the  various  traps  needful,  a  plank  floor,  and 
a  couple  of  stools. 

Here  the  men  on  duty  take  post;  and,  chewing 
the  quid  of  "sweet  and  bitter  fancies/'  patiently  abide 
the  moment  when  it  may  please  the  canvass-back  to 
give  his  bosom  to  the  breeze,  and  quit  one  river  for 
the  other.  Haifa  dozen  Retrievers,  of  a  mixed  breed, 
lay  lounging  on  the  grass  in  front  of  this  line  of  watch- 
boxes,  awaiting  the  moment  when  work  should  be 
cut  out  for  their  Sagacities.  These  were  admirably 
trained  to  their  vocation,  as  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
judging  whilst  a  looker-on  here.  On  the  occasion 
of  a  small  flight,  a  couple  of  long  shots  were  made, 
and  a  duck  winged  slightly:  it  made  a  good  down- 
ward slant,  and  fell  forty  yards  from  the  shore  into 
the  Seneca:  at  the  same  moment  in  dashed  four  dogs 
after  it,  helter-skelter:  there  was  a  little  sea  on,  and 
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the  object  of  their  search  at  first  unseen  by  them:  a 
wave  of  the  hand  from  the  sportsman  was  the  signal 
by  which  their  line  was  regulated,  and  for  this  one 
of  the  four  would  occasionally  look  back.  The 
wounded  bird,  on  being  neared,  dived,  followed  by 
the  foremost  dog;  the  others  stanchly  pursuing  the 
line  of  their  under  course,  directed  by  the  air-bub- 
bles rising  to  the  surface:  in  a  little  time,  up  came 
the  duck  ahead  of  its  pursuers,  and  the  dog  close 
upon  it;  being  hard  pressed,  down  again  went  the 
duck,  and  down  went  another  dog;  and  for  several 
times  was  this  repeated,  until  the  chase  was  nearly 
a  mile  from  the  beach,  when  the  dogs  were  recalled 
from  a  pursuit  which  is  rarely  successful  unless  the 
game  has  received  some  bodily  wound,  or  has  a  limb 
broken, —  so  active  and  so  strong  are  these  birds  in 
the  water. 

A^two  o'clock  we  sat  down  to  a  most  capital 
dinner, — a  joint  of  roast-beef,  fine  fish,  and  Canvass- 
backs,  that  had  been  on  the  wing  within  a  couple  of 
hours,  together  with  the  Red-head,  Teal,  and  two 
or  three  other  specimens;  all  excellent  in  their  way, 
but  not  comparable  for  delicacy,  fat,  or  flavour  with 
that  inimitable  work  of  nature  the  right  Canvass- 
back  due  It  of  these  waters,  where  the  wild  celery 
on  which  they  love  to  feed  abounds,  and  to  which 
they  owe  the  delicate  aromatic  flavour  so  prized  by 
the  gourmand. 

At  five  o'clock  p.  m.,  after  witnessing  some  sport, 

S r  gave  the  word  to  mount,  and  off  we  set  for 

Mr.  Oliver's.  An  hour's  ride  brought  us  within  his 
domain,  where  lofty  deer-fences,  blackthorn  hedge- 
rows, well-made  drives,  and  carefully  cultivated  land, 
formed  a  striking  change  from  the  wild  but  beautiful 
forest-country  through  which  we  had  ridden. 

We  first  came  upon  the  farm-yard  and  offices  of 
the  estate,  all  well-arranged  and  in  good  order:  here 
we  left  our  horses,  and  walked  on  to  the  house, — a 
plain  sporting-lodge,  without  any  outward  appear- 
ance or  pretension.     It  is  well  situated  upon  a  gentle 
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eminence  overlooking  a  couple  of  fine  reaches  of  the 
Gunpowder  river;  on  the  land  side  the  deer-park 
spreads  away  to  the  forest,  being  divided  from  the 
lawn  by  an  invisible  fence. 

Himself  an  ardent  lover  of  the  sports  of  the  field, 
Mr.  Oliver,  for  a  time,  took  infinite  pains  to  culti- 
vate a  legitimate  taste  for  it;  but  I  believe,  without 
much  success,  although  he  pursued  his  plans  on  a 
scale  and  at  a  cost  not  often  imitated  in  this  country. 
Indeed,  to  say  truth,  men  of  fortune  have  little  en- 
couragement here  to  be  liberal  in  this  way;  since, 
when  a  gentleman  has  surrounded  himself  with  all 
the  appliances  to  sporting,  it  is  next  to  impossible  to 
bring  them  fairly  into  play;  or,  however  social  his 
own  spirit  may  be,  yet  harder  to  find  persons  pos- 
sessing the  time  and  taste  for  their  enjoyment. 

The  worthy  old  sportsman  gave  me  a  grievous  list 
of  difficulties  which  he  had  encountered  from  a*  de- 
sire to  promote  on  this  fine  estate  the  breed  of  certain 
animals  and  birds.  Keepers  were  provided  from 
Europe  with  first-rate  characters;  but  they  found  all 
their  ancient  habits  w7ere  to  be  unlearned  here,  and 
were  soon  completely  at  fault. 

The  foxes  killed  his  pheasants;  the  neighbouring 
farmers,  or  boatmen  from  the  rivers,  had  decoyed 
his  dogs  and  shot  down  his  deer;  and,  after  a  hope- 
less struggle,  he  had  given  up  his  hounds:  the  deer 
alone  he  managed  to  domesticate  and  increase,  his 
stock  at  present  amounting  to  four  hundred  head. 

No  spot  could  have  been  better  chosen  for  an  ex- 
periment of  this  kind,  as  the  whole  estate  lies  within 
a  natural  ring-fence,  bounded  by  deep  waters  on  twTo 
sides,  and  cut  off  from  all  neighbours  on  the  other 
by  a  belt  of  close  forest.  Under  other  laws,  time 
would  be  afforded  for  the  regular  improvement  of 
this  domain,  and  the  plans  of  the  founder  might  be 
carried  out  by  his  successors;  but,  as  it  is,  the  present 
worthy  possessor  once  laid  beneath  the  turf,  the  ob- 
ject of  all  his  pains-taking  and  labour  will,  in  all  pro- 
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bability,  be  cut  up  into  small  farms,  or  be  allowed 
once  more  to  degenerate  into  forest,  as  may  appear 
most  profitable  to  his  heirs. 

This  plan  may  be  decidedly  the  most  advantageous 
for  the  community  at  large,  and  I  have  no  doubt  is, 
since  it  works  well  here;  but  it  has  a  chilly  and  de- 
pressing effect  on  the  mind  when  viewed  by  one  who 
would  desire — and  who  does  not? — to  live  in  the 
creations  which  owe  their  existence  to  his  labour  or 
his  taste,  and  who  would  revisit  in  the  spirit  the 
pleasant  place  enjoyed  by  his  children,  for  whose 
dear  sakes  it  was  first  projected. 

After  supper  our  spirited  old  host  gave  the  hour 
of  muster  for  five  o'clock  a.  m.,  and  we  severally 
sought  our  beds  in  order  to  make  the  most  of  the 
brief  time  left  for  sleep.  Much  as  I  love  a  fox-hunt, 
I  freely  confess  that  this  early  rising  did  seem  a 
mighty  hard  bargain. 

2Sth. — Not  choosing  to  be  laggard,  as  the  thing 
was  to  be  done,  I  was  first  afoot  for  the  honour  of 
Britain; — the  whole  party,  indeed,  were  exceedingly 
punctual; — and  after  a  hearty  breakfast,  away  we 
rode  for  cover,  with  a  slight  crisping  of  frost  under 
hoof,  and  a  warm-looking  sky  just  opening  over  head, 
heralding  a  sun  that  gave  promise  of  making  wood- 
land and  meadow  smoke  again  within  the  next  hour 
or  two;  at  present,  however,  the  air  was  nippingly 
shrewd,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  and  set  me  to  blowing 
my  fingers  like  a  trumpeter.  At  the  end  of  about  an 
hour's  ride  the  dogs  were  laid  on,  and  almost  imme- 
diately hit  off  the  scent,  and  went  away  merrily 
through  the  wood  at  a  slashing  rale.  The  rider  is 
here  kept  wide  awake  by  the  vicinity  of  the  trees, 
many  of  which  are  spreading  and  low-branched,  re- 
quiring a  quick  eye  and  some  suppleness  to  keep  one's 
hat  from  getting  hurt  when  going  "  the  pace,"  and, 
by  St.  Hubert!  these  hounds  in  woodland  appear  any 
thing  but  slow. 

Many  dark  dells  and  lovely  open  glades  did  we 
thus  hurrah  by,  and  across,  with  barely  a  glimpse  in 
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passing.  In  one  place  the  path  was  completely 
blocked  up  by  two  forest-trees,  apparently  but  re- 
cently rooted  up;  they  had  been  rent  from  the  earth, 
and  flung  here  from  opposite  sides,  as  though  a  mere 
stack  of  rushes,  in  the  pride  of  their  vigour  and  in 
the  full  bloom  of  their  beauty;  and  here  they  lay  to 
wither  boll,  and  branch,  and  leaf. 

A  whirlwind  had  evidently  descended  on  this  very 
spot  probably  within  a  few  days;  I  say  descended, 
for  the  whole  circumference  of  the  circle  devastated 
did  not  exceed  twenty  yards  at  most.  One  other 
tree,  yet  fixed  in  the  soil,  presented  an  awful  exam- 
ple of  the  might  of  the  tornado.  It  was  a  chestnut  of 
the  largest  size,  the  trunk  near  the  base  being  seven 
or  eight  feet  in  circumference;  it  reclined  at  what 
seemed  to  have  been  the  very  focus  of  the  whirlwind; 
its  roots  yet  clung  to  earth;  but,  through  the  resis- 
tance thus  offered,  the  tree  had  been  literally  twisted 
round  and  round,  until  it  was  split  into  laths,  the 
trunk  having  the  appearance  of  a  great  bundle  of  sap- 
lings peeled  and  twined  together  by  the  hand  of  a 
Titan,  as  lads  twist  withy-wands;  the  sturdy  limbs 
and  spreading  branches,  although  little  broken,  were 
wound  about  and  knotted  together  in  a  way  so  curi- 
ously complicated  as  hardly  to  be  made  comprehen- 
sible without  the  aid  and  evidence  of  sight. 

Attracted  by  this  singular  forest  wreck,  I  took  to 
moralizing  like  the  melanchoty  Jaques,  though  in  a 
strain  not  quite  so  well  worthy  of  record;  and,  losing 
sight  of  my  company,  was  for  some  time  thrown  out. 
When  I  caught  the  dogs  up,  it  was  found  Reynard 
was  fairly  gone  to  earth  in  an  inaccessible  ravine;  so 
we  even  left  him  of  necessity  to  his  repose,  which 
had  been  tolerably  well  earned  by  a  rattling  burst  of 
full  six  miles  on  end. 

In  half  an  hour  after  we  found  again,  when  we  got 
a  second  run,  which,  with  a  couple  of  short  checks, 
held  us  in  sport  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  with  a  similar 
result. 

By  this  time  the  day  was  growing  smoking  hot, 
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whilst  the  dogs  and  horses  were  any  thing  but  fresh; 
so  it  was  agreed  to  collect  our,  by  this  time,.scattered 
forces,  and  turn  the  rein  once  again  for  the  Lodge. 
To  the  sound  of  "  merrie  horn  and  loud  halloo  "  we 
look  our  way  through  the  pathless  forest,  picking  up 
now  a  strayed  hound  and  now  a  man  astray,  until,  by 
the  time  home  was  reached,  all  our  company  was 
well  accounted  for;  and  so  ends  my  last  fox-chase  in 
America. 

Let  me  here  insert  that  my  hospitable  host  never 
followed  hound  again:  he  on  this  day,  I  remember, 
regretted  to  me  that  a  pain  in  his  chest,  with  a  grow- 
ing difficulty  of  respiration,  prevented  his  riding  as 
he  had  once  done;  within  a  few  weeks  after,  he 
died,  leaving  a  gap  in  the  hospitality  of  Baltimore 
that  will  be  felt  by  hundreds.  Mr.  Oliver  was  one 
of  a  class  of  excellent  open-house  men,  of  which 
class  there  are  specimens  to  be  found  in  every  part 
of  this  Union,  men  whose  frank  hospitality  is  of  it- 
self sufficient  to  keep  up  the  reputation  of  the  coun- 
try amongst  strangers:  many  of  these  yet  live,  and 
I  trust  will  long  live,  to  the  lasting  honour  of  the 
States. 

By  birth,  the  subject  of  this  notice  was  an  Irish- 
man; but  his  affections,  his  sympathies,  his  preju- 
dices, were  all  on  the  side  of  his  adopted  country, 
which  in  his  eyes  had  no  equal  in  the  world.  It  was 
amusing  to  hear  him  speak  of  his  visits  to  Europe: 
to  England  only  did  he  cede  the  right  even  of  compa- 
rison; and  on  the  subject  of  our  wines  he  was  quite  a 
skeptic,  although  he  had  dined  at  the  best  tables,  and 
spoke  most  warmly  of  his  entertainers.  He  protest- 
ed against  the  wines  of  England  being  at  all  compa- 
rable to  those  of  America;  nay,  I  remember  he  was 
heretic  enough  to  deny  us  the  supremacy  of  a  rump- 
steak,  and  raised  his  voice  against  the  majesty  of 
Dolly's. 

I  would  not  have  so  much  heeded  his  advancing 
this  heterodox  doctrine  before  Americans,  had  he 
not  at  the  same  time  come  well  prepared  to  prove 
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himself  qualified  to  give  judgment  by  producing, 
hot-and-hot,  a  steak  that  even  I  was  compelled  to 
admit  might  have  been  entered  as  A.  I.  at  Lloyd's. 

They  possess  in  the  States  generally  as  good  beef 
as  need  be  desired;  but,  strange  to  say,  with  this  ex- 
ception, I  have  rarely  met  a  tolerable  steak,  accord- 
ing to  our  idea  of  the  matter;  the  secret  of  which  is, 
the  meat  is  not  kept,  is  full  of  blood  and  fibre,  and, 
although  excellent  of  flavour,  is  not  easily  disposed 
of  by  those  who  reject  the  bolting  principle,  and  de- 
sire to  adhere  to  the  more  toilsome  plan  of  mastica- 
tion. 

29th. — Quitted  the  pleasant  banks  of  the  Gunpow- 
der, and,  with  my  old  sporting  companion,  returned 
to  Baltimore.  Same  day,  embarked  on  board  steam- 
boat for  an  excursion  as  far  as  Petersburg,  Virginia, 
via  Norfolk;  we  had  a  fine  day  and  night  whilst 
steering  through  this  great  bay  of  the  Chesapeake: 
went  to  bed  late  in  consequence. 

30th. — Coming  out  of  the  cabin  this  morning  at 
an  early  hour,  found  we  were  off  the  old  fort,  Point 
Comfort.  Fort  Calhoun^a  work  on  which  enormous 
outlay  has  been  made,  is  not  yet  completed:  the  great 
difficulty  appears  to  be  the  unstable  nature  of  the 
bank  on  which  the  works  are  placed:  upon  the  ele- 
vation of  the  terre-plain  alone,  nearly  four  thousand 
cubic  yards  of  sand  have  been  employed ;  all  of  which 
is  shipped  from  the  main,  and  deposited  within  the 
fort.  It  is  eomputed  that,  by  the  time  this  place  is 
fitted  to  receive  a  garrison,  one  hundred  thousand 
tons  of  stone  will  have  been  expended  on  the  works 
and  breakwater  which  are  required  as  an  exterior 
support  to  the  pressure  from  within. 

The  completion  of  this  truly  great  military  work 
must,  in  a  great  measure,  depend  upon  the  decrease 
of  the  subsidence  to  which  the  soil  is  liable,  and  for 
which  it  is  necessary  to  pause  after  every  year's  ad- 
dition of  pressure,  in  order  to  proportion  such  a  re- 
sistance as  may  restore  the  equilibrium  and  secure 
the  foundation.    When  I  was  here,  one  of  theso 
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pauses  in  the  engineering  department  had  place;  but 
it  was  said,  the  President  had  intimated  his  design 
of  passing  the  hot  season  upon  this  spot,  when  the 
works  would  be  vigorously  resumed  under  his  in- 
spection. 

Sailing  up  the  Elizabeth  river,  so  famous  in  the 
gallant  Raleigh's  story,  we  reached  Norfolk  at  eight 
o'clock  a.  M.,vvhen  a  portion  of  our  living  freight  was 
quickly  transferred  to  theVirginia  steamer  for  Charles- 
ton, another  portion,  to  which  I  was  attached,  being, 
with  similar  promptitude, handed  overtothePocahOn- 
tas  ditto,  bound  for  Richmond,  the  capital  of  Virginia. 
In  less  than  an  hour  we  were  sailing  back  through 
the  well-closed  harbour  of  Norfolk;  whence,  cross- 
ing the  Elizabeth  river,  we  entered,  in  a  couple  of 
hours,  the  noble  stream,  now  rightly  called,  after  its 
legitimate  sovereign,  the  Powhatan,  but  better  known 
as  the  James's  river, — "  a  great  sinking  in  the  poetry 
of  the  thing,"  though  Jamie  also  was  a  king,  "but 
no  more  like  his  brother,"  &c. 

Upon  the  southern  banks  rise  a  constant  series  of 
fine  bold  bluffs,  mostly  crowned  with  forest  trees  of 
great  beauty,  now  dressed  in  that  rich-coloured  fo- 
liage so  often  lauded  by  poet  and  painter,  but  as  yet, 
I  fancy,  never  done  full  justice  to.  Scott  and  Tur- 
ner, those  inspired  illustrators  of  nature,  might  have 
done  this:  as  it  is,  I  hope  America  will,  before  many 
years  are  past,  find,  amongst  her  own  sons,  pens  and 
pencils  worthy  to  give  her  beauties  to  the  admiration 
of  the  Old  World. 

We  arrived  off  the  original  city  founded  in  the 
"Old  Dominion,"  having  some  passengers  to  land 
upon  the  beach,  now  almost  as  wild  as  when  first 
trodden  by  the  adventurous  foot  of  the  bold  Captain 
Smith.  Within  a  few  yards  of  the  landing-place 
stood  the  first  Christian  church  erected  on  this  mighty 
continent:  I  grieve  to  add,  this  interesting  altar  to 
the  true  God  no  longer  bears  his  holy  word:  a  dila- 
pidated, but  sturdy-looking  square  tower  of  brick, 
alone  remains  to  mark  the  site  of  church  and  city; 
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indeed,  without  timely  care  is  bestowed  by  some  gen- 
tle, generous  spirit,  even  this  most  interesting  memo- 
rial will  speedily  disappear.  At  present  this  forms 
one  of  the  very  few  objects  to  which  the  term  pic- 
turesque may  properly  be  applied,  existing  in  the 
States;  and,  linked  as  it  is  with  the  recollections  of 
its  gallant  founders,  I  confess  it  laid  strong  hold  of 
my  imagination,  absorbing  rny  eyes  and  interest  as 
long  as  I  could  keep  it  in  view. 

The  low,  unhealthy  site  of  this  city  proved,  after 
a  prolonged  struggle,  the  cause,  I  believe,  of  its  total 
desertion.  Elizabeth  Town,  its  near  neighbour  and 
once  rival,  is,  I  have  been  informed,  fast  verging  to 
a  similar  condition. 

Scattered  along  the  banks  on  both  sides  of  the  ri- 
ver, are  several  mansions  raised  in  the  old  times  by 
the  wealthy  planters  of  the  "  Old  Dominion,"  the  re- 
membrance of  whose  liberal  expenditure  and  open 
hospitality  still  does  honour  to  their  state.  These 
houses  have  a  strong  resemblance  to  the  English  squi- 
rearchical  dwellings  of  the  last  century,  being  gene- 
rally large  square  brick  buildings,  commonly  flanked 
by  low  disproportioned  wings;  they  have  all  hospita- 
ble-looking entrances,  and  flights  of  steps  made  with 
reference  to  the  number  and  free  access  of  the  visi- 
ters rather  than  in  keeping  with  the  size  of  the  house; 
their  steep,  many-chimneyed  roofs  are  usually  sur- 
rounded by  a  showy  balustrade,  and  their  appearance 
imposing  and  respectable,  bespeaking  affluence  and 
good  house-keeping. 

One  or  two  of  these  mansions  stood  upon  fine  open 
lawns  of  some  extent,  which  swept  down  until  their 
grass  mingled  with  the  waters  of  the  gently-flowing 
river,  offering  a  slope  of  great  natural  beauty,  studded 
with  clumps  of  goodly  trees;  the  whole,  however, 
having  that  most  melancholy  air  of  neglect  that 
seemed  to  say  their  best  clays  were  "  the  days  that 
are  gone." 

Under  the  existing  law  of  the  States  those  days 
may  not  be  expected  ever  to  return;  and  such  plaoes 
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as  are  here  alluded  to  cannot  be  kept  up  in  families 
whose  possessions,  however  ample  originally,  must 
be  parcelled  out  at  the  demise  of  each  inheritor,  un- 
til, like  poor  Sir  Lucius,  the  "mansion-house  and 
the  dirty  acres  "  having  slipped  through  the  not  over- 
tenacious  fingers  of  the  Virginian  proprietor,  the  fa- 
mily honour  and  the  family  pictures  will  alone  be 
left. 

In  reverting  again  to  the  subject  of  this  law,  which 
I  confess  I  have  only  viewed  under  its  most  melan- 
choly aspect,  I  must  add  that  it  is  by  no  means  un- 
popular here,  being,  in  fact,  perfectly  accordant  with 
both  reason  and  justice,  and  probably,  as  far  as  the 
commonwealth  is  concerned,  for  the  best;  yet  cannot 
I  look  without  regret  on  this  oblivion  of  the  once  gen- 
tle of  the  land,  and  the  scattering  of  the  children  of 
those  brave  men  whose  blood  and  labour  redeemed 
the  wilderness,  or  won  it  from  the  savage  and  his 
prey. 

Quitted  the  Pocahontas  at  City-point;  wherefore 
so  called  I  know  not,  since  here  is  neither  city  nor 
point  that  I  could  discover,  but  only  a  few  buildings, 
and  a  fine  natural  wharf  at  which  two  noble  ships 
were  lying  taking  in  tobacco  and  cotton. 

Whilst  waiting  at  the  landing-place  amidst  the 
bustle  incident  to  shifting  baggage,  landing  passen- 
gers, and  packing  carriages,  I  witnessed  a  wedding 
assemblage  that  amused  me  highly,  and  was  no  bad 
sample  of  slavery  in  the  Old  Dominion. 

From  a  large  hut  close  to  where  we  were  set  ashore 
poured  forth  a  bevy  of  beauty  of  all  colours,  from  the 
deepest  jet  up  to  the  quadroon  just  tinged  with  am- 
ber. They  were  for  the  most  part  dressed  in  white, 
many  having  expensive  scarfs  of  gay  colours,  and  all 
wearing  wreaths  and  bouquets  of  the  most  beautiful 
flowers,  tastefully  arranged  and  put  on.  I  had  only 
time  to  learn  that  it  was  a  wedding-party,  and  to 
"  guess  "  at  the  bride.  I  hit  upon  a  plump,  roguish- 
looking  little  devil,  having  a  skin  like  new  copper, 
teeth  of  pearl,  and  eyes  black  as  "  Kilkenny's  own 
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coal."  She  was,  I  observed,  the  centre  of  the  many- 
tinted  circle,  and  wore,  moreover,  a  wreath  composed 
of  the  pearl-like  wax-berry  in  her  jetty  hair. 

These,  as  I  was  informed,  were  all  slaves;  certainly 
a  merrier-looking  party  I  never  saw  of  white  folk, 
and,  for  this  occasion,  their  chain  was  literally  hidden 
under  wreaths  of  roses;  for  a  day,  at  least,  they  were 
very  happy,  and  who  amongst  the  freest  can  count 
on  what  the  morrow  may  bring  forth! 

This  was  the  first  glance  I  had  been  allowed  of  the 
Virginian  agricultural  slave,  and  I  was  not  ill-pleased 
to  be  presented  with  the  bright  side  of  a  condition 
which,  to  the  mind  of  the  philanthropist  of  every 
land,  is  sufficiently  painful  without  the  exaggerations 
of  the  political  quack,  or  the  fanatic  outcry  of  the 
sectarian  bigot  seeking  to  preach  a  crusade  of  exter- 
mination against  men  whose  slaves  form  their  only 
inheritance,  himself,  mean  time,  for  the  most  selfish 
ends,  daily  planning  how  best  to  enslave  the  mental 
part  of  those  whose  credulity  and  weakness  expose 
them  for  a  prey. 

There  are  few  proprietors,  at  this  day,  more  to  be 
pitied  than  the  large  planters  of  Virginia  and  the  Ca- 
rolinas;  as  high-spirited,  generous  a  race  as  may  any 
where  be  encountered,  but  much  weighed  down  of 
late  by  the  pressure  of  circumstances  which  they  can- 
not control,  and  which  every  year  threatens  to  ren- 
der more  heavy,  unless,  through  some  miraculous  in- 
terposition, the  growing  causes  be  removed  or 
checked.  The  very  slave  property,  for  the  inherited 
possession  of  which  they  are  abused,  is  becoming  in 
many  cases  a  burden.  Their  more  southern  rivals 
can  grow  cheaper,  and,  having  a  fresher  soil,  produce 
larger  crops  and  outsell  them  in  the  market;  whilst, 
with  a  slave  population,  they  have  no  chance  of  ever 
becoming  manufacturers. 

From  City-point,  a  well-horsed  coach  took  us  four- 
teen miles,  under  two  hours,  to  the  busy  little  city 
of  St.  Petersburg;  where,  over  a  cup  of  tea,  and  a 
good  Virginy  coal  fire,  I  reviewed  this  journey  of  a 
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couple  of  days,  which  had  afforded  me  many  subjects 
for  admiration  and  reflection.  I  smoked  my  cigar, 
and,  at  an  early  hour,  retired  to  my  bed,  of  which  I 
had  a  choice,  there  being  three  in  the  room,  although, 
at  this  time,  exclusively  appropriated  to  me.  I  soon 
was  fast  asleep,  dreaming  confusedly  of  Captain 
Smith,  Pocahontas,  Lord  Cornwallis,  Queen  Eliza- 
beth, Powhatan,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  and  Sir  George 
Cockburn. 
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"And  here  I  am,"  said  I  to  myself,  on  waking, 
and  finding  the  high  sun  dancing  the  hays  over  the 
floor,  as  his  beams  stole  in  through  the  jalousies  of 
my  windows. 

"  Here  I  am  in  Virginia,  the  scene  of  so  much  suf- 
fering and  so  much  gallantry, — the  Eldorado  of  Ra- 
leigh, the  refuge  of  the  Cavalier,  and  the  birth-place 
of  George  Washington." 

After  walking  through  the  little  city,  I  next  be- 
took me  to  the  bank  of  the  gentle  Apotomax,  up 
which  stream,  we  read,  Captain  Smith  was  first  con- 
veyed by  his  captors,  and  close  by  high-water  mark 
was  he  landed,  preparatory  to  his  being  burned  pour 
amuser  le  roi. 

The  tide  flows  just  above  the  town;  and  to  this 
spot  I  strolled,  and  sat  me  down  where  the  velvet 
sward  rests  on  the  stream.  "  And  to  this  very  spot, 
perchance,"  said  I,  Ct  did  the  canoes  of  the  warriors 
of  Powhatan  bring  their  most  dreaded,  and,  conse- 
quently, best  esteemed  enemy,  to  die  the  death  of  a 
thrice-honoured  Brave,  or,  in  terms  more  homely,  to 
be  put  to  as  much  torture  as  the  utmost  of  savage  in- 
genuity could  devise;  and  this  prolonged  as  far  as 
the  nature  of  the  captive  might  endure." 

VOL.  II.  6 
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"And  as  I  sat,  the  birds  hearkening  thus, 
Methought  that  1  heard  voicis  suddainly." 

CHArCEK, 

Here,  closing  my- eyes  on  (he  sloops,  lighters,  and 
schooners  lying  at  no  great  distance,  and  barring  my 
ears  against  the  cries  of  busy  carmen  and  wharfingers, 
and  the  clanging  of  steam  engines,  I  calmly  set  about 
surveying  in  my  mind's  eye  the  group  which  ready 
imagination  conjured  up  in  colours,  if  not  as  true,  at 
least  as  glowing,  as  the  by-gone  reality. 

About  rose  the  forest-crowned  slopes, — for  this  is  a 
region  of  hill  and  dell, — with  small  green  belts  of  mea- 
dow drawn  between:  along  the  river  glided,  with  an 
arrow-like  track,  the  light  canoes,  when  as  they  touch 
this  sylvan  harbour,  the  until  now  well-suppressed  joy 
of  victory  bursts  out  in  exulting  shouts  and  yells  wild- 
ly terrific; — the  solitude  is  awakened,  the  slumbering 
villages  are  roused,  and  the  well-known  cry  of  Indian 
triumph  comes  back  from  every  teeming  hill ;  whilst 
the  roused  deer  springs  trembling,  from  his  covert,  and 
the  fierce  panther  crouching  seeks  his  gloomiest  lair. 

The  adventurous  captain,  to  whom  peril  was  as  a 
household  word,  and  fear  a  term  unknown,  is  now  un- 
bound, and  led  on  shore,  walking  with  a  free  step 
among  his  captors  and  with  a  cheek  unblanched,  cast- 
ing proud  scornful  looks  upon  forms  and  faces  which 
might  have  scared  the  devil ;  for  the  roused  Indian — 
cowed  as  is  his  present  nature  by  a  hard-bought  con- 
viction of  his  inferiority — is  yet  a  fearful  object  to  be- 
hold when  decked  in  paint  and  plume  and  all  his  hor- 
ribly fantastic  war  array. 

The  next  scene  presented  the  assembled  council  and 
the  prolonged  debate;  the  warriors'  detail  of  their 
long  secret  marches,  continued  hunger,  and  anxious 
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ambush,  until  the  moment  arrived  of  the  Pale-faces 
security,  and  the  Indian  war-whoop,  surprise,  and  tri- 
umph. The  continued  massacre  is  next  detailed; 
ending  with  the  settlement  being  left  a  reeking  char- 
nel-house, and  its  best  champion  led  captive  to  crown 
the  triumph  with  his  death,  the  last  and  proudest  sa- 
crifice to  Indian  vengeance. 

The  last  change  was  to  the  ready  stake,  near  which 
stood  the  unshaken  captive  and  the  eager  warriors, 
encircled  by  an  admiring  crowd — and  woman,  too, 
was  there,  lovely  woman !  whose  angel  heart  no  cus- 
tom, however  barbarous  and  time-honoured,  can  whol- 
ly harden  against  that  tender  sympathy  which  forms 
at  once  her  highest  pleasure  and  her  most  dangerous 
snare. 

Amongst  the  eager  crowd  stood  one  admiring,  and 
pitying  whilst  admiring,  till  nature,  stronger  than  the 
ties  of  country  and  of  custom,  spurning  their  control, 
armed  with  irresistible  persuasion  the  Indian  maiden's 
tongue,  and  touched  a  new  chord  in  the  stern  breast 
of  her  sire  and  king ;  at  once  giving  to  the  hopeless 
captive  life  and  freedom,  and  winning  for  the  name 
of  Pocahontas  the  immortality  of  a  nation's  gratitude : 
and  never,  surely,  did  nature  show  more  beautiful  than 
when  it  thus  rose  superior  to  the  force  of  habit  long 
confirmed ;  nor  ever  did  mercy  achieve  a  prouder  tri- 
umph than  when,  animating  woman's  voice,  it  re- 
prieved from  the  fire  of  the  Indian  warrior  a  captive 
so  feared  and  so  honoured, 


I  had,  in  this  place,  the  pleasure  of  passing  an  eve- 
ning with  a  descendant  of  this  princess,  rendered  more 
famous  by  her  compassionate  nature  than  though  her 
father  had  worn  the  diadem  of  the  Caesars.  This  is 
the  third  female  I  have  encountered  in  society  claim- 
ing the  like  honourable  descent ;  they  have  each  been 
distinguishable    both    in    physiognomy   and   manner; 
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pight  gentle  ladies  all,  as  ever  sprung  from  royal  line- 
age, savage  or  civilized :  one  of  them,  lately  married 
to  a  northern  gentleman,  possesses  in  a  remarkable 
degree  the  traits  of  Indian  blood  and  beauty,  with 
much  simplicity  and  grace  of  manner,  and  a  freshness 
and  warmth  of  feeling  as  delightful  as  it  is  natural  and 
original 
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Upon  a  steep  hill,  situated  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  hotel,  and  bearing  from  it  about  south-east,  stand 
the  ruins  of  a  well-built  church,  surrounded  by  a  large 
grave-yard,  thickly  tenanted  by  the  once  citizens  of 
Petersburg:  numerous  tombs,  of  a  respectable  and, 
indeed,  venerable  appearance,  contribute  to  invest  the 
spot  with  quite  an  Old-country  character ;  and,  viewed 
from  the  high  stone  wall  which  surrounds  it,  the  set- 
ting sun  is  glorious. 

To  this  place  my  first  visit  was  one  of  mere  chance, 
but  each  evening  after  saw  me  at  the  same  calm  hour 
taking  my  walk  amongst  the  tombs.  I  discovered  that 
by  far  the  greatest  number  of  these  decent  dwellings  of 
the  dead  were  inscribed  to  Europeans,  chiefly  from 
Ireland  and  Scotland :  very  few  were  dated  past  the 
middle  age  of  life,  the  majority  were  indeed  young 
men, — enterprising  adventurers,  who  had  wandered 
hither  to  seek  fortune,  and  had  found  a  grave,  the 
consummation  of  all  wants  and  desires. 

Upon  many  of  these  grave-stones  were  displayed 
evidences  of  the  lingering  pride  of  gentle  birth ;  recol- 
lections which,  suppressed,  or  perhaps  forgotten  in  the 
land  of  equality  during  life,  seemed  to  have  survived 
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the  grave,  stronger  than  death.  Here  were  set  forth 
in  goodJy  cutting  the  coat  armour,  crest,  and  motto  of 
an  old  Scots  or  Irish  house,  from  which  the  junior 
branches  had  probably  received  no  other  inheritance 
save  this  claim  to  geiitillesse,  with  liberty  to  bear  it  to 
some  distant  soil. 

How  favoured  was  the  French  gentleman  of  whom 
we  read,  who,  resigning  his  sword,  sailed  in  search  of 
gain,  and  was  permitted  to  return  and  reclaim  it  be- 
fore time  had  rusted  its  bright  blade !  How  many 
young  hearts,  that,  quitting  home,  have  beat  high  with 
the  prospect  of  an  equally  happy  return,  have  been 
doomed  to  waste  and  wither  in  all  the  misery  of  hope 
deferred,  which  maketh  the  heart  sick  indeed,  until 
care  and  climate  closed  the  protracted  weary  strug- 
gle, and  the  fortune-seeker  was  laid  to  moulder  in 
some  stranger  grave. 

I  trust  that,  amidst  the  changes  each  day  brings 
forth  here,  this  ruined  church  will  be  left  unprofaned, 
and  that  the  tenants  who  sleep  within  its  little  enclo- 
sure may  be  left  undisturbed?  And  I  would  farther 
counsel  any  gentle  traveller  who  rests  for  a  sunset  in 
Petersburg,  to  walk  to  this  church,  and  contemplate 
its  going-down  from  off  the  lofty  stile  leading  over  the 
western  wall  of  the  grave-yard :  and  when  he  shall 
behold  the  forest  vale  below  changed — as  I  have  more 
than  once  beheld  it — into  a  lake  of  living  gold,  and 
over  this  shall  watch  the  shadows  of  evening  steal  till 
the  last  bright  fringe  is  withdrawn,  and  the  brown 
forest  again  is  seen  to  cover  all  the  land — when,  I  say, 
this  has  been  witnessed,  the  stranger  (if  a  woman,  cer- 
tainly) will  hardly  fail  to  thank  me  for  this  discovery; 
for  such  1  do  verily  consider  it  to  be,  as  much  as  was 
Colon's  first  lighting  on  this  huge  sliver  of  our  nether 
world. 

I  visited  this  little  city  at  a  period  when  cholera 
was  making  frightful  ravages  on  every  side,  and  a 
consequent  depression  was  to  be  expected  amongst 
the  community.  I  was  nevertheless  greatly  pleased 
with  the  situation  of  the  place,  and  with  the  air  of 
business  that  appeared  to  animate  its  citizens  despite 
6* 
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the  frightful  disease  by  which  they  were  assailed;  and, 
indeed,  so  far  as  a  sojourner  of  five  days  may  be  per- 
mitted to  express  an  opinion,  I  should  say  that  the 
evidences  of  the  city's  prosperity  and  growing  pro- 
spects were  many  and  cheering. 

I  in  this  place  and  in  the  neighbourhood  saw  a 
good  deal  of  slavery,  and  heard  much  more;  the  vic- 
tims themselves  (so  called)  seem  here  a  merry,  light- 
hearted,  and  lightly-worked  race,  and  I  was  a  good 
deal  surprised  to  find  that  in  many  instances  their 
possessors  were  looked  upon  as  the  real  sufferers. 

Some  of  these,  it  is  certain,  are  not  to  be  envied 
this  description  of  property,  for  they  are  often  com- 
pelled to  keep  many  active  mouths  for  one  useful 
hand :  yet  here  are  numbers  of  such  persons  who  do 
not  like  to  sell  these  household  knaves,  familiar  as 
they  have  been  from  the  cradle  to  the  day  of  inherit- 
ance, and  mixed  up  with  every  recollection  of  home 
and  its  inmates,  although  they  would  gladly  renounce 
the  present  possession  to  be  assured  against  all  after 
claims.  • 

Nov.  5th.— Quitted  Petersburg  on  a  delightful 
morning,  and  as  far  as  Norfolk  made  a  quick  trip; 
but,  shortly  after  leaving  this  place,  we  encountered 
a  very  heavy  gale  of  wind  that  endured  all  night,  and 
compelled  us  next  evening  to  put  into  Annapolis,  the 
capital  of  Maryland,  for  a  fresh  supply  of  fuel:  that 
night,  the  gale  moderating,  we  reached  Baltimore 
about  fourteen  hours  later  than  was  anticipated. 

1th. — Took  the  steamer  for  Philadelphia,  where  I 
rested  for  a  day;  and  thence  on  to  New  York,  which 
I  learn  is  exceedingly  gay, — a  circumstance  I  do  not 
regret  to  hear,  as  I  am  about  to  sojourn  here  for  a 
couple  of  weeks  previous  to  my  departure  for  the 
South. 

This  I  discover  to  be  the  commencement  of  the 
New  York  gay  season ;  and  here  is,  at  present,  no 
lack  of  amusement, — two  theatres,  an  Italian  Opera, 
various  public  assemblies,  besides  the  ordinary  re- 
sources of  balls  and  family  parties :  of  these  there  are 
three  or  four  taking  place  every  week ;  and  I  do  not 
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think  the  New  Yorkers  are  ever  seen  to  better  advan- 
tage than  in  the  exercise  and  enjoyment  of  the  lavish 
hospitality  usually  dispensed  on  these  occasions. — 
Here  is  no  fobbing  you  off  with  a  meagre  account  of 
jellies  and  a  cup  of  lemonade :  you  find,  on  the  con- 
trary, without  fail,  a  sensible  supper,  abounding  with 
substantials  for  the  hungry  as  well  as  trifles  for  the 
sentimental ;  the  best  wines  of  the  cellar  are  paraded 
in  abundance,  together  with  a  punch  such  as  I  never 
elsewhere  remember  to  have  encountered.  Now 
and  then,  a  little  set  wrould  get  drawTn  together  at 
these  suppers,  which  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  dis- 
perse. 

Nov.  22?id. — Embarked  for  Charleston,  South  Ca- 
rolina, on  board  the  William  Gibbons,  steamer.  We 
had  a  series  of  hard  blows  until  the  evening  of  the 
24th,  when,  getting  to  the  southward  of  Cape  Hatteras, 
the  weather  gradually  moderated,  and,  early  in  the 
morning  of  the  25th,  we  were  landed  in  Charleston; 
but  so  excessive  was  the  cold,  that  I  conceived  it 
possible  the  captain  had  made  a  mistake,  and  that 
we  were  at  some  Charleston,  in  Greenland,  or  Icy 
Cape.  The  weather  either  was,  or  appeared  to  be, 
much  colder  than  in  New  York  when  we  departed* 
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Went  to  a  hotel  kept  by  a  coloured  family,  named 
Jones,  and  was  appointed  to  comfortable  summer- 
quarters  in  an  outbuilding,  where  I  received  an  im- 
mediate call  from  Mr.  R.  R d,  a  cousin  of  my 

friend,  W.  R d,  of  New  York:  and  with  this  gen- 
tleman I  dined  at  an  excellent  boarding-house  where 
there  were  three  or  four  excellent  Frenchmen  resi- 
dent. Here  I  spent  a  pleasant  evening,  despite  the 
severe  cold. 

28th. — After  two  days  of  weather  for  the  severity 
of  which  no  people  can  be  worse  provided,  we  are 
relieved  by  as  lovely  a  day  as  can  well  be  imagined; 
the  thermometer  is  at  77  degrees,  the  breeze  bland, 
the  atmosphere  of  singular  purity. 

On  this  day  I  visited  the  theatre,  a  barn ;  the  build- 
ing originally  erected  for  this  purpose  being  changed 
into  a  school  of  anatomy :  so  cutting  up  is  still  the 
order  of  the  day ;  only  the  practice  is  no  longer  con- 
fined to  the  poets,  but  extended  to  subjects  generally. 
After  arranging  with  my  manager,  I  took  a  ride, 
making  a  rapid  survey  of  the  town  and  its  immediate 
vicinity. 

Vegetation  still  appears  in  progress;  the  orange 
trees  are  flourishing,  the  grass  looking  green,  and 
only  the  forest  appears  clad  in  the  sober  brown  of 
winter. 
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At  this  season  Charleston  is  dull  to  a  proverb; 
most  of  the  planters,  with  their  families,  being  in  the 
country,  and  the  rest  preparing  to  follow;  the  city  is, 
therefore,  nearly  abandoned  to  the  cotton-shippers; 
and  so  it  will  remain  until  the  month  of  February, 
when  the  race-meeting  draws  the  whole  State  toge- 
ther ;  and,  for  a  period  of  four  or  five  weeks,  few 
places,  as  I  learn,  can  be  more  lively  or  more  socia- 
ble. After  this  date,  the  country  families  once  more 
return  to  their  plantations,  where  they  can  remain 
with  safety  until  about  the  second  week  in  April: 
after  which  date  the  choice  between  country  and 
city  may  be  summed  up  in  the  words  of  Shakspeare, 
to  "  go  and  live,  or  stay  and  die ;"  since  to  stay  is 
assuredly  to  die,  after  once  the  malaria  is  fairly  in 
movement.  Formerly,  the  winter  campaign  used  to 
be  prolonged  until  the  middle  of  June ;  but  of  late 
years  the  time  has  been,  from  some  cause  or  other, 
gradually  abridged  by  common  consent,  until  now 
the  15th  of  April  is  considered  the  last  day  of  secu- 
rity. 

The  forest  rides  leading  on  either  hand  from  the 
main  road  to  the  Cooper  and  Ashley  rivers  by  which 
the  sandy  neck  the  city  occupies  is  flanked,  are, 
though  flat,  very  delightful.  Plants  and  flowers  of 
rare  beauty  and  in  great  variety  abound  here;  the 
wild  vine  and  other  climbing  plants  are  drawn  from 
tree  to  tree;  and  the  live-oak,  sycamore,  hickory, 
with  the  loftiest  pines,  altogether  form  avenues  down 
which  the  eyes  of  a  stranger  wander  with  delight, 
a»nd  in  which  on  these  delicious  calm  days  it  is  a  joy 
to  linger.  My  rides  were  sometimes  solitary ;  and  it 
was  on  these  occasions  I  most  enjoyed  these  forest 
paths,  now  as  healthful  as  beautiful ;  yet,  let  only  a 
few  months  pass  away,  and  to  sleep  one  night  within 
their  shade  would  be  death  as  certain  as  though  it 
were  spent  beneath  the  boughs  of  the  poisonous 
Upas. 

I  could  hardly  conceive  the  possibility  of  such  a 
baneful  change,  as,  on  a  bright  day  of  December,  I 
sauntered  carelessly  along,  watching  the  sun  dancing 
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in  long  lines  of  light  over  the  smooth  water,  and  an 
atmosphere  before  me  glowing,  as  though  a  veil  of 
gold  tissue  had  been  drawn  above  the  forest.  Yet  so 
it  is ;  the  overseers  alone  remain  upon  the  plantation 
after  sunset,  and  amongst  these  the  numerous  deaths, 
as  well  as  the  cadaverous  hue  of  the  survivors,  afford 
unquestionable  testimony  of  the  peril  incurred  by  such 
a  residence. 

To  the  negro  alone  this  air  appears  congenial,  as 
the  lively  look  of  the  chubby  little  imps  that  fill  every 
cabin  fully  indicates.     It  is  impossible  not  to  be  struck 
by  the  contrast  between  the  looks  of  these  children  of 
the  sun  and  the  degenerate  offsets  of  northern  men ;  I 
have  often  observed  with  feelings  of  sorrow  the  sickly 
aspect  of  the  children  of  some  road-side  store-keeper, 
or  publican  of  the  white  race,  as  they  sit  languidly 
before   their  parents'  door,  with  sallow  parchment 
skins  and  lack-lustre  eyes,  the  very  emblems  of  ma- 
laria, possessing  neither  the  strength  nor  the  desire  to 
follow  those  active  sports  natural  and  in  fact  neces- 
sary, at  their  age :  whilst,  sporting  about  or  near  them., 
might  be  observed  the  offspring  of  their  slaves ;  the 
elder  ones,  with  hardly  any  covering,  pursuing  each 
other,  shouting -and  grinning  from   ear  to  ear;  the 
youngsters,  quite  naked  perhaps,  rolling  on  the  kitchen 
floor,  or  creeping  about  the  dust  like  so  many  black 
beetles,  almost  as  broad  as  long.     Despite  their  de- 
graded condition,  I  have  at  such  times  been  tempted 
to   exclaim,  "  Surely   this    must   here   be  the   most 
enviable  lot!" 

This  picture,  however,  must  not  be  applied  to  the 
wealthy  portion  of  the  landed  proprietors,  who  either 
migrate  north  with  each  season,  or  else  seek  the  shel- 
ter of  the  dry  sandy  soil  of  the  Pine-barrens,  and  on 
their  heights  breathe  health  and  life ;  whilst  below 
and  around,  at  no  great  distance,  stalk  disease  and 
death. 

Amongst  this  class,  on  the  contrary,  I  have  often 
been  surprised  to  find  children  whose  elastic  forms 
and  ruddy  complexions  would  have  been  noticeable 
even  in  the  health-giving  air  of  Britain ;  and  indeed, 
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taken  as  a  whole,  I  should  say  that  the  population  of 
Charleston  City,  the  capital  of  this  deadly  country, 
wears  as  fresh  a  look,  and  presents  as  many  hale, 
hearty  old  persons,  as  any  of  the  northern  cities  of 
this  continent.  I  was,  perchance,  the  more  struck 
with  this  fact  from  having  expected  the  very  reverse. 

An  air  of  greater  antiquity  prevails  throughout  this 
city  than  may  be  discovered  in  any  other  I  have 
visited  in  the  States;  I  should  conceive  it  to  be  just  in 
the  condition  the  English  army  left  it :  I  did  not  see  a 
large  house  that  appeared  of  newer  date;  and  the 
churches,  guard-house,  &c,  must  be  the  same. 

This  population  apparently  has  slept  whilst  their 
persevering  brethren  of  the  north,  to  use  one  of  their 
familiar  sayings,  have  "  continually  gone  ahead  "  with 
an  energy  of  purpose  admirable  as  irresistible.  This 
difference  can,  I  fancy,  be  accounted  for  in  two  ways : 
first,  much  may  be  fairly  set  down  to  climate,  which 
limits  the  business  months  here  to  about  six;  next,  the 
revolution  found  here  a  sort  of  aristocratic  association 
of  wealthy  proprietors,  the  produce  of  whose  estates 
furnished  them  with  ample  means,  but  whose  business 
habits  were  limited  to  periodical  settlements  with  their 
factors  or  brokers.  The  revolution,  and  the  changes 
consequent  upon  it,  awoke  the  spirit  and  incited  the 
hope  of  every  man  to  whom  the  absence  of  inherited 
wealth  supplied  an  impetus  to  labour ;  and  the  popu- 
lated portions  of  these  States  became  as  a  hive 
thronged  with  an  active,  monej^-seeking  swarm,  by 
which  the  idle  and  the  inert  were  thrust  aside  before 
they  became  awake  to  their  changed  condition,  or 
heard  a  murmur  of  the  tide  whose  waves  were  en- 
circling them  about  on  every  side. 

The  law  of  primogeniture  having  ceased  to  exist, 
estates  became  subject  to  division  and  subdivision,  un- 
til the  growing  families  of  the  original  proprietors 
found  themselves  unable  to  continue  planters  with  any 
prospect  of  any  advantage.  In  such  cases  the  pro- 
perty was  sold,  and  the  proceeds  divided  according  to 
law,  or  in  conformity  to  the  will  of  the  testator,  and 
so  passed  into  strange  hands ;  whilst  with  straitened 
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means  the  members  of  the  family  of  the  once  wealthy 
planter  removed  to  some  city,  and  here  clung  to  their 
original  habits  and  prejudices;  nor,  except  in  a  few 
instances,  ever  turned  their  thoughts  to  trade,  at  once 
the  source  and  secret  of  their  changed  condition  ;  and 
into  the  hands  of  whose  active  agents,  in  fact,  had 
passed  the  home  and  the  inheritance  of  their  fathers. 

Comparatively  few  of  the  old  families  now  remain 
who  are  wealthy ;  but  happily  these  have  mostly  be- 
come aware  of  the  effects  certain  to  follow  the  exist- 
ing state  of  society  and  laws,  as  well  as  of  the  neces- 
sity of  providing  their  children  with  the  means  of  ward- 
ing off  their  worst  consequences.  Now,  therefore,  the 
sons  of  the  best  men  of  the  South  are  wisely  placed 
in  counting-houses  in  the  great  trading  cities ;  or,  how- 
ever good  their  prospects  may  be,  are  bred  up  to  some 
useful  calling,  which  in  this  country  will,  if  pursued 
with  industry,  ensure  decent  competence  if  not  always 
wealth. 

The  condition  of  numbers  of  men,  among  those  of 
the  South  who  have  never  been  trained  to  this  lauda- 
ble course,  is  at  this  day  one  that  excites  great  commi- 
seration. How  many  fine  intelligent-looking  young 
fellows  may  be  observed  lounging  about  in  the  most 
hopeless  idleness,  easily  to  be  distinguished  for  the  sons 
of  gentlemen,  wearing  in  a  half  slovenly  way,  but  with 
a  flashy  air,  expensive  clothes  and  ill-assorted  articles 
of  finery,  without  possessing  either  means  or  energy 
to  cultivate  those  manly  dissipations  which  in  some 
sort  redeem  the  idleness  of  our  European  youth,  and 
at  certain  seasons  withdraw  them  from  mere  pursuits 
of  sensuality ;  making  that  at  least  graceful,  if  not  use- 
ful to  the  community,  which  here  becomes  truly  hide- 
ous, as  the  reckless  air  and  wasted  features  of  most 
of  these  unfortunate  hereditary  idlers  sufficiently  at- 
test. , 

I  do  not  any  where  know  a  class  more  to  be  pitied 
in  a  country,  wherein  the  idle  man  finds  neither  sym- 
pathies, pursuits,  nor  associates,  from  which  he  can  de- 
rive emulation,  improvement,  or  even  amusement  wor- 
thy a  rational  being ;  it  is,  let  me  add,  an  exceedingly 
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small  class,  and  of  necessity  must,  I  conceive,  decrease 
rapidly ;  at  present  its  members  ought  to  be  regarded 
by  parents  as  moral  landmarks,  living  to  warn  the 
wise  and  worthy  from  that  course  on  which  their  hopes 
have  foundered. 

The  young  ladies  appear  possessed  of  the  same  naive, 
simple,  yet  perfectly  easy  manners  which  characterize 
their  countrywomen  of  the  North,  where  indeed  they 
are  principally  educated  and  instructed  in  all  those 
graceful  accomplishments  which  embellish  and  refine 
our  life.  It  appears  upon  a  first  view  strange  that, 
superior  as  they  are,  they  do  not  exercise  a  greater 
influence  over  the  youth  of  the  other  sex;  but  this 
may  be  ascribed  to  the  fact,  that  they  are  brought  out 
before  either  their  judgment  or  knowledge  of  the  world 
are  sufficiently  matured  to  make  them  aware  of  the 
existence  of  certain  abuses,  or  of  their  own  power  of 
reforming  them.  Then  again,  marrying  very  young, 
they  commonly  quit  society,  in  a  great  measure,  at  the 
moment  the  influence  of  their  example  might  be  of 
the  greatest  service  to  it. 


A  TOTAL  ECLIPSE  OF  THE  SUN. 


Nov.  30th. — Just  entered  my  room,  after  having 
been  for  the  last  hour  engaged  waiting  for,  and  watch- 
ing the  progress  of,  one  of  those  startling  phenomena 
which  in  the  earlier  ages  were  wont  to  be  hailed  as 
especial  manifestations  of  the  Creator's  anger, — whose 
influence  has  been  known  to  May  the  onset  of  en- 
gaging hosts,  making  men  deaf  to  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet,  and  dead  to  the  yet  more  stirring  influence 
of  their  own  furious  passions,  when  standing  armed 
before  the  array  of  their  enemies, — which  have  been 
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known  to  scare  the  robber  from  his  spoil,  and  join  in 
renewed  amity  the  hands  of  long  hating  brothers. 

And  even  at  this  day,  when  natural  causes  have 
been  assigned  for  the  appearance  of  this  wonder,  and 
science  has  learned  to  anticipate  the  minute  and  the  ef- 
fect of  its  coming,  still,  what  power  does  it  exercise 
over  the  imagination  of  the  mass !  Few  minds  can 
watch  the  progress  of  such  an  event,  natural  though 
it  be,  untouched  by  awe,  unelevated  to  that  Being 
who  is  the  cause  of  all ;  the  hearts  of  the  simple  and 
the  profound,  of  the  sinner  and  of  the  saint,  alike  own 
the  influence  of  the  hour,  and  render  up  nature's  in- 
voluntary homage  to  nature's  God. 

It  had  been  already  calculated  that  at  Charleston 
and  in  its  immediate  vicinity  this  eclipse  would  be  to- 
tal ;  and,  consequently,  here  were  drawn  together,  from 
different  points,  several  scientific  men,  astronomers 
and  others,  for  the  purpose  of  observing  its  progress. 

Nothing  could  have  chanced  more  happily  for  their 
object  than  the  present  state  of  the  atmosphere.  At 
meridian  the  sky  was  cloudless ;  the  page  of  heaven 
lay  open,  fair,  to  all  who  could  read  therein :  at  the 
same  time  the  thermometer  stood  at  75  degrees  in  the 
shade ;  but  from  this  hour  until  2  p.  m.,  when  the  obscu- 
ration was  complete,  continued  gradually  to  fall,  re- 
maining stationary  at  50  degrees. 

As  the  great  luminary  became  slowly  covered,  the 
shadows  kept  deepening,  until,  at  last,  day  was  ex- 
changed for  the  sober  effect  of  moonlight :  thin  filmy 
clouds  then  became  observable,  slowly  sailing  beneath 
the  diminished  orb ;  one  by  one  the  stars  came  twin- 
kling forth ;  the  household  poultry  gathered  uneasily 
together  in  the  yard,  and  retired  to  their  roosting- 
places ;  the  hurrying  tread  of  frequent  passers  gradu- 
ally ceased ;  the  buzz  of  the  thousands  of  eager  watch- 
ers died  away ;  the  voice  of  man  was  silent,  or  heard 
but  in  whispers,  and  the  profound  est  silence  reigned 
throughout  the  city ;  till,  at  the  moment  when  the  in- 
terposition was  complete,  the  bells  of  the  different 
churches  tolled  out,  adding  a  thrilling  solemnity  to  the 
scene. 
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At  this  point  of  the  eclipse  the  effect  was  grand  be- 
yond description :  a  well-defined  narrow  circle,  of  the 
most  brilliant  crimson  colour,  surrounded  for  a  few 
moments  the  darkened  orb,  which  then  seemed  to  di- 
verge into  a  glorious  halo  composed  of  equal  rays : 
but  only  for  a  minute  was  this  clearly  definable;  the 
rays  quickly  faded  from  the  side  of  the  luminary  once 
more  given  to  view ;  and  again  a  soft  daylight,  like 
the  gradual  spreading  of  a  fine  dawn,  chased  away 
the  night  shadows  that  had  thus  prematurely  usurped 
day's  fair  dominion. 

From  every  quarter  was  now  heard  the  cheerful 
crowing  of  the  "  early  cock;"  the  fowls  came  briskly 
forth,  pluming  themselves  in  the  recovered  sunshine ; 
the  tramp  of  numerous  passers-by  was  again  echoing 
from  the  street ;  and  again  the  cheerful  buzz  of  human 
voices  filled  the  air. 

This  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  witnessed  a  total 
eclipse ;  and  I  confess  I  fully  shared  the  general  inte- 
rest with  which  all  about  me  appeared  inspired.  Upon 
the  covered  gallery  fronting  the  south,  the  inmates  of 
the  hotel  were  all  assembled ;  whilst,  in  the  yard  be- 
low, were  congregated  the  servants  and  household 
slaves  of  the  family,  with  upturned  anxious  faces,  now 
watching  the  progress  of  the  phenomenon,  and  now 
casting  their  eyes  upon  the  group  of  white  men,  to 
gather  from  their  looks  the  effect  likely  to  follow  this 
hiding  of  the  sun,  in  whose  presence  the  negro  alone 
may  be  said  to  live. 

Although  the  recovered  luminary  shone  bright  as 
before  its  obscuration,  it  was  with  diminished  power, 
for  it  continued  chilly  during  the  rest  of  the  day  and 
night ;  nor  was  it  before  noon  on  the  1st  of  December 
that  the  mercury  recovered  from  its  sudden  depres- 
sion. 

Dec.  8th. — The  President's  message  on  the  subject 
of  the  indemnity  due  from  France  to  America  was  re- 
ceived in  this  city,  where  it  appears  to  produce  a 
startling  effect :  I  should  say,  ten  voices  out  of  every 
eleven  1  have  heard  speak  on  the  subject,  deprecate 
any  idea  of  a  rupture  with  France.     The  merchants 
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and  travellers  of  that  nation,  of  whom  there  are  num- 
bers here,  appear  somewhat  indignant  at  the  tone  as- 
sumed by  the  chief  of  the  government,  which  they  af- 
firm to  be  insulting  to  the  nation,  with  which  a  French- 
man, in  all  places,  whatever  may  be  his  political  sen- 
timents or  present  condition,  never  fails  completely  to 
identify  himself.  This  respect  for  France  is  a  gallant 
sentfment  of  theirs,  and  shows  particularly  well  when 
they  are  far  from  the  country  whose  honour  they  as- 
sert, standing  a  few  amongst  many. 

Dec.  9th. — I  engaged  a  pilot-boat  to  run  down  the 
coast  south  as  far  as  Savannah,  which,  although  some 
hundred  miles  out  of  my  line,  I  had  set  down  as  a 
place  to  be  seen.  My  Charleston  managers,  two  wor- 
thy industrious  souls,  hearing  of  my  route,  begged  of 
me  to  permit  them  to  take  the  pilot-boat  off  my  hands 
for  the  transport  of  their  company,  on  condition  that 
I  would  halt  in  Savannah  for  three  or  four  represen- 
tations. To  this  I  was  readily  moved  by  their  strong- 
ly-expressed desire,  and  gave  up  my  little  schooner, 
becoming  a  passenger  where  I  had  looked  to  reign 
sole  proprietor ;  the  whole  thing  was  arranged  in  the 
course  of  the  day.  The  wind  continued  steadily  about 
north-east  and  by  the  evening,  the  freight,  composed 
of  the  paraphernalia,  was  shipped  and  stowed ;  the 
company  assembled;  and,  after  sundry  holdings-on 
for  some  music-book  forgotten  in  the  orchestra,  or 
some  actor  left  at  his  lodging,  we  in  about  one  hour 
after  the  time  fixed  by  the^pilot  for  the  latest  minute 
of  tide,  slipped  the  hawsers  of  the  smart  little  Wash- 
ington, and  fell  off  into  the  stream  of  ebb. 

When  we  got  on  the  bar,  it  was  almost  low-water: 
the  schooner  drew  eight  feet  abaft,  and  we  had  just 
nine  feet  soundings  over  the  bank;  we  cleared  all, 
however,  after  a  minute  of  some  anxiety,  owing  to 
there  being  a  heavy  northerly  swell  setting  in,  which 
appeared  each  moment  to  increase. 

Once  over  the  bar,  we  got  nearly  before  the  wind 
with  a  staggering  breeze,  and  went  along  right  mer- 
rily.    Our  representative  of  all  the  Juliets  and  Julias 
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had  a  pretty  voice ;  the  Kemble  of  the  company,  a 
fine,  tall,  good-tempered  fellow,  sang  duets  and  trios 
well  enough  for  a  tragedian ;  a  chorus  was  easily  mus- 
tered out  of  the  remaining  members  of  the  corps  who 
continued  fit  for  duty ;  and  we  roused  old  Ocean  with 
"  When  the  wind  blows,"  until  he  became  too  obstre- 
perous in  his  emulation,  and  fairly  drowned  our  me- 
lody. 

The  wind  did  blow,  at  last,  in  such  a  sort  as  to  dis- 
perse our  chorus ;  the  schooner  was  about  forty  tons 
measurement,  sharp  as  a  wedge  below,  and  not  over- 
three  feet  and  a  half  between  decks,  the  cabin  was 
about  the  same  square  measurement,  with  twTo  little 
berths,  into  which  w^e  stowed  the  ladies,  the  mana- 
gers and  the  principals  occupying  the  remaining  space ; 
in  the  hold,  over  the  ballast,  the  rest  of  the  company 
stowed  themselves  away. 

To  penetrate  either  of  these  close  quarters  I  found 
utterly  impossible :  all  were  ill  save  the  stout  trage- 
dian; comedy,  farce,  and  opera,  ballet  and  band,  the 
manager,  his  subjects  and  his  properties,  were  alike 
disorganized  and  overwhelmed.  I  resolved  therefore 
on  keeping  the  deck  as  I  best  could,  by  the  help  of  a 
stout  dread-naught,  a  pocket-full  of  cigars,  and  a  mild 
infusion  of  old  cognac,  provided  for  me  by  a  conside- 
rate friend. 

Within  two  hours,  the  wind  had  gradually  increased 
until  it  blew  a  gale :  the  foresail  was  taken  in,  the 
mainsail  close-reefed,  and  the  saucy  boat  flew  aloncr 
before  it  like  a  gull,  the  following  seas  just  kissing 
the  edge  of  her  taffrail,  as'  she  slipped  away  before 
them. 

Our  pilot,  the  owner  of  the  craft,  was  a  careful 
and  steady  old  Bristol-man,  hut  somewhat  nervous 
and  timid:  his  regular  crew  consisted  of  two  fine 
white  boys,  apprentices,  and  a  couple  of  stout  slaves: 
we  had,  in  addition,  taken  on  board  an  old  appren- 
tice of  the  pilot's,  who  as  we  started  had  volunteered 
to  accompany  his  once  master.  This  was  a  droll 
subject,  a  regular  long-sided  dare-devil  of  a  South 
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Carolinian:  he  was  full  three  sheets  in  the  wind  when 
we  sailed,  and  managed  to  keep  the  steam  up  by  the 
contributions  liberally  proffered  during  our  short  sea- 
son of  festivity. 

As  the  gale  freshened  this  fellow  showed  out; 
when  a  sail  was  to  be  handed  or  a  reef  taken  in, 
he  was  a  crew  in  himself;  one  of  the  coolest  and 
smartest  fellows  I  ever  met,  but  somewhat  profane 
in  his  humour,  and  rather  hard  upon  the  nerves  of 
the  chief:  few  of  his  sayings  will  bear  repetition; 
but  the  exaggeration  of  his  figures  of  speech,  the 
wild  fantastic  spirit  of  reckless  humour  by  which  he 
was  governed,  I  shall  not  lose  sight  of;  during  the 
night  1  supplied  him  with  cigars,  and  with  his  odd- 
ness  wore  away  the  time.  One  little  bit  of  diaglogue 
will  describe  this  wild  man  of  the  water  better  than 
any  words  of  mine.  We  had  already  taken  in  two 
reefs  when  the  pilot  gave  directions — "  Stand  by  to 
lower  away  the  peak." 

"Ay,  ay,"  sang  out  his  aide,  as  he  sprang  nimbly 
to  the  foot  of  the  mast;  adding,  "but  what  the  devil 
are  you  going  to  do  now,  stranger?" 

"  Bear  a  hand !"  cried  the  senior,  "  take  in  another 
reef!" 

"  What!  you're  afear'd  little  Wash-the-water  goes 
through  it  too  fast,  are  you,  old  man?" 

"  To  be  sure:  I  don't  want  to  get  off  the  bar  be- 
fore day-light." 

"  Don't  you?  Why  then  you  must  tie  her  fast  to 
a  stump,  my  friend;  for  if  you  let  her  go  ahead,  she'll 
make  the  light  long  afore  you  can  see  your  way 
across  the  bar,  between  the  white  water." 

"  The  wind  between  now  and  .then  may  slack  a 
little,"  urged  the  senior,  looking  back  over  the  seas 
now  rolling  very  high,  as  though  he  wished  the  time 
was  come. 

"Well,  that's  a  cur'ous  kind  o'  guess  you've  made, 
any  way,  old  stranger,"  iaughed  his  tormentor,  clap- 
ping his  foot  against  the  companion,  and  taking  the 
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pull  of  a  giant  on  the  reef-tackle  as  he  spoke.  "If 
you  ever  know'd  where  to  look  for  the  fag-ind  of  a 
north-easter  at  this  time  o'  year,  it's  more  nor  you 
ever  larn'd  me  to  do,  and  that  I  do  say  wasn't  dom* 
your  honest  duty  by  me.  I'd  lay  a  pistreen  this 
breeze  would  last  the  Washy,  to  the  south'ard  o'  the 
Tortugas,  and  well  you  know  it  too." 

"Well,  suppose  it  would,  I  can't  help  it — what 
would  you  do,  Matthew?  It  blows  like  thunder: 
I  can't  tell  how  fast  she's  going, — I  don't  want  to 
over-shoot  the  light,  and  then  have  to  thrash  back 
through  such  a  smother  of  a  sea." 

"Well,  now  I  see  what  you  are  at;  and  it's  all 
right,  I  guess,"  observed  Matthew,  with  affected  de- 
ference of  tone.  "  I  know  the  varmint's  pretty  slick, 
but  I  never  should  ha'  thought  of  her  crawling  over 
ninety  miles  in  four  hours:" — it  was  at  this  time 
about  midnight.  "You  ask  me  what  I'd  do;  why 
now  I'll  tell  you,  if  I  was  you,  I'd  say,  Mat.  here 
take  the  stick, — it  wouldn't  be  the  first  time, — and 
I  d  crawl  out  o'  that  hole  and  shake  myself;  and  then 
I  d  ask  this  gentleman  for  a  cigar  and  a  mouthful  of 
liquor,  and  then  I'd  clap  a  bit  o'  the  square  mainsail 
on  her,  and  lift  the  sloppy  little  slut  out  of  it  a  yard 
or  two;  that's  what  I'd  do:  and  now  what  have  you 
to  say  agin  it,  he?" 

"You  have  a  square  mainsail  in  the  craft,  I  sup- 
pose?" here  inquired  I,  by  way  of  taking  Matthew 
off  the  old  man  a  little. 

"Why,  I  don't  know;  may  be  the  old  man  has 
had  it  cut  up  to  make  trousers:  but  there  used  to  be 
one  when  I  was  in  her,  and  such  an  omni-po-tent 
tearer,— it  had  a  hoist  to  heaven,  it  sheeted  home  to 
h — 11,  outspread  the  eternal  universe,  and  would  ha' 
dragged  a  frigate  seventeen  knots  through  a  sea  o' 
treacle,  by  the  living  jingo!  Why,  I've  seen  it  afore 
now  raise  the  leetle  hooker  clean  out  o'  water,  and 
tail  off,  with  her  hanging  on,  like  the  boat  to  a  bal- 
loon." 
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With  the  least  possible  sail,  we  continued  to  slip 
along  at  a  slapping  rate,  and  long  before  daylight  made 
the  light  at  the  entrance  of  the  Savannah  river :  had 
our  pilots  known  this  bar  as  familiarly  as  they  did  that 
of  Charleston,  we  might  have  run  in ;  as  it  was,  we 
hove-to  in  a  very  heavy  sea  for  upwards  of  two  hours, 
and  the  Washington  behaved,  under  these  circum- 
stances, to  admiration ;  she  lay- to  like  a  sea-bird,  now 
floating  buoyant  upon  the  foamy  crest  of  the  great 
seas,  then  sliding  down  their  sides  into  the  trough 
where  they  would  threaten  to  enclose  her. 

The  senior  pilot  never  quitted  the  little  square  hole 
sunk  over  the  run,  wherein  he  stood  to  steer,  although 
sometimes,  when  she  rolled  to  windward  and  made  a 
dip,  the  green  seas  would  make  a  rush  over  her  quar- 
ter, and  sweep  the  deck  a  foot  deep ;  luckily  there  was 
nothing  to  hold  the  water ;  but,  for  fourteen  hours,  the 
old  man's  hand  never  left  the  tiller. 

Soon  after  daylight  we  once  more  filled-away,  and 
brought  the  little  jewel  of  a  boat  snugly  by-the-wind, 
hauling  in  for  the  bar,  although  not  without  some  ugly 
doubts ;  for  Matthew  and  the  old  man  could  not  agree, 
and  the  sea  all  along  in-shore  looked  plaguy  white  and 
ugly  as  we  neared  the  low  land :  however,  in  we  flew, 
having  breakers  on  either  hand,  over-near  to  be  plea- 
sant, and,  in  a  few  minutes,  entering  the  river  close  by 
the  wreck  of  a  large  brig,  were  in  comparative  se- 
curity. 

Our  counsel  was  even  now  divided  about  the  true 
channel,  until  one  of  the  boys,  who  had  made  a  couple 
of  trading  trips  up  to  the  city,  took  it  upon  his  own  re- 
sponsibility to  read  the  buoys  and  landmarks  as  far  as 
he  knew  them.  Keeping  the  lead  constantly  going, 
we  quietly  jogged  up  the  river  with  a  stiff  breeze ;  the 
country  bleak  and  bare,  a  region  of  half-redeemed 
swamp  and  lagoon:  being  in  smooth  water,  our  party 
all  turned  out;  stores  were  rummaged,  and  a  good 
breakfast  provided  upon  the  deck  of  the  boat  so  re- 
cently swept  by  the  green  seas :  the  past  was  forgotten, 
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the  sun  shone  out,  and  again  the  glee  and  merry  song 
floated  through  the  air  of  morning. 

Matthew  had  by  this  become  quite  sober,  and  took 
his  spell  at  the  helm ;  admitting,  evidently  to  his  se- 
nior's satisfaction,  that  it  certainly  was  "  a  real  nulli- 
fier  of  a  breeze,  enough  to  blow  the  leetle  Washy  into 
pieces." 

About  six  miles  off  the  city,  we  got  at  last  set  fast; 
when,  growing  impatient  of  such  close  confinement,  I 
requested  the  captain  to  set  me  on  shore.  The  thing 
was  voted  impracticable;  but  1  decided  to  make  the 
attempt,  and  was  accordingly  rowed  to  the  right  bank 
of  the  river,  when  I  took  to  the  swamp,  hungry  and 
savage  enough  to  have  eaten  any  alligator  fool-hardy 
enough  to  assail  me.  After  a  hard  scramble,  together 
with  two  or  three  plunges  waist  deep,  I  escaped  suffo- 
cation, and  gained  one  of  the  banks  dividing  and  drain- 
ing these  vast  fields :  following  this,  unimpeded  by  other 
difficulty,  I  reached,  after  half  an  hour's  march,  the 
high  land ;  and,  attracted  by  the  sounds  of  merriment, 
mounted  the  first  bluff,  where  I  found  a  large  barn  oc- 
cupied by  a  couple  of  score  laughing,  noisy  negroes, 
employed  thrashing  out  the  crop :  from  one  of  these  I 
received  directions  how  to  reach  Savannah,  whose 
spires  were  clearly  to  be  seen. 

At  the  end  of  about  five  miles,  I  found  myself  an 
exceeding  dirty  gentleman  entering  upon  the  long 
well-shaded  mall  which  protects  the  river-front  of  the 
city.  I  was,  by  this,  tolerably  tired  of  my  walk ;  for 
the  light  sandy  soil  was  ankle  deep,  and  the  sun  broil- 
ing. After  passing  one  block  or  range  of  counting- 
houses,  I  gladly  read  on  the  first  of  the  next  range 
the  name^of  a  friend  from  whom  I  felt  certain  of  wel- 
come. 

A  capital  dinner,  and  a  glass  of  the  finest  Madeira 
in  the  States,  made  light  of  past  labour;  and  during 
the  evening  I  was  glad  to  learn  that  the  Washington 
had  arrived  with  her  freight  all  safe  and  well.  My 
friend  Matthew  now  informed  me  that  he  had  given 
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the  boys  in  the  boat  directions  to  wait  for  me  half  an 
hour,  which  they  did,  fully  anticipating  that  I  should 
never  clear  the  cane-brake  and  swamp  lying  between 
the  river  and  the  fields ;  and,  in  sooth,  it  required  some 
perseverance. 
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With  this  little  city  I  was  exceedingly  pleased. 
The  weather  was  remarkably  mild,  the  sun  shone 
brightly;  and  I  took  much  pleasure  in  wandering  along 
the  quiet  sandy  streets,  flanked  by  double  rows  of  the 
Pride-of-India  tree. 

Except  the  range  of  buildings  immediately  facing 
the  river,  the  dwellings  are  nearly  all  detached ;  each 
surrounded  by  its  own  offices,  many  by  a  garden  filled 
with  orange  and  other  evergreens:  they  are  mostly 
built  on  the  true  Southern  plan,  of  two  stories  with  a 
broad  gallery  running  entirely  round ;  being  of  wood 
and  painted  white,  with  bright  green  jalousies,  they 
give  to  the  streets  a  gay  and  lively  look,  which  is  ex- 
ceedingly cheerful  and  attractive. 

Here  are,  however,  several  very  ambitious-looking 
dwellings,  built  by  a  European  architect  for  wealthy 
merchants  during  the  palmy  days  of  trade ;  these  are 
of  stone  or  some  composition,  showily  designed,  and 
very  large,  but  ill-adapted,  I  should  imagine,  for  sum- 
mer residences  in  this  climate.  They  are  mostly  de- 
serted or  let  for  boarding-houses,  and  have  that  decay- 
ed look  which  is  so  melancholy,  and  which  nowhere 
arrives  sooner  than  in  this  climate. 

Here  is  a  very  well  designed  and  well-built  theatre, 
but,  like  the  houses  I  speak  of,  a  good  deal  the  worse 
in  consequence  of  neglect:  the  materials  and  design 
were,  I  understood,  all  imported  from  England,  at  a 
prodigious  cost  when  the  smallness  of  the  population 
is  considered;  but  it  is  now,  I  fancy,  rarely  occupied. 

On  this  occasion  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  it  well 
filled  for  the  four  nights  I  acted,  and  had  to  regret  my 
time  was  of  necessity  so  limited,  since  my  audience 
was  as  merry  and  intelligent  as  heart  could  wish. 

My  days  were  passed  at  the  hospitable  house  of  Mr. 
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■n,  where  1  encountered  many  pleasant  peo- 


ple ;  and  was  attended  by  the  sleekest,  merriest  set  of 
negroes  imaginable,  most  of  whom  had  grown  old  or 
were  born  in  their  master's  house :  his  own  good-hu- 
moured, active  benevolence  of  spirit  was  reflected  in 
the  faces  of  his  servants. 

The  trade  of  this  port  was  at  one  period  great ;  it 
offered  at  this  time  a  cheerful  prospect  of  well-lined 
quays,  and  I  was  glad  to  learn  that  the  prospects  of 
the  community  were  again  brightening ;  indeed,  the 
high  prices  of  produce  this  year  are  infusing  addition- 
al life  and  spirit  into  the  whole  Southern  community : 
the  speculators  in  cotton  are  ardent,  and  the  prices  con- 
tinually on  the  rise. 

On  the  15th,  left  this  in  a  steamer  called  the  George 
Washington,  to  proceed  up  the  Savannah  river  to  Au- 
gusta ;  a  distance,  by  this  route,  of  rather  more  than 
two  hundred  miles. 

I  got  on  board  late  at  night,  went  immediately  to 
bed,  and,  on  coming  on  deck  the  next  morning,  found 
myself  in  the  bosom  of  a  dense  forest,  the  trees  grow- 
ing as  it  were  out  of  the  very  water,  and  all  of  them, 
with  the  exception  of  the  gloomy  cypress,  still  thickly 
covered  with  their  gay  autumnal  foliage:  numbers  of 
the  willow  tribe  were  as  fresh  and  green  as  in  early 
spring-time,  at  which  season  a  sail  up  this  river  must 
be  overpoweringly  fragrant:  even  now,  although  of- 
fering little  change  of  character  for  two  hundred 
miles,  it  was  not  wholly  devoid  of  interest ;  for  it  is 
constantly  upon  the  wind,  the  longest  reach  limiting 
your  view  to  a  few  hundred  yards. 

Our  boat  was  small  and  very  deeply  laden,  making 
hardly  four  miles  an  hour ;  but  she  had  few  passengers, 
was  capitally  provisioned,  and  possessed  an  indefati- 
gable and  most  obliging  commander,  so  that  the  te- 
dium consequent  upon  such  a  progress  had  at  least  no 
nuisance  superadded  to  take  it  more  irksome. 

Every  few  miles  we  brought  up  to  take  in  a  fresh 
supply  of  fuel;  we  were  thus  enabled  constantly  to 
stretch  our  legs  in  the  forest ;  but  throughout  the  whole 
distance  so  exactly  similar  were  most  of  these  landings 


AUGUSTA.  79 

that  a  light-hearted  countryman  of  mine,  whose  com- 
pany I  ,was  lucky  enough  to  have,  constantly  used,  on 
stopping,  to  say, 

"  I'd  like  to  be  sure  we  haven't  gone  back  ;  and  that 
this  place  is  itself,  and  not  the  other." 

We  went  ahead  however,  though  but  slowly;  and 
after  passing  four  nights  and  three  days  upon  this 
miniature  Mississippi, — for  the  characteristics  are  ex- 
actly similar,  even  to  the  owls  and  alligators, — we 
were  safely  landed  at  Augusta ;  perhaps  the  most  en- 
terprising and  most  thriving  community  in  Georgia. 

By  Mr.  G n's  recommendation,  I  proceeded 

to  the  Planter's  Hotel,  kept  by  Judge  Hales,  a  kind 
man  and  a  worthy  magistrate  ;  and  found  that,  in  anti- 
cipation of  my  arrival,  he  had  already  secured  me  the 
earliest  chance  for  a  vacancy  on  the  way-bill  for  Mil- 
lidgeville. 

Augusta  consists  of  one  very  wide  street,  a  couple  of 
miles  in  length,  and  composed  of  a  mixed  description 
of  building ;  many  of  the  houses  and  stores  being  of 
wood,  and  exceedingly  humble  in  appearance  ;  others 
are  built  of  brick,  large,  handsome,  and  well  fitted  up, 
in  emulation  of  those  in  the  northern  cities ;  all,  how- 
ever exhibited  evidences  of  active  and  successful  trade. 

This  was  the  high  season  for  the  arrival  here  of  cot- 
ton from  the  plantations  in  the  interior,  whence  it  is 
forwarded  by  the  railroad  to  Charleston,  or  down  the 
river  to  Savannah.  The  streets  were  crowded  with 
planters,  and  the  suburbs  with  wagons  either  empty 
or  laden ;  and  these,  together  with  their  hardy  drivers 
and  assistants,  who  camp  in  all  weathers  amidst  the 
forest,  make  a  picture  at  once  interesting  in  a  commer- 
cial point  of  view,  and  in  itself  singularly  striking. 

As  in  the  smallest  American  towns,  I  here  met  with 
an  excellent  bathing  establishment ;  and  found  a  hot 
bath,  after  being  mewed  up  three  days  on  board  the 
steamer,  a  most  joyous  luxury. 

The  Planters'  Hotel  afforded  an  excellent  dinner  and 
a  good  bottle  of  sherry  ;  and  in  the  evening  the  mail- 
stage  arrived,  when  to  my  great  joy  I  was  informed 
my  place  was  safe,  although  there  were  many  expect- 
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ants  necessarily  left  to  abide  the  next  stage.  At  this 
season  of  the  year  the  current  setting  South  is  enor- 
mous :  every  stage  from  the  North  is  laden  ;  and,  once 
thrown  out,  a  man  may  have  many  days  to  wait  be- 
fore he  gets  a  chance  of  proceeding. 

19th. — At  six  P.  M.  quitted  Augusta,  with  nine  other 
victims,  in  a  stage  otherwise  laden  with  mail-bags  and 
luggage.  About  an  hour  before  we  started  rain  set 
in,  and  the  weather-wise  prognosticate  that  the  fine 
season  is  now  at  an  end  for  this  year,  I  certainly  have 
no  right  to  complain,  but  could  desire  the  rain  might 
yet  be  postponed  for  a  few  days.  The  roads  were 
from  the  start  as  bad  as  could  be,  and  the  heavy  fall 
was  not  likely  to  improve  that  part  of  our  route  which 
was  to  come. 

We  passed  in  the  course  of  this  night  several  camps 
of  emigrants,  on  the  move  from  the  Carolinas  and  Geor- 
gia :  they  managed  to  keep  their  fires  blazing  in  the 
forest,  in  spite  of  the  falling  shower ;  occasionally 
might  be  seen  a  hugh  pine  crackling  and  burning 
throughout  as  it  lay  on  the  ground,  whilst,  ranged  to 
windward,  stood  the  wagons  and  huts  of  the  campers. 

The  rich  alluvial  lands  of  Alabama,  recently  belong- 
ing to  the  Indian  reserves,  and  now  on  sale  by  govern- 
ment or  through  land-speculators,  are  attracting  thou- 
sands of  families  from  the  washed-out  and  impoverished 
soil  of  the  older  Southern  States ;  and  during  this  and 
the  preceding  season,  the  numbers  moving  along  this 
and  the  other  great  lines  towards  the  Southwest  are 
incredible,  when  viewed  in  reference  to  the  amount  of 
population  given  to  the  countries  whence  the  emigrants 
are  chiefly  derived. 

At  a  season  like  the  present,  the  sufferings  of  these 
families  must  be  considerable.  The  caravan  usually 
consists  of  from  two  to  four  tilt  wagons,  long  and 
low-roofed  ;  each  laden,  first  with  the  needful  provi- 
sions and  such  household  gear  as  may  be  considered 
indispensable  ;  next,  over  this  portion  of  the  freight  is 
stowed  the  family  of  the  emigrant  planter,  his  wife, 
and  commonly  a  round  squad  of  white-haired  children, 
with  their  attendants :  on  the  march  these  vehicles  are 
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preceded  and  surrounded  by  the  field  slaves,  varying 
in  numbers  from  half  a  dozen  to  fifty  or  sixty,  ac- 
cording to.  the  wealth  of  the  proprietor ;  a  couple  of 
mounted  travellers  commonly  complete  the  cavalcade, 
which  moves  over  these  roads  at  the  rate  of  twelve  or 
fifteen  miles  1i  day.  -At  night,  or  when  the  team  gives 
out,  or  the  wagons  are  fairly  stalled,  or  set  fast,  the 
party  prepares  to  camp :  the  men  cut  down  a  tree  for 
fire,  and  wTith  its  branches  make  such  rude  huts  as  their 
time  and  ingenuity  may  best  contrive  ;  the  females  pre- 
pare the  evening  meal,  and  perform  such  domestic  du- 
ties as  may  be  needful.  On  these  occasions  I  have 
frequently  passed  amongst  or  halted  by  them,  and  have 
been  surprised  at  the  air  of  content  and  good-humour 
commonly  prevailing  in  their  rude  camps,  despite  of 
the  apparent  discomfort  and  privation  to  which  they 
were  exposed. 

Many  of  the  negroes,  however,  I  am  informed,  are 
exceedingly  averse  to  a  removal  from  the  sites  on 
which  they  have  been  bred,  and  where  their  connex- 
ions are  formed :  in  these  cases,  planters  who  are  un- 
certain of  the  personal  attachment  of  their  slaves,  gene- 
rally dispose  of  them  amongst  their  neighbours  :  when 
they  are  really  attached  to  their  owners,  howrever, 
there  is  little  difficulty  experienced  in  their  removal. 

In  most  of  the  parties  I  encountered,  I  should  say, 
judging  fairly  by  their  deportment  and  loud  merri- 
ment, despite  the  great  fatigue  and  constant  exposure, 
the  affair  was  taken  in  a  sort  of  holiday  spirit,  no  way 
warranted  by  their  half-naked  miserable  appearance. 

Thus  they  crawl  onward  from  day  to  day,  for 
weeks  or  months,  until  they  have  reached  that  por- 
tion of  the  forest,  or  cane-brake,  fixed  upon  for  the 
plantation :  and  here  the  enterprising  settler  has  to 
encounter  new  toil,  and  a  long  series  of  privations, 
cheered  however  by  the  hope,  seldom  a  delusive  one, 
of  ultimate  wealth  accumulating  to  the  survivors  of 
the  party  ;  for,  unhappily,  health  is  the  sacrifice,  I  be- 
lieve, generally  paid  for  the  possession  of  the  fat  soil 
lying  along  these  sluggish  rivers. 

Along  the  whole  line  of  our  route  from  Augusta  in 
8* 
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Georgia  to  the  banks  of  the  Alabama,  we  found  the 
road  covered  by  parties  of  this  description  ;  and,  ac- 
cording to  the  opinions  of  well-informed  residents, 
with  whom  I  conversed  on  this  subject,  not  fewer  than 
ten  thousand  families  have  quitted  the  two  Carolinas 
and  Georgia  during  the  course  of  this  season. 

Amongst  these  families  journeying  to  the  land  of 
promise,  inspired  by  hopes  for  the  future  and  cheered 
by  the  presence  of  those  on  whom  they  relied  for  their 
fulfilment,  we  now  and  then  met  little  parties  of 
broken-men  retracing  their  sad  steps  toward  the 
homes  they  had  consigned  to  strangers  :  of  these,  one 
family,  which  we  encountered  camping  near  the  banks 
of  a  swollen  river  whose  bridge  we  were  compelled 
to  repair  before  we  could  cross  it,  excited  deep  com- 
miseration. The  establishment  consisted  of  a  single 
covered  wagon,  a  small  open  cart,  and  half-a-dozen 
slaves,  principally  women:  its  conductress  was  a 
widow,  not  exceeding  thirty  years  of  age,  having  by 
her  side  five  children,  one  an  infant. 

Within  a  year  after  the  location  of  his  family  on  the 
banks  of  the  Black-warrior,  her  husband,  we  learned, 
had  died ;  and  the  widow  was  thus  far  on  her  way 
back  to  Virginia,  accompanied  by  such  of  her  house- 
hold as  remained  to  her ;  this  was  the  22d  of  Decem- 
ber, and  there  yet  remained  five  hundred  miles  of  her 
journey  unperformed.  I  know  my  heart  was  sore  as 
I  contemplated  her  forlorn  condition,  and  thought  upon 
the  toilsome  way  yet  dividing  her  from  the  changed 
home  she  sought. 

Between  Millidgeville  and  Macon  the  route  became 
all  but  impassable:  at  each  mile  we  anticipated  a 
stand-still;  the  rain  was  incessant;  the  creeks  were 
flooded,  and  the  bridges  in  an  indescribable  condition. 
We  were  frequently  compelled  to  alight  and  walk, 
being  in  momentary  expectation  of  an  overturn:  and 
so  we  journeyed  on,  our  numbers  reduced  to  six,  in 
order  that  a  lighter  vehicle  might  be  adopted.  The 
way  in  which  this  drafting  was  effected  was  on  prin- 
ciples perfectly  fair,  and  submitted  to  without  a  mur- 
mur: at  Sparta,  the  agent  informed  us  that  only  six 
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passengers  could  be  taken  on ;  and  that,  unless  we 
arranged  otherwise,  he  should  strike  off  the  last  three 
names  entered  in  the  way-bill,  as  being  the  juniors  in 
this  hard  service:  luckily  for  me,  I  had  just  the  magic 
three  under  my  name, — a  piece  of  good  fortune  that 
rescued  me  from  a  sojourn  at  Sparta,  which,  with  all 
due  deference  to  its  venerable  name,  I  could  not  con- 
template without  a  shudder. 

Six  hardier  or  better-humoured  men,  if  I  may  ven- 
ture to  include  myself  in  the  number,  never  roughed 
it  through  Georgia  in  company.  At  one  pass,  through 
a  swamp  lying  a  few  miles  north  of  Macon,  we  were 
turned  out,  at  a  hut  where  large  pieces  of  light- wood, 
as  the  pitch-pine  is  called,  were  procured  for  the 
party ;  from  this  point  we  were  instructed  to  make  a 
cut  through  the  forest,  whilst  the  lightened  coach  fol- 
lowed the  road.  We  struck  into  the  line  pointed  out, 
guided  by  one  of  the  party  who  had  journeyed  this 
road  before ;  and  six  merrier  men,  having  less  cause 
for  mirth,  might  not  have  been  found  within  this  fair 
state. 

After  floundering  along  for  an  hour  or  so,  we  saw 
the  torches  of  the  stage,  and  heard  the  halloo  of  the 
driver:  hence,  without  mischance,  we  reached  Ma- 
con before  daylight ;  and  here  one  of  our  company 
knocked  up  through  cold  and  over-weariness  ;  a  va- 
cant place  was  thus  afforded  for  the  judge  of  the  dis- 
trict-court, in  whom  we  found  a  well-informed  and 
most  intelligent  companion. 

Nullification  was  the  subject  for  the  morning,  and 
much  was  advanced  pro  and  con. ;  its  opponents  being 
two  New  York  men  who  had  been  my  fellow-passen- 
gers  from  Augusta.  On  this  occasion,  as  I  have 
always  observed  amongst  Southern  men,  the  right  of 
separation  from  the  Union  was  vehemently  insisted 
upon,  even  while  the  policy  of  such  a  movement  was 
deprecated ;  the  principle,  in  fact,  of  nullification  was 
maintained  by  those  who  were  against  the  practice  of 
such  an  experiment. 

The  condition  of  justice  upon  these  wild  frontiers 
was  next  freely  canvassed,  and  was  on  all  hands  ad- 
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milted  to  be  weak  and  short-armed  enough :  very  few, 
in  truth,  seem  in  criminal  cases  to  seek  for  or  approve 
of  its  interference,  except  in  some  so  monstrously  atro- 
cious that  no  sympathy  can  be  felt  for  the  criminal ; 
and  even  in  such  cases  his  flight,  if  he  condescends  to 
such  a  movement,  is  a  matter  of  small  difficulty. 

Most  of  the  many  murders  committed  are  the  result 
of  quarrels  or  personal  rancour.  Jealousy  of  a  favoured 
rival,  a  gambling  or  a  political  dispute  ends  in  a  defi- 
ance, mutual  and  deadly,  the  ever-ready  dirk  affords 
present  means;  or,  if  the  interposition  of  the  bystanders 
prevents  this,  one  of  the  party  shoots  down  the  other 
on  the  road  or  at  his  own  door ;  when,  if  the  slain  man 
has  friends,  the  feud  is  adopted  by  them,  and  the  first 
homicide  is  revenged  by  another,  or  several,  as  may 
be.  These  affrays  are  by  convention  termed  duels; 
and,  in  fact,  as  on  our  borders  a  century  back,  each 
man  rights  with  his  own  hand  his  wrongs  "  wherever 
given,"  in  street  or  forest,  in  the  courts  of  justice  or 
within  the  house  of  prayer. 

In  the  mean  time,  notwithstanding  all  this,  the  fron- 
tiers flourish ;  trade  yearly  increases ;  and,  as  well  as 
I  can  learn,  civilization  and  security  also  slowly  but 
steadily  march  onward ;  but,  from  the  very  nature  of 
the  country,  it  must  be  long  before  the  wild  spirits  con- 
gregated here  can  be  subjected  to  the  wholesome  rule 
of  well-administered  laws. 

At  Talboton  we  found  six  passengers,  the  freight  of 
the  stage  preceding  us,  which  had  been  upset  in  the 
swamp  the  night  previous ;  one  of  them  had  a  couple 
of  ribs  broken,  and  all  were  badly  bruised.  One  young 
man  begged  to  be  taken  on  the  seat  of  our  coach,  which 
was  readily  permitted,  wTith  cautions  against  his  ven- 
turing on  such  an  experiment.  The  additional  mail- 
bags  were  also  to  be  carried  forward ;  and  the  largest 
were  accordingly  stowed  into  the  coach,  in  the  space 
usually  considered  by  passengers  as  designed  for  their 
legs;  complaint,  however,  was  quite  useless;  those  who 
did  not  like  the  conveyance  being  at  full  liberty  to  wait 
on  any  part  of  the  road  they  might  select,  until  one 
better  adapted  to  comfort  chanced  to  come  by. 
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We  quitted  this  place,  six  men,  with  just  space 
enough  left  for  us  to  crawl  in,  and  we  sat,  bent  almost 
double,  with  our  legs  stretched  out  before  us.  I  con- 
soled myself  by  concluding  that  we  now  had  reached 
the  extremity  of  our  inconveniences;  but  I  knew 
mighty  little  about  the  matter.  It  would  have  been 
impossible,  for  any  length  of  time,  to  have  borne  the 
position  we  were  now  compressed  into;  but  luckily 
this  was  not  expected,  since  constant  occasions  were 
afforded  us  of  stretching  our  legs,  and  getting  cool 
under  as  heavy  rain  as  the  lover  of  a  shower-bath 
could  desire. 
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COLUMBUS. 

At  the  hour  of  two,  A.  M.  we  reached  the  city  of 
Columbus,  on  the  Chattahoochee,  the  river  dividing 
Alabama  from  Georgia. 

Here  we  halted  for  a  day  and  a  night;  and  this 
time  I  employed,  in  company  with  my  two  New  York 
fellow-travellers,  in  paying  a  visit  to  the  Choctaw  tribe 
of  Indians,  who  possess  a  reserve  lying  west  of  the 
river. 

We  procured  three  stout  nags,  and  early  in  the 
morning  crossed  the  very  fine  bridge  which  spans  this 
rapid  stream  close  to  the  falls.  On  the  Alabama  side 
we  found  ourselves  within  a  wild-looking  village,  scat- 
tered through  the  edge  of  the  forest,  bearing  the  unat- 
tractive name  of  Sodom ;  few  of  its  denizens  were  yet 
stirring ;  they  are  composed  chiefly  of  "  minions  o'  the 
moon,"  outlaws  from  the  neighbouring  States.  Gam- 
blers, and  other  desperate  men,  here  find  security  from 
their  numbers,  and  from  the  vicinity  of  a  thinly  in- 
habited Indian  country,  whose  people  hold  them  in 
terror,  yet  dare  not  refuse  them  a  hiding-place.  These 
bold  outlaws,  I  was  informed,  occasionally  assemble 
to  enjoy  an  evening's  frolic  in  Columbus,  on  which 
occasion  they  cross  the  dividing  bridge  in  force,  all 
armed  to  the  teeth :  the  warrants  in  the  hands  of  the 
U.  S.  Marshal  are  at  such  times  necessarily  suspended, 
since  to  execute  a  caption  would  require  a  muster 
greater  than  any  within  his  command.  If  unmolested, 
the  party  usually  proceed  to  the  nearest  hotel,  drink 
deeply,  make  what  purchases  they  require  for  the 
ladies  of  their  colony,  pay  promptly,  and,  gathering 
the  stragglers  together,  retire  peaceably  into  the  terri- 
tory, wherein  their  present  rule  is  by  report  absolute. 
The  condition  of  this  near  community,  and  the  crimes 
perpetrated  by  its  members,  were  alluded  to  within 
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the  town  with  a  mingled  sentiment  of  detestation  and 
fear. 

A  short  way  within  the  forest  we  overtook  a  man 
riding  a  rough  pony,  of  whom  I  inquired  the  best  route 
to  be  pursued  for  falling  in  with  the  Indian  settlements  ; 
the  man  immediately  volunteered  to  ride  with  us  for  a 
few  hours  ;  adding,  that  he  saw  we  were  strangers  from 
the  North  ;  that  he  was  "  a  Vermont  man  himself,  and 
had  nothing  particular  to  do  just  then." 

This  was  a  lucky  rencontre  :  the  volunteer  guide  we 
thus  secured  appeared  perfectly  familiar  with  every 
turn  of  the  numberless  narrow  foot-paths  leading  from 
one  location  to  another  ;  and,  under  his  guidance,  we 
visited  several. 

The  condition  of  the  majority  of  these  poor  people 
seemed  wretched  in  the  extreme:  most  of  the  families 
were  living  in  wigwams,  built  of  bark  or  green  bough?, 
of  the  frailest  and  least  comfortable  construction  ;  not 
an  article  of  furniture,  except  a  kettle,  was  in  the  pos- 
session of  this  class.  A  few,  however,  were  here  who 
had  erected  log-houses,  cleared  a  little  land,  and  were 
also  in  the  possession  of  a  stove  or  two  ;  we  halted  at 
a  group  of  four  of  these  little  dwellings,  where,  under  a 
shed,  a  fine  negro  wench  was  occupied  frying  bacon  and 
making  cakes  of  wheaten  flour  for  her  master's  supper, 
who,  she  informed  us,  was  absent  on  a  hunting  expe- 
dition. Within  the  log-huts  sat  the  squaws  of  the 
party,  all  busily  employed  sewing  beads  on  moccasins, 
or  ornamenting  deer-skin  pouches,  after  the  fashion  of 
the  dames  of  old  in  the  absence  of  their  true  knights; 
our  guide  addressed  these  ladies  roughly  enough  ;  but 
without  elicitingany  reply  more  encouraging  than  a  sort 
of  "  Ugh  !  ugh  i"  unaccompanied  by  a  single  look.  The 
negro  girl,  however,  had  not  adopted  the  taciturnity 
of  the  tribe,  but  readily  chatted  with  us,  explaining,^ 
amongst  other  matters,  the  nature  of  the  contents  of 
the  boiler,  whose  savoury  smell  greatly  attracted  our 
attention.  She  said  it  was  composed  of  Indian  corn, 
boiled  a  great  deal  and  slowly,  with  only  a  little  salt 
for  seasoning  ;  affirming,  that  the  Indians  preferred  this 
simple  dish  to  all  other  dainties.     For  myself,  I  gave 
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a  decided  vote  in  favour  of  the  fried  rashers,  and 
the  nice  little  cakes  baked  in  the  ashes:  of  these 
we  partook  freely,  at  the  solicitation  of  the  good- 
humoured  cook,  who,  with  right  Indian  hospitality, 
assured  us  there  was  plenty  more. 

Returning,  we  encountered  several  members  of  this 
tribe  who  had  been  passing  the  day  in  Columbus  ;  some 
were  on  foot,  others  riding,  but  all  more  or  less  eleva- 
ted ;  a  few  of  the  women  were  good-looking,  and,  to 
their  credit,  all  of  them  sober. 

As  we  repassed  Sodom,  the  sound  of  revelry  pro- 
claimed the  orgies  resumed.  The  rain,  which  had 
hitherto  held  up,  once  more  began  to  descend  with  a 
determination  of  purpose  that  boded  us  no  good :  we 
spurred  over  the  covered  bridge  and  were  soon  after 
housed  again  in  Georgia. 

At  our  hotel  I  encountered  a  gentleman  who,  a  few 
weeks  before,  had  been  a  fellow-passenger  with  me 
from  New  York  to  Charleston;  but  his  advance  had 
been  less  prosperous  than  mine  :  indeed,  a  brief  relation 
of  what  he  had  endured  sufficed  to  reconcile  me  to  any 
little  fatigue  that  fell  to  my  lot.  It  appeared  that,  three 
weeks  previous  to  this  meeting  of  ours,  he  had  quit- 
ted Columbus  in  a  steamer  going  down  to  Appalachi- 
cola :  they  had  proceeded  some  three  hundred  miles 
on  their  way,  when,  in  the  night,  the  passengers  were 
roused  from  sleep  by  the  alarm  of  "  fire !"  The  boat 
was,  in  fact,  a  mass  of  flame  by  the  time  the  first  per- 
sons reached  the  deck.  My  informant,  with  many 
others,  immediately  jumped  overboard :  the  steamer 
was  run  on  the  bank ;  and,  with  the  exception  of  two 
persons  drowned,  the  rest  of  her  passengers  and  crew 
were  landed  in  the  forest ;  most  of  them  with  nothing 
in  the  shape  of  covering  excepting  their  night-clothes. 
Luckily,  there  were  only  two  ladies  of  the  party ;  and 
their  condition  may  be  imagined,  living  for  four  days 
in  the  forest  swamp  without  any  other  than  temporary 
huts  for  shelter,  and  in  all  other  respects  most  scantily 
provided  for,  as  the  suddenness  of  the  fire  prevented 
any  saving  of  stores  or  provisions. 

At  the  end  of  four  days  the  up-river  steamer  was 
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hailed  on  its  passing,  and,  getting  on  board  of  this, 
they  were  in  a  few  days  after  landed  where  I  found 
my  informant  waiting  for  the  next  boat.  It  appeared 
that  the  fire  was  attributed  to  a  slave  who  had  been  the 
day  before  flogged  for  mutiny,  and  who,  according  to 
the  evidence  of  his  fellows,  had  threatened  some  such 
revenge. 

During  the  afternoon  I  walked  about  this  thriving 
frontier  town,  despite  a  smart  shower :  the  stores  were 
well  supplied,  the  warehouses  filled  with  cotton,  and  in 
all  quarters  were  groups  of  the  neighbouring  planters 
busied  in  looking  after  the  sale  of  their  produce,  and 
making  such  purchases  as  their  families  required. 

Numerous  parties  of  Indians, — Creeks  and  Choc- 
taws, — roamed  about  from  place  to  place,  mostly 
drunk,  or  seeking  to  become  so  as  quickly  as  possible: 
with  each  party  of  the  natives  I  observed  a  negro-man, 
the  slave  of  some  one  present,  but  commonly  well 
dressed  in  the  European  manner,  having  an  air  of  su- 
perior intelligence  to  his  masters,  and  evidently  ex- 
ercising over  them  the  power  and  influence  derived 
from  superior  knowledge :  the  negroes,  in  fact,  appear- 
ed the  masters,  and  the  red-men  the  slaves. 

Along  the  river-front  of  the  town,  a  situation  wildly 
beautiful,  I  observed  several  dwellings  of  mansion-like 
proportions,  and  others  of  a  similar  character  in  pro- 
gress. I  should  say,  that  nowhere  in  this  South  coun- 
try have  I  yet  seen  a  place  which  promises  more  of 
the  prosperity  increasing  wealth  can  bestow  than  this ; 
or  one  that,  from  all  I  learned,  is  more  wanting  in  all 
that  men  usually  consider  most  worth  possessing, — 
personal  security,  reasonable  comfort,  and  well-execu- 
ted law.  In  place  of  these,  affrays  ending  in  blood  are 
said  to  be  frequent,  apprehensions  few,  acquittal  next 
to  certain  even  in  the  event  of  trial,  and  the  execution 
of  a  white  man  a  thing  unknown. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this,  be  it  understood,  I  do  not 
consider  that  a  traveller  runs  the  least  risk ;  robbery, 
or  murder  for  the  sake  of  mere  plunder,  never  occurs ; 
and  to  a  stranger  the  rudest  of  these  frontier  spirits  are 
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usually  exceedingly  civil ;  but  idleness,  hot  blood,  and 
frequent  stimulants  make  gambling  or  politics  ready 
subjects  for  quarrels,  and,  as  the  parties  always  go 
armed,  an  affray  is  commonly  fatal  to  some  of  those 
concerned. 

As  the  population  steadily  advances,  these  wild 
spirits  melt  away  before  it,  some  becoming  good  citi- 
zens, others  clearing  out  before  the  onward  march  of 
civilization  :  their  sway  is  therefore  yearly  decreasing 
in  force  within  the  States,  their  sphere  becoming  limit- 
ed in  proportion  as  persons  interested  in  the  support  of 
law  increase ;  already,  each  season,  numbers  seek  free- 
dom from  restraint  within  the  Mexican  territory,  where 
an  infusion  of  such  blood  will  be  productive  of  strange 
events  in  Texas ;  and  if  this  fine  territory  be  not,  with- 
in a  very  short  period,  rendered  over-hot  a  berth  for 
its  Mexican  proprietors,  "  coming  events  cast  their 
shadows  before"  to  very  little  purpose. 
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TRAVELLING  THROUGH  THE  CREEK 
NATION, 

THE  ALABAMA  RIVER  DOWN  TO  MOBILE. 

A  little  before  midnight,  my  two  New  York  com- 
pagnons  du  voyage  and  myself  took  our  seats  in  the 
mail  for  Montgomery,  on  the  Alabama  river.  We 
found  ourselves  the  sole  occupants  of  the  vehicle,  and 
were  congratulating  each  other  on  the  chance,  when 
wre  heard  directions  given  to  the  driver  to  halt  at 
Sodom,  for  the  purpose  of  taking  up  a  gentleman  and 
his  lady, — Anglice,  a  gambler  and  his  mistress. 

It  was  dark  as  pitch  and  raining  hard  when  we  set 
out :  a  few  minutes  found  us  rumbling  along  the  en- 
closed bridge,  amidst  the  mingled  roar  of  the  rain,  our 
wheels,  and  the  neighbouring  falls :  the  flood  passing 
below  us  had  in  the  course  of  the  last  ten  hours  risen 
nearly  twenty  feet ;  its  rush  was  awful. 

At  one  of  the  first  houses  in  the  redoubtable  border 
village  the  stage  halted,  and  a  couple  of  trunks  were 
added  to  our  load ;  next,  a  female  was  handed  into  the 
coach,  followed  by  her  protector.  The  proportions  of 
neither  could  at  this  time  be  more  than  guessed  at ; 
and  not  one  syllable  was  exchanged  by  any  of  the 
parties.  In  a  few  minutes  we  were  again  under  weigh, 
and  plunging  through  the  forest. 

We  reached  Fort-Mitchell  about  daylight,  where 
formerly  a  considerable  garrison  was  kept  up:  the 
post  is  now,  however,  abandoned.  Here  an  unantici- 
pated treat  awaited  us,  for  we  were  compelled  to  leave 
our,  by  this  time,  tolerably  warm  stage,  for  one  fairly 
saturated  with  the  rain  that  had  fallen  during  the  night. 
Our  luggage  was  pitched  into  the  mud  by  the  coach- 
man, wrho  had  only  one  assistant ;  so  we  were  fain  to 
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lend  a  hand,  instead  of  standing  shivering  by,  until  the 
trunks  were  fished  out,  and  disposed  of  on  the  new 
stage.  A  delay  here  of  an  hour  and  a  half  enabled 
me,  however,  to  stroll  back,  and  take  a  look  at  the 
deserted  barrack.  By  this  time  too  the  day  was  well 
out ;  the  sky  broke  with  a  more  cheerful  look  than  for 
some  days  back  had  favoured  us,  and  was  hailed  by 
us  all  with  great  pleasure. 

I  prepared  my  'baccy,  and  climed  on  to  the  box  by 
the  driver,  resolute  to  hold  on  there  as  long  as  possi- 
ble. For  five  hours  we  got  along  at  the  rate  of  four 
miles  an  hour,  through  a  forest  of  pine  growing  out  of 
a  sandy  soil,  without  any  undergrowth  whatever, — the 
trees  of  the  noblest  height,  and  just  so  far  apart  that 
horsemen  might  have  galloped  in  any  direction  without 
difficulty.  Our  driver  was  a  lively  intelligent  young 
fellow,  having  a  civil  word  of  inquiry  or  of  greeting 
for  every  Indian  we  encountered :  these  were  by  no 
means  numerous  however,  and  they  seldom  replied  by 
more  than  a  monosyllable,  hardly  appearing  to  notice 
our  passage. 

The  country  was  in  general  slightly  undulating,  but 
now  and  then  we  came  to  places  where  I  considered 
us  fairly  pounded,  so  abrupt  were  the  declivities  and 
so  deep  the  mud.  There  are  few  persons  certainly 
called  on  for  a  more  frequent  display  of  pluck  and 
coolness  than  these  drivers;  I  should  like  some  of  our 
flash  dragsmen  to  see  one  or  two  bits  we  got  through 
on  this  road ;  not  that  any  mile  of  it  would  be  consi- 
dered passable  by  Pickford's  vans,  in  the  condition  it 
was  at  this  season. 

We  halted  for  a  late  breakfast  at  a  solitary  log- 
tavern  kept  by  Americans,  where  we  were  received 
with  infinite  civility,  and  where  the  lady  of  the  auberge 
was  inclined  to  be  amiable  and  communicative, — not 
an  every-day  rencontre  in  these  parts.  She  informed 
me  that  the  means  they  could  command  for  the  mere 
necessaries  of  living  were  very  limited ;  that  butcher's 
meat  was  only  attainable  at  Columbus,  and  that  any 
attempt  to  rear  a  stock  of  poultry  was  ridiculous,  as 
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the  Indians  of  the  country  invariably  stole  every 
feather. 

I  congratulated  her  upon  the  late  arrangements  of 
Government,  which  afforded  her  the  prospect  of  speedi- 
ly being  rid  of  these  neighbours ;  but  she  seemed  to 
think  the  day  of  departure  was  still  far  distant,  not 
over  five  hundred  having  as  yet  availed  themselves  of 
the  offers  held  out  to  them,  although  the  greater  num- 
ber of  those  remaining  in  the  country  had  already  dis- 
posed of  their  allotments  to  speculators  and  dissipated 
the  money  they  had  received  for  their  land ;  having 
neglected  to  plant  an  ear  of  corn,  or  prepare  the  least 
provision  for  the  present  winter, — an  improvidence  of 
character  peculiar  to  the  natives,  and  which  it  was, 
she  said,  impossible  to  guard  against  without  depriving 
them  of  all  free-agency.  Many,  as  she  assured  me,  of 
these  wretched  people  were  at  this  time  suffering  from 
extreme  want,  and  thousands  were  fast  hastening  to 
the  like  condition,  when,  unless  aided  by  Government, 
they  must  steal  or  starve. 

This  poor  couple  had,  as  they  told  me,  dwelt  in  the 
Indian  nation  for  the  last  seven  years :  they  seemed 
decent,  industrious  folk,  yet  their  habitation  bore  few 
marks  of  growing  comfort;  the  interstices  between 
the  logs  were  unfilled,  through  these  the  wind  and  rain 
had  both  free  ingress.  Their  hope,  I  imagine,  was  to 
secure  a  good  allotment  of  land  amongst  the  improvi- 
dent sales  made  by  the  Indians :  they  said  the  place 
was  a  good  one,  and  tolerably  healthy,  excepting  in 
spring  and  fall ;  judging  by  the  looks  of  the  family,  I 
should,  however,  take  their  estimation  of  health  to  be 
a  very  low  one. 

After  breakfast  the  driver  made  his  appearance,  and 
desired  us  to  come  down  to  the  stable  and  fix  ourselves 
as  well  as  we  could  on  the  Box.  Conceiving  he  al- 
luded to  me,  I  asked  if  the  stage  was  ready,  but  re- 
ceived for  reply  an  assurance  that  it  was  not  intended 
the  stage  should  be  any  longer  employed  on  the  ser- 
vice ;  but  that,  by  the  agent's  order,  the  Box  was  to 
be  taken  on  from  this  point,  and  that  those  that  liked 
9  * 
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might  go  on  with  it,  and  those  that  did  not  might  stay 
behind. 

This  was  pleasant,  but  all  appeared  desirous  of  try- 
ing the  Box.  I  confess  that  a  mail  conveyance  bear- 
ing a  name  so  novel  excited  my  curiosity ;  so,  sally- 
ing forth,  I  walked  down  to  the  starting-place,  where, 
ready-harnessed  and  loaded,  stood  literally  the  Box, 
made  of  rough  fir  plank,  eight  feet  long  by  three  feet 
wide,  with  sides  two  feet  deep :  it  was  fixed  firmly 
on  an  ordinary  coach-axle,  with  pole,  &c.  The  mails 
and  luggage  filled  the  box  to  overflowing,  and  on  the 
top  of  all  we  were  left  to,  as  the  driver  said,  "  fix  our 
four  quarters  in  as  leetle  time  as  possible." 

Now  this  fixing,  in  any  other  part  of  the  globe,  would 
have  been  deemed  an  impossibility  by  persons  who 
were  paying  for  a  mail  conveyance ;  but  in  this  spot 
we  knew  redress  was  out  of  the  question — the  choice 
lay  between  the  Box  and  the  forest.  We,  however, 
enjoyed  the  travellers'  privilege, — grumbled  loudly, 
cursed  all  scoundrel  stage-agents,  who  "keep  the  word 
of  promise  to  the  ear  and  break  it  to  the  hope :"  we 
next  laughed  at  our  unavailing  ill-humour,  which  the 
driver  bore  with  the  calmness  of  a  stoic,  and  finally 
disposed  of  our  persons  as  we  best  could;  not  the  least 
care  having  been  taken  in  the  disposition  of  the  luggage, 
our  sole  care,  in  fact,  was  to  guard  against  being  jolted 
off  by  the  movement  of  the  machine ;  any  disposition 
in  favour  of  ease  or  comfort  was  quite  out  of  the 
question. 

During  the  change,  our  female  companion  and  her 
proprietor  had  walked  on ;  and  these  were  yet  to  be 
provided  for  ;  however,  the  sun  shone  brightly ;  and 
we  found  a  subject  for  congratulation  in  the  fact  that 
rain  was  not  likely  to  be  superadded  to  our  miseries. 
Short-sighted  rogues  that  we  are !  What  a  blessing  is 
it,  a  knowledge  of  the  evils  to  come  is  not  permitted 
to  cloud  our  enjoyments  in  possession  !  Crack  went 
the  whip.  "  Hold  on  with  your  claws  and  teeth !" 
cried  the  driver ;  the  latter,  we  found,  were  only  to  be 
kept  in  the  jaws  by  compression :  for  the  former,  we 
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had  immediate  occasion  ;  our  first  movement  unshipped 
a  trunk  and  carpet-bag,  together  with  the  band-box  of 
our  fair  passenger — the  latter  was  crushed  flat  beneath 
the  trunk,  and  its  contents  scattered  about  the  way : 
exposed  to  the  gaze  of  the  profane,  lay  the  whole 
materiel  of  the  toilet  of  this  fair  maiden  of  Sodom. 
We  gathered  up  a  lace  cap ;  ditto  of  cambric ;  six  love 
epistles,  directed  to  the  lady  in  as  many  different 
hands ;  a  musk-box,  and  several  other  indescribable 
articles;  together  with  an  ivory -hiked  dagger  of  for- 
midable proportions,  a  little  sullied,  like  the  maiden's 
honour,  but  sharp  as  a  needle.  Of  the  articles  enume- 
rated we  made  a  bundle,  leaving  the  shattered  band- 
box on  the  road.  I  took  the  precaution  to  roll  the 
several  billets  up  in  the  cambric  cap,  "  guessing"  they 
were  not  intended  for  the  Colonel's  eyes ;  fur  so  was 
our  male  companion  styled  by  the  driver. 

When  we  overtook  the  pair,  we  made  every  exer- 
tion to  dispose  of  the  poor  girl,  at  least  securely ;  who, 
in  truth,  merited  our  cares  by  the  cheerful  and  un- 
complaining spirit  she  evinced  under  circumstances 
full  of  peril,  and  ill  to  bear  for  the  hardiest  frame. 

Wherever  the  way  permitted  a  quicker  pace  than  a 
walk,  our  condition  was  really  penible  to  a  degree ; 
luckily,  this  did  not  arrive  often,  or  last  long :  to  crawl 
at  a  snail-pace  through  the  mud  was  now  a  relief, 
since  one  could  retain  one's  seat  without  straining 
every  muscle  to  hold  on. 

Thus  we  progressed  till  the  evening  advanced, 
when  the  clouds  gathered  thick,  and  then  began  to  roll 
towards  the  north-west  in  dark  threatening  masses, 
right  in  the  teeth  of  a  brisk,  fitful  breeze. 

"  We'll  get  it  presently,"  observed  our  driver,  eyeing 
the  drift ;  "  hot  as  mush,  and  'most  as  thick,  by  the 
looks  on't." 

All  at  once  the  wind  lulled;  then  it  shifted  round 
to  the  south-east,  and  blew  out  in  heavy  gusts  that  bent 
the  tall  pines  together  like  rushes  :  upon  this  change, 
lightning  quickly  followed,  playing  in  the  distance 
about  the  edge  of  the  darkening  horizon.     For  about 
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two  hours  we  were  favoured  with  these  premonitory 
symptoms,  and  thus  allowed  ample  time  for  conjecture 
as  to  the  probable  violence  of  the  storm  in  active  pre- 
paration. 

Some  of  our  Box  crew  decided  as  they  desired, 
that  it  would  pass  away  in  threatenings  only ;  others, 
that  all  this  heralding  would  be  followed  by  a  violent 
storm,  or  perhaps  by  a  hurricane.  It  now  occurred 
to  me  that,  in  moments  of  enthusiasm,  encouraged  by 
security,  I  had  expressed  myself  desirous  of  witnessing 
the  wild  charge  of  a  furious  hurricane  on  the  thick 
ranks  of  the  forest.  I  confess,  however,  that,  having 
within  the  last  twenty-four  hours  witnessed  its  effects, 
this  desire  was  considerably  abated.  With  the  pro- 
bable approach  of  the  event,  my  ardour,  like  Acre's 
courage,  "  oozed  away  ;"  and  the  prospect  of  such  a 
visitation,  whilst  exposed  on  the  Box,  became  the  re- 
verse of  pleasant. 

In  this  uncertainty  1  resolved  to  consult  our  driver's 
experience  ;  so,  coming  boldly  to  the  point,  demanded, 

"  I  say,  driver,  do  you  calculate  that  we  shall  be 
caught  in  a  hurricane  V 

"  I'll  tell  you  how  that'll  be  exact,"  replied  our  ora- 
cle :  "  If  the  rain  comes  down  pretty,  we  sha'n't  have 
no  hurricane ;  if  it  holds  up  dry,  why,  we  shall." 

Henceforth  never  did  ducks  pray  more  devoutly  for 
rain  than  did  the  crew  of  the  Box,  although  without 
hope  or  thought  of  shelter ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  with 
every  possible  chance  of  a  break-down  or  upset,  which 
would  have  made  the  forest  our  bed,  but  stripped  of  the 
"  Leaves  so  green,  O !"  about  which  your  ballad- 
mongers  love  to  sing,  with  their  toes  over  the  fender, 
and  the  hail  pattering  melodiously  upon  the  pantiles. 
At  last,  our  prayers  were  heard  ;  and  we  all,  I  believe, 
breathed  more  freely  as  the  gates  of  the  sky  opened, 
and  the  falling  flood  subdued  and  stilled  the  hot  wind 
whose  heavy  gusts  rushing  among  the  pines  had  been 
the  reverse  of  musical. 

The  thunder-clouds,  hitherto  confined  to  the  southern 
horizon,  now  closed  down  upon  the  forest,  deepening 


CREEK  NATION.  97 

its  already  darkness:  at  a  snail's  pace  we  still  pro- 
ceeded, and  luckily  found  an  Indian  party  encamped 
close  by  a  sort  of  bridge  lying  across  a  swamp  it  would 
have  been  impossible,  as  the  driver  assured  us,  to  have 
crossed  without  a  good  light. 

From  this  party  we  not  only  procured  a  large  supply 
of  excellent  light- wood,  but  one  of  the  men  heartily 
volunteered  to  carry  a  bundle  of  it,  and  act  as  guide ; 
the  squaw  of  the  good  fellow  was  in  a  violent  rage 
with  her  man  for  this  courtesy,  but  he  bore  her  ridi- 
cule and  reviling  with  perfect  composure.  Each  of 
our  party  carried  in  his  hand  a  large  sliver  of  this  in- 
valuable wood ;  and,  thus  prepared,  marched  in  front 
of  the  Box  across  this  bridge,  almost  as  ticklish  as  the 
single  hair  leading  to  Mahomet's  heaven:  it  was  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  in  length,  unguarded  by  a  rail  or  bul- 
wark of  the  slightest  kind,  but  generally  overhung  by 
the  rank  growth  of  the  jungle  through  which  it  was 
laid. 

My  New  York  companions  ar.«i  I-  bad  out-walked 
the  Box ;  but  when  about  half  way  across, "the  rain 
extinguished  our  torches,  which  were  rather  too  slight 
for  the  service,  when,  as  we  had  perceived  in  our 
course  that  many  of  the  planks  were  unshipped  or  full 
of  holes,  we  thought  it  best  to  halt  for  the  coming  up 
of  our  baggage. 

I  can  never  forget  the  effect  produced  by  the  blaze 
of  the  huge  bundle  of  light  wood  borne  aloft  by  our 
Creek  guide :  1  entirely  lost  sight  of  the  discomfort  of 
our  condition  in  the  pleasure  I  derived  from  the  whole 
scene. 

Let  the  reader  imagine  a  figure  dressed  in  a  deep- 
yellow  shirt  reaching  barely  to  the  knees,  the  legs 
naked;  a  belt  of  scarlet  wampum  about  the  loins,  and 
a  crimson  and  dark-blue  shawl  twisted  turban-fashion 
round  the  head ;  with  locks  of  black  coarse  hair 
streaming  from  under  this,  and  falling  loose  over  the 
neck  or  face :  fancy  one  half  of  such  a  figure  lighted 
up  by  a  very  strong  blaze,  marking  the  nimble  tread, 
the  swart  cold  features,  sparkling  eye,  and  outstretched 
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muscular  arms  of  the  red-man, — the  other  half,  mean- 
time, being  in  the  blackest  possible  shadow:  whilst 
following  close  behind,  just  perceptible  through  wreaths 
of  thick  smoke,  moved  the  heads  of  the  leading  horses ; 
and,  over  all,  flashed  at  frequent  intervals  red  vivid 
lightning ;  one  moment  breaking  forth  in  a  wide  sheet, 
as  though  an  overcharged  cloud  had  burst  at  once 
asunder ;  the  next,  descending  in  zigzag  lines,  or  dart- 
ing through  amongst  the  tall  pines  and  cypress  trees  ; 
whilst  the  quick  patter  of  the  horses'  hoofs  were  for  a 
time  heard  loudly  rattling  over  the  loose  hollow  planks, 
and  then  again  drowned  wholly  by  the  crash  of  near 
thunder. 

Never  in  my  life  have  I  looked  upon  a  scene  which 
holds  so  vivid  a  place  within  my  memory  :  the  savage 
solitude  of  the  jungle,  the  violence  of  the  storm,  toge- 
ther with  the  pictorial  accessories  by  which  the  whole 
picture  was  kept  in  movement,  fixed  the  attention,  and 
can  never,  I  think,  be  forgotten  by  those  who  witness- 
ed it. 

Having  cleared  the  swamp,  we  took  our  places  on 
the  Box,  still  lighted  by  our  friendly  Creek ;  and  in 
about  half  an  hour  gained  the  log-house  where  the  mail 
agent  to  whose  considerate  order  we  owed  our  change 
of  vehicle,  and  consequent  added  discomfort,  dwelt: 
here,  however,  a  clean  comfortable  meal  of  tea,  chops, 
fowls,  and  hot  bread  of  every  denomination  awaited  us. 

My  first  movement  on  jumping  off  the  Box  was  to 
lay  hands  on  the  Indian  guide,  and  to  proffer  to  him 
a  flask  of  cognac,  which  had  proved  of  singular  com- 
fort to  the  party  :  to  my  great  surprise,  he  at  once  de- 
clined tasting  it ;  smiling  and  pointing  his  finger  to  his 
forehead,  he  gravely  repeated  half  a  dozen  words, 
which  a  by-stander  of  the  nation  readily  translated  to 
mean, — "  Whisky  water  make  man  not  eat, — bad  for 
sore  head." 

I  agreed  with  this  as  a  general  rule,  but  at  the  same 
time  begged  my  Creek  to  look  on  old  brandy  as  an  ex- 
ception, when  used  medicinally ;  this  being  duly  inter- 
preted, the  Indian  laughed  heartily,  but  abided  by  his 
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rejection  of  the  consolation.  During  our  parley  he 
took  the  red  and  blue  shawl  from  off  his  head,  wrung 
it  as  dry  as  possible,  refolded  it,  and  then  adjusted  his 
turban  with  infinite  care,  preparing  forthwith  to  be 
gone :  he  did  not  depart  without  a  slight  gratuity,  and 
took  with  him  our  best  wishes.  This  was  a  fine  open- 
countenanced  fellow,  middle-sized,  and  firmly  built ;  he 
was,  in  fact,  one  of  the  few  really  good-looking  abo- 
rigines I  have  met.  As  he  was  departing  from  the 
house,  I  asked  if  he  did  not  require  a  bundle  of  light- 
wood  to  show  him  his  road  home ;  he  laughed,  and 
replied,  "  No,  he  was  no  wagon ;  no  fear  of  him  fall- 
ing into  the  swamp." 

Away  he  dashed  into  the  mud  at  a  quick  trot,  with 
bent  knees  and  folded  arms,  anxious,  I  fancied,  to  ap- 
pease his  squaw  ;  since  it  was  contrary  to  her  desire 
that  he  had  ventured  on  this  service,  and  not,  as  the 
coachman  assured  us,  without  receiving  much  abuse 
for  his  foolishness,  as  his  "  gentle  ladye"  termed  this 
courtesy. 

Here  we  learned  that  the  mail  preceding  us  had 
been  overturned  into  a  stream  from  off  the  bridge  we 
had  next  to  pass,  and  lay  there  yet ;  luckily  no  pas- 
senger was  in  it  at  the  time :  our  new  driver  added, 
that  he  had  no  expectations  of  getting  the  coach 
through,  but  he  was  bound  to  try.  So  wearied  were 
we,  that  any  or  all  of  the  party  would  have  been  well 
contented  to  stay  here;  but  no  place  could  be  given  us 
to  sleep  in,  and  until  the  next  coach  passed,  no  means 
could  be  procured  to  forward  us  to  Montgomery  ;  we 
had  no  choice  therefore  but  to  push  on  with  the  mail 
and  meet  our  fortune. 

From  this  hour,  midnight,  until  daylight,  wTe  were 
generally  on  foot ;  the  driver  in  one  or  two  instances 
refusing  to  advance  until  even  the  poor  girl  got  out, 
assuring  us  that  he  would  not  hazard  the  young 
woman's  life,  however  hard  it  was  for  her  to  face  the 
night  and  the  roads,  frequently  over  knee-deep. 

We  had  a  plentiful  supply  of  fire-wood :  we  were 
able,  and,  I  will  add,  willing  men;  and  by  dint  of 
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great  personal  exertion,  added  to  an  excellent  team, 
and  a  judicious  driver,  we  brought  the  coach  through 
all  difficulties,  arriving  at  Montgomery  at  six  in  the 
morning :  thus  completing  a  journey  of  ninety  miles 
in  thirty-two  hours  ;  and  having  paid  well  to  be  per- 
mitted to  assist  in  getting  the  mail-bag  through  roads 
which,  for  the  next  few  days,  remained,  I  believe, 
utterly  impassable,  even  under  the  circumstances  I 
have  here  attempted  to  describe. 

At  Montgomery  we  found  a  wretched  inn,  with  no 
possibility  of  procuring  anything  save  liquor ;  but  we 
had  the  good  luck  to  learn  that  in  a  couple  of  hours 
a  steam-boat  was  departing  for  Mobile,  down  the 
Alabama :  we  gave  up  the  stage  therefore,  and  sallied 
out  of  this  den,  of  a  hotel  for  the  steamer  Carolina. 
This  movement  was  lucky,  as  the  stage-route  to  Mo- 
bile was,  as  I  afterwards  learned,  as  bad  as  the  worst 
we  had  come  through ;  all  the  late  coaches  had  met 
with  accidents,  and  the  added  rain  of  the  last  twenty- 
four  hours  would,  it  was  presumed,  render  it  impas- 
sable. 

I  was  so  wearied  that  I  saw  little  of  this  place  but  a 
muddy  river,  whose  banks  were  strewn  with  bales  of 
cotton  awaiting  the  means  of  transport.  I  could  hardly 
keep  my  eyes  open  till  I  had  swallowed  my  break- 
fast: a  clean-looking  berth  was  assigned  me,  and,  turn- 
ing in,  I  remained  oblivious  to  the  world  and  its  cares 
until  after  noon  of  the  following  day,  when  I  awoke 
fresh  as  a  bird  and  hungry  as  an  ostrich.  I  was  told 
several  attempts  had  been  made  to  rouse  me,  but  they 
were  unavailing ;  I  answered,  but  slept  on  :  for  my  own 
part,  of  this  twenty-four  hours  of  life  I  protest  utter 
unconsciousness.  I  found  that  I  had  slept  faster  than 
the  boat  had  progressed,  for  we  were  but  fifty  miles  off 
our  starting-place,  having  a  certain  portion  of  freight 
to  take  in  at  each  plantation,  according  to  previous 
engagements. 

Down  this  noble  stream  we  journeyed  for  four  days 
and  nights ;  in  clear  weather  making  tolerably  good 
way,  but  often  compelled  by  thick  fogs  and  drift  tim- 


ALABAMA  RIVER.  101 

ber  to  lay  our  ship  alongside  the  forest,  and  make 
fast  to  some  large  tree.  Occasionally  the  stream 
would  cant  our  head  suddenly,  and,  before  the  helm 
could  be  shifted,  rush  we  went  right  stem  on  into  the 
nearest  grove  of  willows,  with  such  a  crashing  and 
rattling  as  made  one  wonder  at  first  what  the  deuce 
was  the  row.  In  one  instance,  whilst  at  dinner,  a 
huge  branch  burst  open  a  side  door,  and  nearly  im- 
paled a  French  conjurer  of  celebrity  on  his  way  to 
New  Orleans.  We  were  nearly  a  hundred  souls  on 
board,  and  each  day  our  limits  grew  more  and  more 
circumscribed ;  for  the  side  galleries  were  filled  in 
with  bales  of  cotton,  the  windows  blocked  up,  at  last 
the  very  doorways,  all  but  one :  lights  were  burned  in 
the  cabin  day  and  night :  the  Carolina  became,  in  fact, 
a  floating  mass  of  cotton,  which,  had  the  season  been 
dry,  one  unlucky  spark  might  have  set  in  a  blaze — an 
accident  by  no  means  unknown ;  luckily,  the  rain 
continued  to  fall  more  or  less  daily,  as  is  usual  at  this 
season. 

Our  passengers  were  principally  composed  of  the 
planters  whose  cotton  had  already  been  shipped ;  they 
were  a  rough  but  merry  set  of  fellows,  and  many  of 
them  exceedingly  intelligent ;  kinder  or  better-disposed 
men  I  never  met :  for  their  own  health's  sake  I  could 
have  desired  to  see  the  bar  less  prosperous ;  their  visits 
to  that  quarter  were  over  frequent:  not  that  an  instance 
of  inebriety  occurred  on  board,  but  the  stimulant,  to- 
gether with  the  quantity  of  tobacco  they  use,  must,  I 
am  sure,  be  ruinous  to  both  health  and  enjoyment.  I 
found  most  of  them  complaining  of  dyspepsia,  but  had 
much  difficulty  to  induce  them  to  admit  the  possibility 
of  their  own  habits  being  at  least  as  much  the  cause 
as  the  climate. 

The  cotton-grounds  along  the  whole  cultivated  line 
of  this  river  are  rich  beyond  conception ;  fields  of  a 
mile  square  were  here  just  picked,  and  yet  white  as 
snow  from  the  after-growth.  Many  of  them  would 
have  been  worth  re-picking  had  hands  been  procura- 
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ble ;  on  every  side  fresh  clearings  are  going  on,  and 
the  produce  next  season  will  be  greatly  increased  in 
consequence  of  the  stimulus  derived  from  the  high 
prices  of  this  year. 

A  night  scene,  whilst  lying  beneath  some  of  the  no- 
ble bluffs  towering  above  the  river,  was  often  worthy 
the  delay  we  paid  for  it.  One  or  two  of  these  heights 
were  two  hundred  feet  perpendicular,  or  nearly  so : 
from  the  summit  there  is  laid  down  in  a  slanting  direc- 
tion a  slide  or  trough  of  timber,  wide  enough  to  admit 
of  the  passage  of  a  cotton  bale ;  and  at  the  bottom  of 
the  bluff  this  slide  rests  upon  a  platform  of  loose  planks, 
alongside  of  which  the  boat  is  moored ;  the  cotton-bag 
is  guided  into  the  slide  at  top,  and  thence,  being  launch- 
ed, is  left  to  find  its  own  way  to  the  bottom  ;  if  it  keeps 
the  slide  until  it  strikes  the  platform,  communicating 
with  the  vessel  by  a  plane  inclined  according  to  cir- 
cumstances, it  is  carried  on  board  by  its  own  impetus 
and  the  spring  of  the  planks ;  but  it  often  chances  that 
through  meeting  a  slight  inequality  on  the  slide,  or 
from  some  unknown  cause,  the  bale  bounces  off  in  its 
passage,  either  sticking  amongst  the  trees  by  the  way, 
or  rolling  headlong  into  the  river.  At  any  jutting  in- 
termediate stand  of  the  precipice,  negroes  are  stationed 
to  keep  lip  the  huge  fires  which  afford  light  for  the  ope- 
ration, as  well  as  to  forward  such  bales  as  may  stick 
by  the  run :  these  black  half-naked  devils,  suspended  in 
mid-air  as  it  were,  laughing,  yelling,  or  giving  to  each 
other  confused  directions,  make  the  forest  ring  to  the 
water's  edge ;  whilst  through  this  occasional  din  swells 
the  wild  chorus  of  the  men  upon  the  summit,  who  are 
regularly  engaged  rolling  the  bales  from  the  near  barn 
to  the  slide. 

Add  to  all,  the  hissing  sound  of  the  spare  steam,  the 
blaze  of  the  great  fires,  and  the  crackling  of  the  trees 
which  feed  them,  with  the  many  strange  figures  pre- 
sented on  all  sides, — and  a  wilder  group  imagination 
cannot  well  conceive. 

At  Clairborne,  an  elevation  rising  boldly  from  the 
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river  at  least  three  hundred  feet,  we  took  in  the  last 
bale  of  cotton  the  Carolina  could  stow:  the  water  was 
now  level  with  her  gunwale;  indeed,  amidships  it  was 
flowing  over.  We  had  still  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
to  perform  of  our  journey  in  darkness,  with  upwards 
of  a  thousand  bales  of  cotton  on  board:  such  a  strange 
motley  scene  as  our  cabin  presented  at  bed-time  it 
would  be  hard  to  describe;  our  provisions  held  out 
pretty  well,  however,  and  all  were  disposed  good- 
humouredly  to  bear  our  lot  with  Christian  patience. 

Tuesday,  Dec.  30th. — We  reached  Mobile,  having 
come  five  hundred  miles  down  the  Alabama  since 
Christmas-day.  Upon  inquiry  for  our  mail,  I  found  it 
was  still  due,  as  well  as  the  two  immediately  preceding 
it ;  I  had,  therefore,  lost  no  time  by  making  choice  of 
the  Carolina,  and  had  possibly  escaped  broken  bones : 
the  distance  by  land,  I  ought  to  observe,  is  from  Mont- 
gomery only  about  one  hundred  miles. 

I  here  was  received  by  my  friends,  H n  and 

M e ;  and  on  this  day,  at  the  house  of  the  latter 

gentleman,  one  more  sat  down  to  a  truly  comfortable 
dinner,  in  company  with  our  worthy  Consul,  and  a 
few  other  gentlemen.  I  was  detained  here  for  two 
days,  there  being  no  steamer  going  across  the  lake  to 
New  Orleans :  these  two  days  were  passed  most  de- 
lightfully,  driving  Mr.  H n   about  the   beautiful 

forest  paths  which  surround  this  city;  the  weather 
was  divine,  and  flowers  of  great  beauty  yet  in  abun- 
dance. 

The  evening  of  the  31st  I  passed  with  Mrs.  B r, 

where  in  a  glass  of  good  poteen  we  drank  a  good  bye 
to  the  year  1834,  and  a  welcome  to  the  stranger. 
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January  1st,  1835. — Still  detained  at  Mobile:  the 
sun  shines  powerfully,  and  the  sky  is  pure  and  clear. 
After  breakfast  lounged  about  the  very  clean  streets 
of  this  pretty  city  ;  and  then  procured  a  neat  turn-out, 

and  drove  Mr.  H n,  he  acting  as  pilot,  as  far  as 

Choctaw  Point,  whence  we  had  an  extensive  view  of 
the  Bay  of  Mobile  w7ith  the  south-west  coast  of  Flo- 
rida. Our  way  lay  through  a  forest  of  pine  and  oak  ; 
many  little  rivulets  crossed  our  path,  the  sides  of  which 
were  decked  by  a  hundred  different  shrubs  and  plants, 
from  the  magnificent  grandiflora,  here  growing 
eighteen  and  twTenty  feet  high,  to  the  lowrly  rose :  the 
vegetation  is  rich,  winter  though  it  is ;  the  beauty  of 
the  spring  amongst  these  noble  woods  I  can  only  ima- 
gine at  present,  but  hope,  before  I  again  look  north- 
ward, to  know  more  of  that  season. 

The  presence  of  the  ghostly-looking  cedar,  with  its 
funeral  draperies  of  unwholesome  moss,  so  common 
throughout  Carolina  and  Georgia,  is  here  unknown  ; 
the  forest  is  a  series  of  regular  avenues  pillared  by  the 
loftiest  pines  ;  and  there  is  no  undergrowth,  except  in 
little  dingles  through  which  a  brook  may  creep  its 
way :  the  rides  in  this  vicinity  are  therefore  most  at- 
tractive. At  one  point  during  our  ramble  we  sud- 
denly came  to  an  abrupt  sandy  hill,  at  whose  foot  ran 
a  sparkling  little  rivulet,  in  the  midst  of  which  one  of 
the  aborigines  stood  in  a  state  of  nature,  raising  water 
in  the  hollow  of  a  gourd,  and  laving  with  it  his  coal- 
black  shining  hair.  As  we  descended,  he  stood  erect 
and  looked  towards  us,  but  without  exhibiting  the  lea'st 
symptom  of  either  surprise  or  embarrassment:  his 
form  was  light  but  perfectly  proportioned,  with  small 
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thorough-bred  knees  and  feet;  he  looked  like  a  new 
bronze  cast  from  the  antique:  the  graceful  repose  of 
the  attitude  he  maintained  during  our  approach  was 

perfect.     Mr.  H n  asked  him  if  he  was  Choctaw  ; 

he  replied  to  the  question  by  a  slow  nod  of  the  head 
and  a  brief'  yah!' 

Continuing  our  ride  along  the  sea-bank,  we  arrived 
at  a  large  establishment  where  oil  is  extracted  from 
the  seed  of  the  cotton  plant :  this  is  a  recent  discovery, 
and  likely  to  prove  a  most  profitable  one  to  the  pro- 
prietors of  this  mill. 

In  the  afternoon,  accompanied  Mr.  H n  to  the 

northern  extremity  of  the  city,  where  we  found  broad 
streets  already  marked  out:  plunging  deep  into  the 
forest,  many  scattered  houses  of  brick  were  springing 
up  on  sites  where  barely  trees  enough  had  been  cut 
down  to  afford  elbow-room  for  the  builders. 

January  2nd. — Quitted  Mobile  on  the  box  of  the 
mail  for  Portersville :  our  way  lay  over  Spring.  Hill 
and  through  the  Pine-barren  ;  the  road  was  a  track 
cleared  by  the  woodman's  axe ;  the  stumps  were  not 
as  yet  macadamized  by  time,  still  the  horses  picked 
their  way  amongst  them  at  a  very  fair  pace.  At  a 
single  log-house,  situated  about  mid-way,  we  pulled  up 
to  change  horses ;  here  too  I  perceived,  by  the  array 
of  a  table  placed  in  the  open  hall,  dinner  was  provided. 
On  my  asking  the  landlord,  who  was  a  countryman, 
how  soon  dinner  would  be  ready,  he  replied  with  a 
friendly  confidential  air,  "  Almost  immediately,  but 
unless  you're  cruel  sharp-set,  I'd  recommend  you  not 
to  mind  it,  sir." 

I  took  the  hint  thus  disinterestedly  given,  and  walked 
forward,  passing  over  one  of  the  primitive  bridges 
common  in  this  section  of  the  country,  where  swamps 
and  watercourses  are  frequent ;  these  are  commonly 
overlaid  also,  as  far  as  may  be  necessary,  by  a  back- 
wood  railway;  that  is,  by  trunks  of  trees  packed 
closely  side  by  side,  over  which  the  machine  is 
10* 
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dragged  at  a  trot :  in  Canada  this  sort  of  road  is 
termed  a  corduroy. 

Half  an  hour's  start  of  our  mail,  whose  pace  was 
not  over  five  or  six  miles  per  hour,  enabled  me  to  pro- 
long my  walk  as  far  as  I  chose,  and  I  enjoyed  my 
freedom  greatly  ;  the  perfect  solitude  of  the  scene ;  the 
absence  of  all  trace  of  man,  excepting  the  one  narrow 
and  seemingly  interminable  track,  whose  unvarying 
line  might  be  traced  as  far  as  eye  could  reach ;  not  a 
sound  could  be  heard,  only  the  slow  sighing  of  the 
breeze  as  it  swept  over  the  ocean  of  graceful  pines 
whose  spiry  heads  appeared  to  kiss  the  sky.  In  ten 
minutes  after  quitting  the  log-hut  where  the  coach 
rested,  I  was  in  fact  plunged  in  a  solitude  as  complete 
as  it  was  beguiling. 

If  you  by  any  chance  turned  about  to  look  back 
upon  the  line  you  had  trod,  or  muse  upon  the  scene, 
the  only  remembrance  of  your  true  course  was  the 
sun ;  and  indeed  more  than  once,  as  time  wore  on, 
did  I  halt  struck  with  a  sudden  apprehension  that  I 
might  have  turned  upon  my  steps,  and  it  required 
some  moments  of  consideration  to  re-assure  me.  At 
length,  seating  myself  upon  a  fallen  pine  within  the 
shadow  of  a  tall  magnolia,  I  resolved  to  abide  with 
patience  the  coming  up  of  the  coach. 

Resting  here,  strange  fancies  connected  with  the 
forest  and  its  savage  denizens  came  thronging  upon 
my  mind.  Here,  within  a  very  few  years,  the  Choc- 
taw alone  had  wandered,  and  the  only  path  was  the 
scarce  traceable  line  leading  to  the  village  of  his  tribe. 
Where  are  these  hunters  now?  gone  swiftly  away, 
borne  like  autumn's  leaves,  upon  the  irrepressible  flood 
of  enterprise  and  intelligence  which  is  taming  the  wil- 
derness with  a  rapidity  Europe  has  yet  no  adequate 
appreciation  of.  The  hunter  and  his  prey  have  alike 
been  scattered  or  rooted  wrholly  out ;  the  forest  still 
remains  to  witness  for  their  existence,  and,  although 
assailed  in  every  quarter,  the  woodman's  axe  ringing 
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from  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south,  it  yet  appears 
to  defy  the  activity  of  its  assailants. 

So  rapid  is  vegetation  in  this  climate,  so  prompt  is 
Nature  to  repair  any  waste  in  this  favoured  domain  of 
hers,  that  even  where  places  have  been  completely 
bared  by  the  axe  or  by  the  whirlwind,  a  very  few 
years  of  repose  clothes  them  once  more,  a  luxuriant 
growth  of  forest,  vigorous  and  healthful,  spreads  ra- 
pidly over  the  waste,  asserting  its  ancient  claim,  and 
eagerly  repossessing  itself  of  its  heritage. 

We  reached  Portersville  at  four  o'clock,  having 
been  just  six  hours  coming  thirty-two  miles:  here  we 
found  the  Government  steamer,  the  Watchman,  and 
five  passengers,  who  had  left  Mobile  on  the  31st  ultimo. 
They  had  been  detained  here  two  days,  living  in  a 
log-house :  their  only  amusement  watching  the  ducks 
and  snipe  whirling  in  search  of  fresh  feeding-ground 
over  the  dreary  waters  of  Lac  Pontchartrain. 

Over  a  long  fragile  pier,  carried  far  into  the  lake 
on  piles,  and  breached  in  fifty  places,  we  gained  the 
deck  of  the  Watchman,  and  in  five  minutes  after  were 
heading  towards  the  setting  sun,  wThose  rays,  brilliant 
though  they  were,  failed  to  invest  with  cheerfulness 
this  desolate,  half-drowned  land. 

I  walked  to  and  fro  upon  the  ample  deck  of  the  ves- 
sel until  my  limbs  were  fatigued  and  my  eyes  sick  of 
the  eternal  sameness  of  the  scene ;  and  then  sought 
my  berth,  a  very  comfortable  one,  where  I  lay  till 
roused  next  morning  w7ith  the  intelligence  that  we 
were  before  the  railroad. 

Jan.  3rd. — On  landing,  we  found  the  six  o'clock 
train  had  just  departed ;  we  were  afforded  therefore 
half  an  hour  to  look  about  us.  Here  is  a  very 
large  hotel,  during  the  summer  much  frequented 
by  the  citizens  of  New  Orleans,  the  offices  con- 
nected with  the  railroad  depot,  three  or  four  little 
stores,  together  with  a  small  range  of  dirty  huts, 
including  two  or  three  cut-throat-looking  sheds,  bear- 
ing inscribed  over  the  entrance,  in  large,  ill-assorted 
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characters,  the  word  Tire ;  which  immediately  under 
is  translated,  for  the  benefit  of  country  gentlemen,  into 
"  Shutting  Galery."  These  little  indications  serve  to 
remind  the  stranger  that  he  is  now  in  the  land  of  the 
"  duello,"  where  each  "  captain  of  compliments"  is 
reputed  for  u  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button,"  and 
"  fights  as  you  sins:  prick-song, — rests  me  in  his  minim 
rest  one,  two,  and  the  third  in  your  bosom." 

In  little  more  than  half  an  hour  the  cars  returned 
from  the  city,  and  in  about  thirty  minutes  we  were 
whirled  under  the  covered  depot,  where  I  was  fortu- 
nate enough  to  get  a  hackney-coach,  in  which  I  pro- 
ceeded at  once  to  Mr.  H n's  house  in  Rue  Bour- 

gogne.  where  I  was  received  by  his  nephews  with  a 
heartiness  of  welcome  that  made  me  in  one  moment 
feel  that  I  was  at  home. 

The  whole  of  this  day  was  cloudy  and  cold  :  a  good 
deal  of  rain  had  fallen  during  the  night,  and  conse- 
quentlv  the  streets  were  nearly  impassable  for  carria- 
ges :  the  side-walks  were,  however,  very  well  kept ; 
and  I  took  a  short  stroll  about  the  American  quarter, 
finding  on  my  return  that  already,  with  the  prompt 
courtesv  which  distinguishes  this  country,  several  gen- 
tlemen had  left  cards  of  compliment  and  invitation. 

Sunday.  Ath. — A  lovely  day.     Mr.  B e  having 

planned  a  ride  as  far  as  the  lake,  I  saw  after  breakfast 
three  or  four  good-looking  horses  arrive,  caparisoned 
with  showy,  coloured,  housings  and  demi-pique  Span- 
ish saddles:  shortly  after,  their  masters  appeared,  and 
off  we  pushed  through  mud  knee-deep  ;  we  soon  gain- 
ed the  shell  road  however,  and  found  it  as  good  as  the 
streets  of  Mobile,  hard,  smooth,  and  binding  as  lime. 
It  is  a  pity,  as  this  material  is  to  be  procured  in  abun- 
dance, that  it  is  not  more  generally  applied :  paving  the 
streets  with  heavy  stones,  which  soon  sink  deep  in  the 
alluvial  soil,  is,  I  fear,  likely,  without  vast  outlay,  to 
prove  labour  lost ;  besides  that  these  have  to  be  import- 
ed from  the  North  or  from  England,  not  a  pebble  exist- 
ing here  over  the  whole  surface  of  the  country. 
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At  five  o'clock,  met  a  large  party  at  dinner  at  Mr. 

B 's ;  Madame  B e,  a  lady  of  the  country, 

doing  the  honours  with  that  vivacity  and  grace  which 
is  said  to  distinguish  the  French  Creoles  of  New  Or- 
leans :  the  dinner  was  excellent,  a  mixture  of  English 
and  French  cooking,  both  good,  and  admirably  served ; 
whilst  for  wines,  we  had  Chateau  Margaux  of  1825, 
with  frozen  Champagne,  and  Madeira,  such  as  can 
only  be  produced  in  this  country.  The  dinner  party, 
with  the  exception  of  a  couple  of  creole  French  gen- 
tlemen was  composed  of  my  own  countrymen :  and 
little  was  here  to  remind  one  of  a  strange  land,  save 
the  plates  of  clear  ice  sparkling  on  the  table,  and  the 
faces  of  ebony  shining  behind  our  chairs. 
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AMERICAN  THEATRE. 

On  Monday  the  5th  I  attended  rehearsal  at  the 
American  Theatre,  and  was  pleased  to  find  it  a  large, 
well-proportioned  house,  with  three  rowrs  of  boxes,  a 
pit,  or  parquette,  as  it  is  termed,  subdivided  as  in  the 
French  Theatre :  each  seat  is  numbered,  and,  being 
taken  at  the  box-office,  is  secured  to  the  purchaser  for 
any  part  of  the  evening.  The  company  was  a  very 
tolerable  one ;  and  in  the  person  of  a  nephew  of  Mr. 
W.  Farren's,  I  found  an  adjunct  of  much  importance 
to  me — an  excellent  old  man. 

My  next  anxiety  was  about  my  audience,  not  its 
numbers,  as  I  was  assured  every  seat  in  the  house  wras 
disposed  of,  and  this  as  far  as  could  be  allowed,  for 
every  night  I  might  perform  ;  but  I  felt  solicitous  with 
respect  to  its  character  and  composition,  of  which  I 
had  received  very  discouraging  reports.  I  kept  how- 
ever my  apprehensions  to  myself,  resolved  to  do  my 
best  after  my  own  fashion,  and  abide  the  result  as  I 
best  might. 

On  Tuesday  I  made  my  debut ;  and  never  was  man 
more  agreeably  surprised  than  myself  when,  after  ma- 
king my  bow,  I  for  the  first  time  took  a  rapid  survey 
of  the  aspect  of  the  house :  the  parquette  and  dress- 
boxes  were  almost  exclusively  filled  by  ladies,  coiffees 
with  the  taste  which  distinguishes  Frenchwomen  in 
every  country,  which  becomes  peculiarly  striking  here, 
where  are  to  be  seen  the  finest  heads  of  dark  hair  in 
the  world ;  many  wore  bonnets  of  the  latest  Parisian 
fashion,  and  all  were  more  dressed  than  it  is  usual  to 
be  at  theatres  in  America.     This  attention  to  costume 
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on  the  part  of  the  ladies,  added  to  their  occupying  the 
pit,  obliges  the  gentlemen  to  adopt  a  correspondent 
neatness ;  and  hence  it  occurs  that,  when  the  New  Or- 
leans theatre  is  attended  by  the  belles  of  the  city,  it 
presents  decidedly  the  most  elegant-looking  auditory  of 
this  country. 

For  myself,  I  found  them  in  manner  equal  to  their 
appearance ;  a  greater  degree  of  repose  and  gentility 
of  demeanour  I  never  remember  to  have  noticed  in 
any  mixed  assembly  of  any  place.  So  much  for  re- 
port, which  informed  me  I  should  find  the  American 
house  here  filled  by  noisy  planters  from  the  up-country 
and  boisterous  Mississippi  boatmen.  Let  me  however 
add,  that  my  personal  friends  assure  me  a  class  of  fami- 
lies attend  my  performances  that  is  but  rarely  seen 
within  this  theatre,  which  the  Creoles  do  not  usually 
patronize ;  and  that  this  extreme  decorum  and  exclu- 
sive appearance  are  assured  by  the  places  being  all 
secured  by  families. 

This  may  in  some  sort  be  true ;  but  at  most  can  only 
apply  to  the  parquette,  dress,  and  private  boxes ;  the 
mixed  population  is  still  here  ;  and,  after  nightly  obser- 
vation, rendered  acute  by  interest  and  anxiety,  I  must 
assert  that,  taken  generally,  I  do  not  desire  to  meet  an 
audience  whose  behaviour  more  decidedly  justifies  the 
terms  respectable  and  intelligent. 

The  least  prolonged  tumult  of  approbation  even  is 
stilled  by  a  word  to  order :  and  when  it  is  considered 
that  here  are  assembled  the  wildest  and  rudest  speci- 
mens of  the  Western  population,  men  owning  no  con- 
trol except  the  laws,  and  not  viewing  these  over  sub- 
missively, and  who  admit  of  no  arbiter  elegantiarum  or 
standard  of  fine  breeding,  it  confers  infinite  credit  on 
their  innate  good  feeling,  and  that  sense  of  prepriety 
which  here  forms  the  sole  check  on  their  naturally 
somewhat  uproarious  jollity. 

Let  me  add,  that  my  first  engagement  was  for 
twelve  nights,  four  nights  per  week ;  that  I,  on  my 
return  from  Natchez,  acted  a  like  number,  with  equal 
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patronage ;  and  that  on  no  one  night  was  I  afforded  an 
occasion  of  making  an  exception  to  the  opinion  I  have 
above  honestly  recorded,  certainly  with  greater  plea- 
sure, because  in  asserting  the  truth  I  feel  I  am  at  the 
same  time  performing  an  act  of  justice. 
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The  Opera,  or  French  Theatre,  which  I  visited  se- 
veral times,  is  an  exceedingly  well  appointed,  hand- 
some place,  with  a  company  very  superior  to  the 
American  one,  and  having  its  pieces  altogether  better 
mounted.  It  is  to  this  house  the  creole  families  chiefly 
resort,  as  well  indeed  as  the  American  ladies  of  the 
best  class,  most  of  whom  are  good  French  scholars ; 
and  within  this  salle  on  any  Sunday  evening  may  be 
seen  eyes  as  bright  and  forms  as  delicately  proportioned 
as  in  la  belle  France  itself. 

The  building,  whereof  this  theatre  forms  a  part  only, 
is  a  very  extensive  one,  having  as  a  part  of  its  estab- 
lishment a  large  ball-room,  with  supper-rooms  attached; 
and,  in  addition  to  this,  a  variety  of  hells,  where  gam- 
bling flourishes  in  full  practice,  from  the  salon  where 
the  wealthy  Creole  plays  his  five-hundred-dollar  coup,  to 
the  obscure  den  where  roulette  does  its  work,  with  a 
pace  slower  but  as  sure,  at  the  rate  of  half-dollar 
stakes.  I  have  looked  in  on  these  places  during  the 
performances,  and  never  without  finding  them  full. 

Such  establishments,  ruinous  and  detestable  under 
whatever  guise  or  in  whatsoever  place  they  are  per- 
mitted, become  doubly  dangerous  when  placed  under 
the  same  roof  and  carried  on  in  obvic-us  connexion 
with  what  should  be  at  all  times  an  innocent  recreation, 
and  which  ought  and  might  be  one  of  a  refined  and 
moral  tendency. 

The  scenes  of  desperation  and  distress  which  gam- 
bling yearly  gave  rise  to  in  this  place  amongst  a  people 
whose  temperament  is  peculiarly  excitable,  coupled 
with  a  recent  and  terrible  exposee,  have  at  length 
roused  the  legislature  of  Louisiana  to  release  them- 
selves from  the  stigma  of  owing  any  portion  of  their 
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revenue  to  a  tax  which  legalized  this  worst  species  of 
robbery  and  assassination.  This  very  session  1  had  the 
gratification  of  seeing  a  bill  brought  into  the  House, 
and  promptly  carried  through  it,  making  gambling 
felony,  and  subjecting  its  followers  to  corresponding 
punishment. 

The  French  Theatre  will  henceforward,  I  hope  for 
ever,  be  freed  from  the  disgrace  which  such  an  asso- 
ciation necessarily  reflected  upon  the  drama  and  all 
concerned  with  it. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  at  a  large  dinner-party 

at  my  hospitable  friend's,  Col.  D 's,  the  gentleman 

who  brought  this  bill  into  the  house,  and  never  did  I 
drink  to  any  man's  health  with  more  more  perfect  sin- 
cerity :  may  he  live  to  see  his  bill  render  gambling  un- 
known in  his  country,  and  to  be  looked  upon  as  its 
greatest  benefactor ! 
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From  the  6th  of  January  till  the  29th,  the  weather 
continued  uniformly  fine,  but  very  hot ;  the  mercury 
in  our  drawing-room  ranging  from  70  to  75  degrees, 
whilst  in  the  sun  the  heat  precludes  violent  exercise. 

29th. — The  morning  sultry  to  a  degree  ;  continued 
so  until  noon,  when  the  wind  suddenly  rose  until  it 
blew  a  perfect  hurricane  from  about  S.  W.,  the  rain 
meantime  descending  in  a  deluge;  the  streets  were 
quickly  changed  into  the  beds  of  rivers,  whilst  peals  of 
thunder  kept  rolling  from  one  quarter  of  the  heavens 
to  another,  heralded  by  incessant  flashes  of  red  light- 
ning of  the  most  vivid  kind.  I  had  promised  to  dine 
wTith  a  family  whose  dwelling  was  in  the  next  street ; 
but  to  have  gotten  thither  without  a  canoe  was  out  of 
the  question.  About  six  o'clock  P.M.  it  cleared  off,  the 
wind  veering  round  to  the  north-east,  when  it  became 
cold ;  the  glass  falling  to  45  degrees. 

February  1st. — Weather  continues  fine ;  clear,  sunny 
days,  but  agreeably  cold,  with  slight  frosts  each  night. 
Musquitoes  have  disappeared,  although  I  yet  keep 
under  a  net  at  night  by  way  of  making  assurance 
"  doubly  sure."     The  vegetation  fine  and  uninjured  ; 

the  orange  trees  on  Mr.  H 's  plantation,  where  I 

this  day  dined,  all  alive,  throwing  out  fresh  shoots  in 
every  direction ;  in  two  days  the  roads  too  have  be- 
come dry  and  hard,  with  dust  in  clouds  ;  the  new  moon 
sets  in  well  for  a  continuance  of  fine  weather. 

Monday,  2nd. — Attended  to  see  Governor  White 
installed  in  office.  The  city  artillery  roared,  and  the 
ceremony  was  made  brilliant  by  the  presence  of  the 
staff,  as  well  of  the  regular  American  army  stationed 
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here  as  of  the  numerous  local  corps  of  the  city ;  of 
these  volunteers,  were  officers  of  all  arms  exceedingly 
well-appointed  ;  they  had  also  a  more  military  air,  and 
were  better  set  up,  than  their  fellow-soldiers  of  the 
North.  The  French  citizen,  in  fact,  acquires  a  more 
soldierly  appearance,  and  takes  greater  pains  to  fit 
himself  for  these  holiday  doings,  than  either  John  Bull 
or  brother  Jonathan.  A  great  number  of  ladies  also 
graced  the  hall  of  assembly  with  their  presence,  and 
were,  as  on  all  public  occasions,  privileged  persons. 
"  Place  aux  dames"  rendered  the  possibility  of  one  of 
the  masculine  gender's  approach  all  but  impracticable. 

Certainly  in  no  country  is  there  such  universal  and 
exclusive  homage  extended  to  the  softer  sex:  no  mat- 
ter at  what  expense  of  his  convenience,  or  circum- 
scription of  privilege,  man  mustgive  way  on  all  oc- 
casions where  the  ladies  may  have  a  caprice  to  indulge 
in,  or  any  curiosity  to  gratify. 

Dined  with  Colonel  D k,  and  sat  next  to  a  fine 

old  Irishman,  General  M'L n,  who  had  passed 

some  of  sixty  years  in  Lousiana,  yet  preserved  his 
brogue  and  his  ruddy  complexion  as  freshly  as  though 
the  time  had  been  spent  on  the  hills  of  Wicklow;  he 
had  arrived  here  under  the  Spanish  government  when 
a  young  man,  and  spoke  of  all  the  changes  since  as 
events  of  yesterday. 

Tuesday,  3rd. — A  curious  scene  began  this  morning 
at  the  State  House.  Mr.  Grimes,  one  of  the  late  can- 
didates for  the  Senate  of  the  United  States  encounter- 
ing Mons.  La  Branche,  the  Speaker  of  the  Louisianian 
legislature,  in  the  hall  of  the  Senate,  according  to  re- 
port, struck  him  with  his  whip  on  account  of  some 
unsettled  dispute,  and  in  return  received  a  bullet  from 
the  Speaker's  pistol,  which  took  effect  in  the  breast  of 
the  great-coat  he  wore,  but  failed  to  penetrate  it.  Mr. 
Grimes,  upon  this,  fired  his  pistol,  loaded  with  ball  and 
buck-shot,  at  Mons.  La  Branche,  wounding  him 
slightly  in  the  hand,  and  leaving  one  or  two  of  the 
conscript  fathers,  standing   near,   in   doubt   whether 
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they  were  shot  or  no,  so  disgustingly  close  was  the 
whiz  of  the  passing  lead. 

Dined  with  Messrs.  T n,  where  the  affray  of  the 

morning  was  duly  discussed  ;  some  of  the  parties  pre- 
sent alleging  that  the  quarrel  arose  from  political, 
others  from  personal  motives.  It  appeared,  however, 
that  Mons.  La  Branche,  after  retiring  until  his  hand 
was  dressed,  immediately  returned  to  the  hall,  and  re- 
sumed his  duties  as  the  presiding  judge  of  the  highest 
deliberative  assembly  of  this  great  State;  whilst,  within 
an  hour,  Mr.  Grimes,  who  is  an  able  advocate  in  great 
practice,  was  pleading  a  cause  on  which  he  was  re- 
tained in  one  of  the  civil  courts. 

The  duel  is  here  a  matter  of  such  frequent  recur- 
rence, that  any  event  of  the  kind  hardly  excites  an 
hour's  notice ;  the  question  is  merely  "  which  of  them 
got  off?"  and  with  that  inquiry  the  affair  usually  ends. 
A  Court  of  Honour,  having  for  its  end  and  aim  the 
amelioration  of  this  system,  if  not  its  suppression,  has 
been  instituted  this  very  year,  and  pretty  generally 
subscribed  to  amongst  the  young  Creoles;  but  I  believe 
its  regulations  have  not  proved  very  efficacious. 

At  nine  o'clock,  P.  M.  left  Mr.  T 's;  and  walk- 
ing to  the  near  Levee,  got  on  board  the  Superior,  bound 
for  Cincinnati,  but  chartered  to  stop  at  Natchez.  The 
night  was  clear,  but  by  far  the  coldest  we  have  yet 
had  here :  the  crown  of  the  Levee,  thronged  with  its 
busy  crews,  was  lighted  up  by  numerous  fires,  reflect- 
ing the  hundred  great  steam-boats  loading  and  unload- 
ing here,  whilst  the  air  resounded  with  the  cheer  of 
the  negro  gangs,  given  in  unison  to  a  few  low  simple 
notes,  but  full  of  wild  animation,  and,  to  my  thinking, 
exceeding  musical. 

As  we  cast  off  into  the  midst  of  the  wide  stream, 
the  whole  bank  of  the  Levee,  with  the  warehouses 
bordering  upon  it,  looked  as  though  illuminated. 

Wednesday,  4th. — Up  early  in  my  little  state-room, 
where  I  have  a  small  French  bed,  a  table,  a  chair, 
with  a  sash-window  that  opens  on  to  the  gallery  going 
11* 
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round  the  boat.  I  find,  my  quarters  exceedingly  com- 
fortable ;  but  the  vibration,  owing  to  the  power  of  the 
engines,  renders  it  difficult  to  read,  and  puts  all  writing 
quite  out  of  the  question. 

The  river  banks  are  well  cleared  and  very  thickly 
populated,  exclusively  by  French.  Passing  Donald- 
sonville,  where  the  bayou  la  Fourche  quits  the  main 
river  to  fall  into  the  Mexican  Gulf  farther  to  the  south- 
ward, we  saw  the  capitol  designed  for  the  use  of  the 
legislature  of  Louisiana,  but  which,  after  being  tenant- 
ed for  a  single  session,  was  left  for  New  Orleans,  and 
is  now  falling  to  ruin. 

Many  of  the  planters'  seats  are  large,  well-looking 
buildings,  but  they  appear  neglected  and  badly  kept ; 
indeed  the  climate  renders  it  very  difficult  to  keep  a 
house  in  decent  order  unless  it  is  inhabited  all  the  year 
round,  in  which  case  it  stands  a  chance  of  as  many 
changes  of  tenants  as  a  Turkish  caravansary.  These 
lands  have  a  reputation  for  prodigious  fertility ;  at  one 
place,  belonging  to  a  General  Hampton,  two  schooners 
were  loading  molasses :  here  I  was  informed  a  thou- 
sand slaves  find  employment,  bringing  in  to  their  em- 
ployer an  enormous  revenue. 

At  Baton  Rouge,  a  military  post  of  the  .United  States' 
army,  we  came  upon  the  first  rise  in  the  banks :  this 
place  looks  over  a  noble  reach  and  bay;  the  barracks 
appeared  roomy  and  outwardly  in  good  order. 

We  frequently  drew  alongside  the  forest  for  a  sup- 
ply of  wood,  which  the  proprietors  keep  ready  pre- 
pared in  piles  for  the  use  of  boats,  being  paid  for  it  by 
the  cord.  The  consumption  is  of  course  enormous, 
and  in  any  other  region  would  remind  one  that  a  scar- 
city must  speedily  ensue ;  here,  however,  the  supply 
appears  exhaustless. 

I  always  landed  at  these  places ;  and  above  Baton 
Rouge,  where  the  French  population  is  less  general,  I 
commonly  found  the  labouring  woodcutters  to  be 
North-country  men,  or  from  the  western  part  of  Mi- 
chigan. They  informed  me  that  they  can  clear  fifty 
dollars  a  month  for  the  seven  months  they  can  work 


JOURNAL.  119 

in  this  region,  and  that  four  or  five  seasons  are  suf- 
ficient to  enable  a  saving  man  to  buy  a  farm  in  the 
West. 

These  men  uniformly  agreed  that,  on  returning 
home,  they  sorely  missed  the  water  of  the  Mississippi. 
"I'll  tell  you,  sir,"  said  one  very  intelligent  fellow, 
within  whose  hut  I  walked  to  light  my  cigar;  "there's 
no  pith  in  any  other  water  after  one's  bin'  used  to  drink 
o'  this ;  it  seems  as  though  a  man  couldn't  work  on 
water  alone  anywhere  else." 

Whether  this  is  fancy,  or  whether  it  arises  from  the 
regular  and  abstemious  habits  they  generally  observe 
whilst  working  here,  I  cannot  tell;  but  the  notion  I 
found  was  universal  throughout  Louisiana. 

I  had  frequent  applications  for  a  charge  of  fine  pow- 
der for  priming ;  game,  as  they  informed  me  (that  is, 
deer,)  being  in  abundance.  I  was  greatly  pleased  with 
marly  of  these  men ;  they  are  hardy,  industrious  fel- 
lows, and  suffer  much  during  the  season  of  their  stay 
from  bad  quarters  and  bad  diet :  they  saicL  nevertheless, 
it  was  a  good  place  to  come  down  to,  but  spoke  with 
infinite  dislike  of  the  dirk  and  rifle  practice  of  the 
neighbourhood. 

Whilst  passing  Fort  Adams  after  dark,  our  boat  was 
hailed,  signal  fires  lighted,  and  at  length  rifles  fired  to 
bring  us  to ;  but  all  in  vain,  our  pilot  held  on  his  way, 
unheeding  these  pressing  invitations.  On  my  observing 
to  him  that  I  conceived  it  a  little  hard  not  to  touch  for 
passengers  when  apparently  so  near  to  them,  he  in- 
formed me  that  the  river  was  in  rapid  rise,  and  a  cur- 
rent setting  on  that  shore  that  might  ground  the  boat. 

Friday,  6?/l— My  servant  awoke  me  with  the  tidings 
that  our  voyage  was  complete,  and  we  at  Natchy- 
under-hill,  where  all  things  destined  for  the  upper  re- 
gion are  landed.  It  was  about  six  o'clock  A.  M.,  the 
rain  coming  down  merrily,  when  I  took  leave  of  the 
Superior  and  her  captain,  much  pleased  with  both,  and 
landed  ankle-deep  in  choice  mud. 

Three  or  four  negroes  followed  with  my  baggage  to 
the  nearest  store,  where  I  got  a  two-horse  car,  or  dray* 
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just  put  upon  duty  for  the  day.  In  common  with  one 
or  two  other  persons,  I  engaged  the  machine ;  and 
packing  my  trunks  and  myself  upon  it,  was  dragged 
up  the  steep  bluff,  and  so  made  my  first  entrance  into 
Natchez  in  a  right  Thespian  conveyance,  but  which 
assuredly  required  all  the  authority  of  antiquity  to  make 
it  respectable. 

At  noon  the  wind  chopped  about  to  north-east ;  and 
off  went  rain  and  cloud,  to  be  succeeded  by  a  cold  as 
cuttingly  severe  as  any  I  ever  encountered  in  the 
North.  Before  dark  the  mud  was  converted  into  solid 
ridges,  and  thick  ice  coated  each  astonished  puddle. 

My  chamber,  the  only  single  one  in  the  house,  was 
furnished  with  appliances  that,  in  summer,  must  have 
rendered  it  delightful ;  facing  the  east,  and  opening  on 
the  road,  were  a  door  and  window,  neither  of  them 
particularly  close-jointed ;  and,  exactly  vis-a-vis,  ano- 
ther door,  with  a  keyhole  as  large  as  the  bore  of  a  four- 
pounder  ;  this  was  flanked  by  a  third,  wThich  in  its  turn 
was  set  to  by  a  huge  open  chimney  ;  and,  all  combined, 
they  rendered  my  quarters  more  airy  than  was  at  this 
crisis  agreeable. 

Saturday,  1th. — Cold  and  wind  unabated :  walked  in 
search  of  the  theatre,  and  found  it  was  not  in  the  town, 
but  standing  about  half  a  mile  off,  like  a  solitary 
vidette,  in  a  grave-yard  too  !  Got  through  the  rehears- 
al of  "Born  to  Good  Luck,"  and  inwardly  resolved 
that  the  best  fortune  that  could  befall  any  player  on  this 
day  would  be  to  get  off  acting  for  the  night.  This  was 
in  due  time  happily  accomplished  without  stir  of  mine; 
for  the  oil  for  our  lamplighter  being  just  landed,  after 
the  night's  frost,  from  the  deck  of  the  Abeona  steamer, 
refused  to  burn  at  a  short  notice ;  a  resolution  which, 
wThen  communicated  to  me,  I  very  much  applauded, 
declining  with  many  thanks  the  manager's  kindly  ten- 
dered substitute  of  candles  ;  the  appearance  was  there- 
fore of  necessity  put  off,  and  the  audience,  as  well  as 
myself,  granted  a  respite  until  Monday. 

Never  did  I  feel  cold  so  penetrating ;  they  say, 
however,  that  it  never  lasts  longer  than  a  couple  of 
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days,  and  is  now  more  severe  than  is  usual ;  we  there- 
fore know  the  worst,  and  may  live  in  hopes. 

Sunday,  Sth, — Undertook,  in  company  with  a  Bos- 
ton friend,  to  walk  out  to  the  seat  of  Colonel  Wilkins, 
where  I  was  invited  to  dine ;  a  conveyance  had  been 
sent  for  me  ;  I  was,  however,  desirous  to  see  if  exer- 
cise would  warm  me,  and  set  off  under  the  guidance 
of  my  Yankee  companion,  in  whose  good  company  I 
had  the  year  before  taken  many  an  excursion  through 
the  pleasant  lanes  of  New  England. 

We,  in  the  first  place,  overshot  our  mark  ;  then,  in 
trying  across  a  country  gloriously  broken  and  thickly 
timbered  with  a  variety  of  trees,  we  lost  our  way, 
keeping  Mrs.  Wilkins'  excellent  fare  at  the  fire,  and 
ourselves  away  from  it,  some  two  hours  longer  than 
was  needed. 

Despite  of  a  cart-load  of  blazing  wood,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  keep  comfortably  warm :  the  wine  too  partook 
of  the  common  discomfort,  and  was  cold  and  cloudy  ; 
the  Champagne  alone  was  fit  to  drink,  being  suffi- 
ciently iced  without  much  trouble. 


THE  THEATRE. 

Monday,  9th. — The  weather  a  little  milder :  took  a 
gallop  into  the  country;  dined  early,  and  about  six 
walked  out  of  town  to  the  theatre,  preparatory  to 
making  my  bow.  The  way  was  without  a  single 
passenger,  and  not  a  creature  lingered  about  the  outer 
doors  of  the  house :  the  interior  I  found  in  the  posses- 
sion of  a  single  lamplighter  who  was  leisurely  setting 
about  his  duties  ;  of  him  I  inquired  the  hour  of  begin- 
ning, and  learnt  that  it  was  usual  to  commence  about 
seven  or  eight  o'clock — a  tolerable  latitude ;  time  was 
thus  afforded  me  for  a  ramble,  and  out  I  sallied, 
taking  the  direction  leading  from  the  town.     I  had  not 
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proceeded  tar  wheta  I  met  several  men  riding  toge- 
ther; a  little  farther  on,  another  group,  with  a  few- 
ladies  in  company,  passed  leisurely  by,  all  capitally 
mounted  :  others.  1   perceived,  were  fast  approaching 

from  the  same  direction.  It  now  occurred  to  me  that 
these  were  the  persons  destined  to  form  the  country 
quota  of  my  auditory  :  upon  looking  back,  my  impres- 
sion was  confirmed  by  seeing  them  all  halting  in  front 
of  the  rural  theatre,  and  fastening  their  horses  to  the 
■  Hiring  rails  and  trees. 

I  now  hastened  back  to  take  a  survey  of  the  scene, 
and  a  very  curious  one  it  was :  a  number  of  carriages 
were  by  this  time  arriving  from  the  town,  together 
with  long  lines  of  pedestrians :  the  centre  of  the  wide 
road  was  however  prominently  occupied  by  the  horse- 
men :  some,  dismounted,  abided  here  the  coming  of 
their  friends,  or  exchanged  greetings  with  such  of 
these  as  had  arrived  but  were  yet  in  their  stirrups, 
and  a  finer  set  of  men  I  have  rarely  looked  upon:  the 
general  effect  of  their  costume,  too.  was  picturesque 
and  border-like :  they  were  mostly  clad  in  a  sort  of 
tunic  or  frock,  made  of  white  or  of  urass-o-reen  blan- 
keting.  the  broad  dark-blue  selvage  serving  as  a  bind- 
ing, the  coat  being  furnished  with  collar,  shoulder- 
pieces,  and  cuffs  of  the  same  colour,  and  having  a 
broad  belt,  either  of  leather  or  of  The  like  selvage; 
broad-leafed  white  Spanish  hats  of  beaver  were  evi- 
dent!}- the  mode,  together  with  high  leather  leggings, 
or  cavalry  boots  and  heavy  spurs.  The  appointments 
of  the  horses  were  in  perfect  keeping  with  those  of 
these  cavaliers:  they  bore  demi-pique  saddles,  with 
small  massive  brass  or  plated  stirrups,  generally  sha- 
bracs  of  bear  or  deer-skin,  and  in  many  instances  had 
saddle-cloths  of  scarlet  or  light  bine,  bound  with  broad 
gold  or  silver  lace. 

The  whole  party  haying  come  up.  and  their  horses 
being  hitched  in  front  of  the  building  to  their  satis- 
faction, they  walked  leisurely  into  the  theatre,  the  men 
occupying  the  pit:  whilst  in  the  boxes  were  several 
groups  of  pretty  and  well-dressed  women.     The  de- 
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meanour  of  these  border  gallants  was  as  orderly  as 
could  be  desired ;  and  their  enjoyment,  if  one  might 
judge  from  the  heartiness  of  their  laughter,  exceeding. 
After  the  performance  there  was  a  general  muster 
to  horse ;  and  away  they  rode,  in  groups  of  from  ten 
to  twenty,  as  their  way  might  lie  together.  These 
were  the  planters  of  the  neighbouring  country,  many 
of  whom  came  nightly  to  visit  the  theatre,  and  this 
from  very  considerable  distances :  forming  such  an 
audience  as  cannot  be  seen  elsewhere  in  this  hackney- 
coach  age  ;  indeed,  to  look  on  so  many  fine  horses, 
with  their  antique  caparisons,  piquetted  about  the 
theatre,  recalled  the  palmy  days  of  the  Globe  and 
Bear-garden. 
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Tuesday,  10th. — Cold,  cold;  mercury  below  zero: 
every  one  complaining  of  the  unusual  duration  of  a 
temperature  rarely  encountered  here.  I  am  fast 
screwing  my  relaxed  fibres  up  to  their  ancient  North- 
ern pitch  of  hardihood,  and  begin  to  face  this  nipping 
air  with  pleasure.  Out  early  for  a  long  ride :  towards 
noon  the  wind  shifted  a  little  to  the  west,  when  it  be- 
came perceptibly  milder,  the  sun  shining  brightly  and 
the    sky   cloudless.      Dined   in    the    country    at    Mr. 

M 's;   where    I    had    a   long    conversation   with 

Colonel  W s  on  the  former  and  present  condition 

of  these  frontier  states,  and  derived  much  in  the  way 
both  of  information  and  amusement  from  this  intelli- 
gent and  well-informed  gentleman. 

Wednesday,  11///. — Wind  north-west:  sun  warm; 
day  glorious  ;  in  saddle  early,  and  away  to  the  forest. 
In  the   afternoon   visited   the   plantation   of  Colonel 

B n,  where  I  saw  three  or  four  very  likely  racers 

at  exercise  ;  amongst  others,  a  horse  called  Hard- 
heart,  whose  time  for  a  mile,  they  declare  here,  has 
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never  been  matched.  The  passion  for  the  turf  is,  I 
find,  yet  stronger  here,  if  that  be  possible,  than  in  the 
North.  One  or  two  persons  are  this  very  year  going 
to  Europe  for  the  sole  purpose  of  importing  horses  of 
high  reputation:  a  larger  sort  of  brood-mare  would,  I 
think,  be  of  more  service  to  them. 

In  whatever  direction  I  ride  here,  I  find  the  country 
beautifully  diversified ;  a  succession  of  hill  and  dale, 
with  timber-trees  of  the  noblest  kind.  The  magnolia 
grandiflora  is  found  in  groves  absolutely,  and  growing 
from  forty  to  fifty  feet  high. 

This  night,  after  the  play,  an  old  acquaintance,  Mr. 
Howard  Payne,  came  to  see  me :  he  had  just  descend- 
ed the  Mississippi  from  St.  Louis ;  his  object  in  travel- 
ling being,  as  he  informed  me,  to  obtain  subscriptions 
for  a  journal  he  purposes  to  establish  in  London ;  its 
object,  to  cultivate  and  sustain  an  exchange  of  literary 
opinions,  and  a  more  liberal  and  generous  intercourse 
in  literature  than  at  present  exists.  His  success,  as 
might  be  expected,  has  been  most  encouraging. 

Thursday,  12th. — Weather  balmy  and  genial;  took 
a  very  long  walk  by  the  Mississippi,  following  the 
course  of  the  stream  through  a  country  wild  and  beau- 
tiful ;  and  on  my  way  back,  encountered  a  party  of 
the  Choctaw  tribe,  a  miserable  sample  of  this  once 
powerful  people.  The  two  men,  who  appeared  the 
leaders  of  the  party,  were  both  naked,  their  faces 
daubed  here  and  there  with  lines  and  circles  of  red  and 
black  paint:  they  bore  long  rifles  over  their  shoulders; 
and,  buckled  about  their  loins,  were  deer-skin  pouches, 
containing  their  ammunition,  pipes,  &c.  Several  chil- 
dren were  nearly  or  quite  in  a  state  of  nature,  and  the 
squaws  themselves  scantily  robed  in  dirty  blankets, 
without  a  single  ornament,  dearly  prized  as  is  all  finery 
by  these  coquetish  children  of  nature. 

The  best  of  this  tribe  are  now  away  south,  about 
the  head  of  the  Red  River:  those  yet  lingering  near 
this  place,  although  numerous,  are  considered  the  out- 
casts of  the  nation.  The  appearance  of  such  as  I  have 
encountered  is  squalid  and  filthy  in  the  extreme. 
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Friday  13th. — A  clear  windy  day,  but  sufficiently 
mild :  a  boat  up  from  New  Orleans,  with  a  mail ;  the 
first  received  since  my  arrival ;  latest  date  from  Eng- 
land, December  23rd.  Walked  down  to  Natchy- 
under-hill,  to  inquire  about  a  boat  to  New  Orleans  : 
saw  one  monster  come  groaning  down  the  stream, 
looking  like  a  huge  cotton-bale  on  fire.  Not  a  portion 
of  the  vessel  remained  above  water,  that  could  be  seen, 
excepting  the  ends  of  the  chimneys :  the  hull  and  all 
else  was  hidden  by  the  cotton-bags,  piled  on  each 
other,  tier  over  tier,  like  bricks.  When  the  boat  headed 
the  current,  in  order  to  steer  in  for  the  wharf,  she  was 
swept  down  bodily;  and  even  after  swinging  into  the 
eddy,  I  did  not  think  she  would  ever  muster  way 
enough  to  fetch  up  the  few  yards  she  required  to  reach 
a  berth.  After  a  deal  of  hard  puffing  and  groaning 
however,  she  gathered  headway,  and  slowly  crept 
alongside  the  bank. 

I  next  strolled  through  the  lane  which  composes  the 
town,  and  is  occupied  by  a  succession  of  bar-rooms, 
dancing-shops,  and  faro-banks  or  roulette-tables :  they 
were  each  in  full  operation,  although  it  was  not  yet 
two  o'clock  p.  M. 

These  dens  all  stood  open  to  the  street,  and  were 
more  obscene  in  their  appointments  than  the  lowest 
of  the  itinerant  hells  found  at  our  races.  Upon  the 
tables  however  lay  piles  of  silver,  and  behind  them  the 
ready  croupiers  administered.  I  observed  wretched 
devils  playing  here,  whose  whole  standing  kit  would 
not  have  brought  a  picaroon  at  vendue.  Numbers  of 
half-dressed,  faded  young  girls  lounged  within  the  bar- 
rooms or  at  the  doors,  with  here  and  there  a  couple  of 
the  same  style  of  gemman  to  be  met  with  about  the  silver 
hells  of  London ;  having,  however,  a  bolder  and  more 
swash-buckler-like  air  than  that  of  their  mere  petty- 
larceny  European  brotherhood. 

From  no  party,  however,  did  our  company  meet  the 
slightest  observation  ;  although,  a  very  few  years  back, 
for  strangers  to  have  strolled  about  here,  without  other 
purpose  than  spying  into  the  nakedness  of  the  land, 
might  have  proved,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  a  perilous  ad- 
Vol.  II.  12 
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venture ;  as  it  is  more  than  probable  they  would  have 
been  followed  by  a  long  shot,  likely  enough  to  bring  a 
book  of  travels  to  an  abrupt  conclusion ;  but  even  at 
Natchy-under-hill,  manners,  if  not  morals,  are  improv- 
ing. Murder  is  not  nigh  so  common  here  as  it  was  a 
few  seasons  back ;  although  now  and  then  one  of  an 
extraordinary  nature  does  take  place ;  a  few  months 
back,  for  instance,  an  up-river  boat  brought-to  here,  as 
is  usual,  and  several  of  her  passengers  were  landed : 
just  as  she  was  leaving  the  wharf,  the  crack  of  a  rifle 
was  heard,  and  one  of  the  passengers,  who  had  just 
gained  the  upper-deck,  after  his  shore-visit  of  an 
hour  or  so,  fell  dead,  pierced  through  the  head.  The 
wheels  were  backed,  the  corpse  laid  on  the  nearest 
wharf  by  the  captain,  with  an  account  of  the  man- 
ner of  his  death,  and,  this  done,  off  went  the  steamer. 
An  inquest  returned  a  verdict  of  murder  against  some 
person  unknown,  which  was  duly  reported  in  the 
journal,  together  with  the  unfortunate  man's  name,  and 
an  inventory  of  such  things  as  were  found  upon  him. 

It  was  presumed,  as  he  was  a  stranger  from  the 
West  country,  that  in  a  play  dispute  he  had  excited  a 
spirit  of  revenge  amongst  some  of  these  desperadoes, 
which  was  thus  promptly  gratified. 

The  impunity  with  which  professed  gamblers  carry 
on  their  trade,  and  the  course  of  crime  consequent 
upon  it,  throughout  these  Southern  countries,  is  one  of 
the  most  crying  evils  existing  in  this  society.  The 
Legs  are  associated  in  gangs,  have  a  system  perfectly 
organized,  and  possess  a  large  capital  invested  in  this 
pursuit ;  they  are  seldom  alone,  always  armed  to  the 
teeth,  bound  to  sustain  each  other,  and  hold  life  at  a 
pin's  fee.  Upon  the  banks  of  these  great  waters  they 
most  commonly  rendezvous ;  and  not  a  steamboat  stirs 
from  any  quarter,  but  one  or  more  of  the  gang  proceed 
on  board,  in  some  guise  or  other,  according  to  the 
capability  or  appearance  of  the  agent;  thus  every  pas- 
senger's business  and  means  become  known — no  diffi- 
cult matter  amongst  men  whose  nature  is  singularly 
simple  and  frank,  and  who  are  as  prompt  to  detail  their 
own  affairs  as  they  are  curious  to  know  those  of  their 
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fellows — a  little  play  carried  on  during  the  passage 
opens  to  the  observant  gambler  the  habits  of  his  prey, 
chiefly  the  planters  of  the  up-country.  These  planters 
arrive  in  New  Orleans  or  some  other  entrepot,  settle 
with  their  agent  or  broker,  and  often  receive  very 
large  sums  in  balance  of  the  crop  of  the  past  season,  or 
in  advance  upon  the  next,  intended  for  the  purchase  of 
slaves,  &c.  Meantime  the  sharper  is  on  the  pigeon's 
track ;  the  toils  are  spread  abroad  by  the  gang,  some  of 
whom  inhabit  the  same  hotel  probably,  drink  at  the 
same  bar,  or,  it  may  be,  occupy  the  same  chamber  ; 
thus,  with  nothing  to  do,  and  his  naturally  excitable 
mind  fired  by  an  addition  of  stimulant,  if  the  victim 
escapes,  it  is  by  miracle.  Hundreds  are  plundered 
yearly  in  this  systematic  way :  nor,  if  at  all  trouble- 
some, does  the  affair  end  here ;  for  these  gamblers  are 
no  half-measure  men :  they  have  a  ready  specific  to 
silence  noisy  pigeons,  and  are  right  prompt  in  apply- 
ing it. 

No  persons  are  better  aware  of  the  existence  of  this 
fraternity,  and  of  its  great  influence  all  over  these 
countries,  than  the  people  themselves  ;  but  partly  from 
custom,  and  more  through  fear,  it  is  permitted  to  exist: 
a  false  feeling  of  honour  also  prevails,  which  interferes 
to  prevent  the  plundered  taking  active  measures  lest 
their  informing  might  be  attributed  to  the  circumstance 
of  their  having  lost  alone.  The  limitless  extent  of 
thinly  populated  border  facilitates  escape,  even  when 
the  laws  are  awakened  ;  whilst  the  funds  of  the  com- 
munity are  always  lavishly  used  to  screen  a  comrade, 
and  at  the  same  time  conceal  the  working  of  the  sys- 
tem. The  people  themselves  will,  no  doubt,  one  day 
interfere  to  abate  this  terrible  scourge,  which  exists 
amongst  them  only  for  their  ruin  ;  and  when  the  cry 
is  once  afoot,  the  retribution  will  be  awful.* 

*  This  period  has  arrived,  and  hardly  before  I  expected,  from  all  I 
had  gathered  on  the  subject ;  for  since  this  work  has  been  in  the 
press,  I  have  read  of  an  attack  made  upon  a  known  rendezvous  of 
gamblers  by  a  party  of  neighbour  planters  near  this  place,  by  whom 
after  a  smart  action,  the  hold  was  forced  and  carried  by  assault;  when 
according  to  the  usage  of  war,  for  which  exceeding  respectable  au- 
thorities might  be  quoted,  the  garrison  was  immediately  hanged.     A 
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After  dinner  rode  out  to  the  race-course,  and  saw 
Pelham,  who  is  in  training  to  run  a  mile  with  Hard- 
heart.  Pelham  is  a  handsome  little  chesnut,  with  a 
perfectly  thorough-bred  air,  andgallops  like  a  witch. 

From   the   course,   rode   to   the  mansion   of  Mrs. 

M r,  the  very  beau  ideal  of  a  Southern  dwelling, 

having  on  either  front  very  deep  porticoes  opening 
into  a  capacious  hall,  with  winding  stairs  of  stone  out- 
side leading  on  to  a  gallery  twenty  feet  wide,  which  is 
carried  round  the  building  on  a  level  with  the  first- 
floor  story,  and  is  covered  by  a  projecting  roof  sup- 
ported by  handsome  pillars  :  by  this  means  the  inner 
walls  are  far  removed  from  the  effect  of  either  sun  or 
rain,  and  the  spacious  apartments  kept  both  cool  and 
dry.  The  kitchen  and  other  offices  are  detached, 
forming  two  sides  of  a  quadrangle,  of  which  the  house 
is  the  third,  and  the  fourth  a  garden. 

Here  I  saw  a  negro  whose  age  was  "supposed  by 

Mrs.  M r  to  be  about  one  hundred  and  twenty. 

He  had  been  in  her  husband's  house,  who  was  an  offi- 
cer in  the  Spanish  service,  when  she  married,  and  first 
came  here  half  a  century  back,  and  was  then  consider- 
ed past  labour.  The  old  boy  was  quite  a  wag ;  cracked 
several  jokes,  as  well  as  his  want  of  teeth  would  let 
him,  upon  one  of  the  company  about  to  be  married  ; 
and,  on  being  shown  a  lump  of  fine  Cavendish  tobacco 
he  had  asked  for,  his  eye  sparkled  like  a  serpent's. 

Mr.  M r  assured  me  his  appetite  was  good  ;  and 

that  when  supplied  with  abundance  of  tobacco,  he  was 
always,  as  at  present,  cheerful. 

After  eleven  o'clock  p.  m.  put  on  my  cloak,  and, 


proceeding  of  this  nature  reads  very  queerly  in  the  London  Journals, 
but  drawing  inferences  from  it  after  the  rules  applicable  to  the  Coun- 
ty Middlesex,  is  laughable ;  these  civil  rules  might  be  applied  with 
more  justice  to  the  condition  of  the  Scottish  frontier  in  James  the 
First's  time.  In  my  eyes  these  popular  movements  are  not  only 
natural,  but  wholesome  ;  speaking  favourably  for  the  growing  morals 
of  the  people,  and,  in  the  position  they  occupy,  the  only  way  of 
eradicating  speedily  an  association  as  atrocious  as  it  is  wide-spread 
and  powerful.  I  have  gathered  much  singular  information  on  this 
subject,  and  may,  in  some  other  shape,  when  the  opportunity  occurs, 
make  it  public. 
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tempted  by  the  fineness  of  the  night,  accompanied  my 
friend  T -r  on  his  way  to  his  own  quarters  ;  re- 
turning along  the  edge  of  the  lofty  bluff  between 
whose  foot  and  the  river  is  squeezed  the  town  of 
Natchez. 

Whilst  smoking  my  cigar  here,  the  murmur  of  a 
fray  came  to  me,  borne  upon  the  light  breeze  :  my  cu- 
riosity was  excited  by  the  indistinct  sounds,  and  I 
walked  along  in  the  direction  whence  they  came  for 
a  couple  of  minutes.  As  I  neared  it,  the  tumult  grew 
in  loudness  and  fierceness;  men's  hoarse  and  angry 
voices,  mingled  in  hot  dispute,  came  crashing  upwards 
as  from  the  deeps  of  hell.  I  bent  anxiously  over  the 
cliff,  as  though  articulate  sounds  might  be  caught  three 
hundred  feet  above  their  source; — a  louder  .burst  as- 
cended, then  crack  !  crack !  went  a  couple  of  shots,  al- 
most together; — the  piercing  shrieks  of  a  female  fol- 
lowed, and  to  these  succeeded  the  stillness  of  death. 

I  lay  down  upon  the  ground  for  several  minutes, 
holding  my  ear  close  over  the  edge  of  the  precipice, 
but  all  continued  hushed.  I  then  rose,  and  seated  my- 
self upon  one  of  the  benches  scattered  along  the  heights, 
almost  doubting  the  evidence  of  my  senses — which  told 
of  a  wild  brawl  and  probable  murder  as  having  had  place 
beneath  the  very  seat  I  yet  occupied — so  universal  was 
the  tranquillity. 

On  one  hand  lay  the  town  of  Natchez,  sunk  in  re- 
pose ;  the  moon  at  full,  was  sleeping  over  it,  in  as  pure 
a  sky  as  ever  poet  drank  joy  and  inspiration  from ;  far 
below,  wrapt  in  shade,  lay  the  scene  of  my  almost 
dream,  .the  line  of  houses  denoted  by  a  few  scattered 
lights,  and  in  its  front  was  the  mighty  Mississippi ;  roll- 
ing on  in  its  majesty  through  a  dominion  created  by 
itself,  through  regions  of  wilderness  born  of  its  waters 
and  still  subject  to  its  laws;  I  could  distinctly  hear  the 
continuous  rush  of  the  strong  current ;  it  was  the  only 
sound  that  moved  the  air.  I  hearkened  intently  to  this 
rushing  ;  it  had  indeed  an  absolute  fascination  for  the 
ear :  it  was  not  like  the  hoarse  roar  of  the  ocean,  now 
breaking  along  a  line  of  beach,  then  again  lulled  as 
though  gathering  breath  for  a  renewed  effort,  it  was  a 
12* 
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sound  monotonous  and  low,  but  which  filled  the  ear 
and  awed  the  very  heart.  I  felt  that  I  was  listening 
to  a  voice  coeval  with  creation,  and  that  ceased  not 
either  by  night  or  day  !  which  the  blast  of  winter  could 
not  rouse,  or  the  breath  of  summer  hush  ;  a  voice  which 
the  buzz  and  bustle  of  noon  might  drive  from  the  ear, 
but  which  the  uplifting  of  the  foundations  of  the  world 
alone  could  silence. 

Saturday,  14M. — This  being  my  last  day  in 
Natchez,  I  employed  it  in  visiting  any  lions  that  might 
hitherto  have  escaped  me  ;  amongst  other  unlooked-for 
wonders,  was  an  exhibition  of  pictures  advertised  from 
England,  and  purporting  to  be  a  choice  collection  of 
ancient  and  modern  masters.  One  picture,  a  Bacchus 
and  Ariadne,  was  finely  painted  ;  but  had  suffered  a 
good  deal  from  time  and  travel,  combined  with  a  dip  in 
the  Mississippi.  The  remainder  of  the  collection  was 
composed  of  worse  pictures  than  are  offered  to  connois- 
seurs at  a  pawnbroker's  sale  in  London.  The  propri- 
etor informed  me  that  they  were  to  be  brought  to  the 
hammer  and  sold  without  reserve  in  a  few  days,  when 
he  anticipated  a  lively  sale  for  the  large  pictures,  the 
quantity  of  raw  material  used  up  in  the  work  being  a 
great  consideration  with  the  lovers  of  art  here.  I 
looked  upon  the  mere  fact  of  such  a  speculation  being 
made  in  these  countries  as  creditable  to  the  people  and 
worthy  of  notice.  Natchez  will,  no  doubt,  one  day 
have  an  academy  of  her  own  ;  men  can  hardly  fail  to 
paint  where  nature  offers  so  much  that  is  beautiful  for 
their  imitation  ;  and,  indeed,  I  have  in  the  remotest 
places  seen  attempts  by  self-taught  artists  that  have 
convinced  me  example  and  encouragement  alone  are 
needed. 

Learning  that  the  steamer  Carolton  was  to  sail  this 
afternoon,  I  once  more  descended  into  Natchy-under- 
hill,  where  I  had  an  interview  with  the  captain,  who 
was,  I  found,  a  worthy  legitimate  follower  of  old  Father 
Ocean,  recently  transferred  to  the  service  of  one  of  his 
greatest  tributaries  :  he  readily  promised  to  delay  sail- 
ing for  a  couple  of  hours  for  me,  until  the  play  was 
over ;  this  point  being  settled,  I  felt  at  ease,  and  ac- 
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companied  Mr.  M r  to  his  mother's  place  to  dinner. 

The  wind  came  from  the  south,  and  was  indeed  as  per- 
fumed as  though  blowing  "o'er  abed  of  violets."  The 
perfume  of  early  spring  began  to  exhale  from  the 
magnolia  and  Cape  jasmin,  to  a  degree  that  rendered 
distance  necessary  to  prevent  its  being  over  cloying. 
I  felt  my  spirits  bound  within  me,  as  on  a  half-wild, 
little  thorough-bred  Mississippi  nag,  I  rattled  up  and 
down  the  well-turfed  slopes  lying  along  the  edge  of 
the  forest. 

After  dinner  took  a  spot,  called  the  Devil's  Punch- 
bowl, en  route;  it  is  formed  by  a  vast  sinking  of  the 
river-bank,  trees  and  soil  all  have  gone  down  together, 
forming  an  immense  wooded  basin  of  great  depth  and 
extent.  As  the  stream  undermines  these  forest  bluffs, 
which  it  is  ever  acting  against  either  on  one  side  or 
other, these  fallings-in  mustoccur ;  indeed  great  changes 
are  constantly  taking  place  on  the  river ;  many  of  a 
very  striking  kind  are  pointed  out  as  having  occurred 
within  the  memory  of  persons  yet  living. 

As  we  rode  hence  to  the  town,  a  distance  of  four  or 
five  miles,  the  wind  shifted  to  the  west,  and  a  smart 
shower  commenced ;  an  hour  later,  and  this  lovely  day 
set  amidst  a  violent  storm  of  rain,  lightning, and  wind  ; 
so  I  was  fated  to  descend  the  bluff  by  water,  as  I  first 
mounted  it:  my  vehicle  was  improved  though,  for  I 
had  this  time  procured  a  comfortable  carriage.  By 
halfpast  ten  I  was  snugly  stowed  away,  bag  and  bag- 
gage, on  board  the  Carolton ;  and  by  eleven  we  were 
following  the  eternal  current  amidst  a  deluge  of  rain, 
and  a  gale  of  wind  blowing  from  N.  W.,  with  a  cold 
which,  falling  suddenly  upon  one's  fibre,  unstrung  by 
three  or  four  warm  days,  was  positively  paralyzing. 
I  occupied  a  state-room  by  favour;  but,  a  couple  of 
panes  of  glass  being  out  of  the  window,  I  suffered  for 
my  exclusiveness. 

Sunday,  15th. — Snow  falling,  the  first  I  have  seen 
in  the  South;  our  boat  constantly  stopping  to  load  cot- 
ton, so  that  we,  at  the  close  of  the  day,  have  made  only 
some  twenty  miles:  the  night  came  on  clear,  and 
tolerably  mild.  By  eight  o'clock  p.  m.  we  had  received 
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from  our  several  halts  one  thousand  bales  of  the  staple, 
all  of  which  were  stowed  away  upon  our  deck,  galleries, 
&c.  till  daylight  could  no  longer  be  expected  to  visit 
us — even  the  doors  were  blocked  up,  as  in  the  Alaba- 
ma. Thank  Heaven  !  our  present  imprisonment  is  for 
a  shorter  period,  our  worthy  captain  assuring  us  that 
by  daylight  on  Tuesday  we  shall  be  alongside  the 
Levee. 

At  one  of  our  landing-places  we  found  a  couple  of 
outcast-looking  white-men  bivouacking  beneath  a  tree 
before  a  half-burned  log,  with  a  couple  of  tin  saucepans 
standing  near :  one  of  the  precious  pair  was  extended 
on  the  damp  soil,  bare-headed,  with  a  blanket  rolled 
about  him  ;  the  other  sat,  Indian-like,  wrapped  in  a 
similar  robe.  For  the  three  hours  we  were  delayed, 
whilst  loading  three  hundred  bales  of  cotton,  I  do  not 
think  either  of  them  moved  ;  they  were  as  miserable 
specimens  of  humanity  as  might  be  met  with.  I  could 
not  help  contrasting  these  members  of  the  privileged 
class  with  a  gang  of  stout  slaves  who  were  employing 
their  Sunday's  leisure  in  assisting  to  load  the  boat,  for 
which  service  they  each  received  about  two  shillings 
sterling:  I  need  hardly  say  the  contrast  was  decidedly 
in  favour  of  the  negroes. 

Monday,  16/A. — Day  fine,  and  not  so  cold :  passed 
Bayou  Sarah,  as  high  up  as  which  the  tide  flows, 
rising  about  six  inches  once  in  twenty-four  hours. 

Opposite  Prophet's  Island  saw  a  large  square  ark, 
moored  to  the  bank,  surmounted  by  a  pole  from  which 
a  white  flag  was  fluttering.  I  was  in  great  hopes  this 
was  the  Mississippi  theatre,  which  I  knew  from  report 
to  be  somewhere  in  this  latitude  on  its  annual  voyage 
to  New  Orleans;  but  it  turned  out  to  be  the  store  of  a 
Yankee  pedlar  on  a  trading  voyage. 

This  floating  theatre,  about  which  I  make  constant 
inquiry,  and  which  I  yet  hope  to  fall  in  with,  is  not 
the  least  original  or  singular  speculation  ventured  on 
these  waters.  It  was  projected  and  is  carried  on  by 
the  Elder  Chapman,  well  known  for  many  years  as  a 
Covent  Garden  actor :  his  practice  is  to  have  a  building 
suitable  to  his  views  erected  upon  a  raft  at  some  point 
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high  up  the  Mississippi,  or  on  one  of  its  tributaries, 
whence  he  takes  his  departure  early  in  the  fall,  with 
scenery,  dresses,  and  decorations,  all  prepared  for  re- 
presentation. At  each  village  or  large  plantation  he 
hoists  banner  and  blows  trumpet,  and  few  who  love  a 
play  suffer  his  ark  to  pass  the  door,  since  they  know 
it  is  to  return  no  more  until  the  next  year ;  for,  how- 
ever easy  may  prove  the  downward  course  of  the 
drama's  temple,  to  retrograde,  upwards,  is  quite  be- 
yond its  power.  Sometimes  a  large  steamer  from 
Louisville,  with  a  thousand  souls  on  board,  will  com- 
mand a  play  whilst  taking  in  fuel,  when  the  profit 
must  be  famous.  The  corps  dramatique  is,  I  believe, 
principally  composed  of  members  of  his  own  family, 
which  is  numerous,  and,  despite  of  alligators  and 
yellow  fever,  likely  to  increase  and  flourish.  When 
the  Mississippi  theatre  reaches  New  Orleans,  it  is 
abandoned  and  sold  for  firewood ;  the  manager  and 
troop  returning  in  a  steamer  to  build  a  new  one,  with 
such  improvements  as  increased  experience  may  have 
suggested.    % 

This  course  Mr.  Chapman  has  pursued  for  three  or 
four  seasons  back,  and,  as  I  am  told  by  many  who 
have  encountered  this  aquatic  company,  very  profita- 
bly. I  trust  he  may  continue  to  do  so  until  he  makes 
a  fortune,  and  can  bequeath  to  his  kin  the  undisputed 
sovereignty  of  the  Mississippi  circuit. 

Tuesday,  17th. — At  six  a.m.  was  once  more  safely 
landed  upon  the  already  busy  Levee  of  New  Orleans ; 
here  I  rested  till  the  22nd  ;  on  which  day  I  took  steam 
direct  to  Mobile,  accomplishing  the  trip  in  forty-eight 
hours,  one  night  of  which  we  passed  grounded  on  the 
Rigolets,  a  sandy  difficult  pass  connecting  Lac  Pont- 
chartrain  with  Lac  Borgne. 
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This  little  city  was  to  me  one  of  the  most  attractive 
spots  I  visited  south  of  the  Potomac.  I  came  upon  it 
at  my  first  visit  after  a  severe  roughing,  and  found  a 
fine  climate  and  old  friends,  whose  warm  welcome 
could  not  have  come  in  better  time.  I  found  here  also 
the  best  conducted  and  best  appointed  hotel  in  the 
Southern  country,  and  society  congenial  and  amiable  ; 
all  these  combined  go  a  good  way  to  prejudice  a  man 
in  favour  of  a  place  which  in  itself  may  have  little  to 
recommend  it.  Mobile,  however,  has  claims  which 
are  rapidly  increasing  its  population  and  its  trade  ;  in- 
deed the  ratio  of  advance  in  both  is  equal  to  that  of 
any  other  place  in  the  States  ;  in  proof  of  which,  I  find 
by  a  report  just  issued  of  the  returns  of  the  foreign 
trade,  exclusive  of  the  coasting  business,  which  is  con- 
siderable, that  the  increase  has  been  gradual  and  steady, 
and  in  five  years  stands  thus  : 

In  the  year  1830,  the  total  value  of  the  importations 
to  the  port  of  Mobile  was  1,044,135  dollars  ;  the  value 
of  the  exports  for  the  same  year  was  1,994,365  dollars. 
In  1834,  the  value  of  the  imports  is  stated  at  3,088,811 
dollars  :  the  exports  for  the  same  year  a.t  6,270,197 
dollars.  For  the  current  year,  I  am  credibly  assured 
that  an  addition  of  one-third  to  these  last  amounts  will 
not  much  overrate  the  enormous  increase  to  which, 
should  peace  continue,  each  year  must  add  for  many 
seasons  to  come,  since  the  influx  of  planters  to  Alabama 
is  clearing  the  cane-brake  with  a  rapidity  unprecedent- 
ed even  in  this  country  :  the  Indian  reserves  are  all 
coming  into  cultivation  as  fast  as  they  are  vacated  ; 
and,  in  fact,  Alabama  at  this  day  may  be  said  to  present 
a  spectacle  of  successful  energy  and  industry  not  to 
be  surpassed.  A  rail-road  is  now  in  progress,  the  pros- 
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pectus  for  which  was  in  circulation  during  my  visit, 
which  is  to  connect  North  and  South  Alabama,  com- 
mencing in  the  valley  of  Tennessee,  and  running  to 
some  navigable  point  of  the  harbour  of  Mobile.  A 
glance  at  a  map  of  the  States  will  at  once  render  ob- 
vious the  immense  importance  such  a  line  of  com- 
munication will  be  of  to  this  city,  concentrating  on 
this  point  the  trade,  not  only  of  North  Alabama  and 
the  Tennessee  valley,  but  some  of  the  most  fertile  por- 
tions of  Kentucky,  Virginia,  North  Carolina,  Georgia, 
and  Mississippi. 

By  the  railway  the  great  obstacle  in  the  way  of  the 
trade  of  the  Tennessee  valley,  the  muscle  shoals,  will 
be  avoided,  whilst,  at  a  fair  calculation,  it  is  expected 
that  the  increase  of  cotton  received  into  Mobile  will 
amount  to  one  hundred  thousand  bales  :  besides  a  vast 
quantity  of  pork,  beef,  bacon,  flour,  lard,  whiskey,  &c. 
that  now  seeks  a  market  at  New  Orleans,  through  those 
great  natural  channels,  the  Tennessee,  Ohio,  and  Mis- 
sissippi rivers  :  to  the  navigation  of  the  first-named 
river  the  shoals  have  hitherto  been  a  serious  drawback, 
detaining  laden  craft  of  all  kinds  for  weeks,  and  even 
months,  until,  late  in  winter  or  early  in  spring,  a  rise 
in  the  river  enabled  them  to  float  over  into  the  high- 
way of  the  Western  world,  the  Mississippi. 

The  grounds  on  which  the  vast  and  seemingly  ex- 
travagant increase  of  the  cotton  crop  of  this  State  of 
Alabama  may  be  justified,  are  to  be  found,  not  only  in 
the  great  fertility  of  the  virgin  soil  yearly  brought 
under  cultivation,  but  in  the  unprecedented  increase  of 
population.  This  very  year,  it  is  calculated,  not  less 
than  twenty-five  thousand  slaves  have  been  brought 
into  this  country  from  the  older  States  on  the  Atlantic  ; 
this  amount  will,  in  all  probability,  be  exceeded  by  the 
increase  of  next  season,  as  there  are  many  millions  of 
acres  of  the  most  fertile  land  in  the  Union  yet  in  the 
hands  of  Government  for  sale,  lately  conceded  in  ex- 
change by  the  Indians  of  the  Creek  and  Cherokee 
tribes. 

The  great  cause  of  emigration  from  the  Atlantic 
States  is  to  be  looked  for  in  the  temptation  offered  the 
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planter  by  a  soil  of  vastly  superior  fertility.  In  South 
Carolina  and  in  most  parts  of  Georgia,  it  will  appear 
that  a  good  average  crop  will  give  one  bale  or  bag  of 
cotton,  weighing  310  lbs.  for  each  working-hand  em- 
ployed on  the  plantation  ;  now,  in  Alabama,  four  or 
five  bales,  each  weighing  430  lbs.  is  a  fair  average  for 
an  able-bodied  slave  engaged  in  the  cultivation ;  and  I 
have  conversed  with  many  planters,  holding  places 
upon  the  bottom-lands  of  the  river,  who  assured  me 
their  crop  was  yearly  ten  bales  of  cotton  for  each  full- 
grown  hand. 

When  it  is  considered  that  this  season  the  value  of 
cotton  has  been  ranging  from  sixpence-halfpenny  to 
ninepence  per  pound,  the  enormous  receipts  of  some 
of  these  persons,  who  make  from  four  hundred  to  three 
thousand  bales  of  430  lbs.  weight  each,  may  be  ima- 
gined. 

These  are  the  men  who  have  been  my  companions 
on  all  my  late  steamboat  trips,  for  this  is  the  season 
that  affords  them  reldche  and  brings  them  together ; 
and  in  this  city  especially,  as  at  Natchez,  it  is  by  this 
singular  class  I  am  surrounded  :  they  are  not  difficult 
to  comprehend,  and  a  slight  sketch  of  their  condition 
and  habits  may  not  be  uninteresting,  as  they  form  the 
great  mass  now  inhabiting  this  mighty  region,  and  it 
is  from  them  a  probable  future  population  of  one 
hundred  million  of  souls  must  receive  language,  habits, 
and  laws. 

We  generally  associate  with  the  Southern  planter 
ideas  of  indolence,  inertness  of  disposition,  and  a  love 
of  luxury  and  idle  expense  :  nothing,  however,  can  be 
less  characteristic  of  these  frontier  tamers  of  the  swamp 
and  of  the  forest :  they  are  hardy,  indefatigable,  and 
enterprising  to  a  degree;  despising  and  contemning 
luxury  and  refinement,  courting  labour,  and  even 
making  a  pride  of  the  privations  which  they,  without 
any  necessity,  continue  to  endure  with  their  families. 
They  are  prudent  without  being  at  all  mean  or  penuri- 
ous, and  are  fond  of  money  without  having  a  tittle  of 
avarice.  This  may  at  first  sight  appear  stated  from  a 
love  of  parodox,  yet  nothing  can  be  more  strictly  and 
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simply  true ;  this  is,  in  fact,  a'singular  race,  and  they 
seem  especially  endowed  by  Providence  to  forward 
the  great  work  in  which  they  are  engaged — to  clear 
the  wilderness  and  lay  bare  the  wealth  of  this  rich 
country  with  herculean  force  and  restless  perseverance, 
spurred  by  a  spirit  of  acquisition  no  extent  of  posses- 
sion can  satiate. 

Most  men  labour  that  they  may,  at  some  contem- 
plated period,  repose  on  the  fruits  of  their  industry ; 
adventurers  in  unhealthy  regions,  generally,  seek  to 
amass  wealth  that  they  may  escape  from  their  phiible 
abodes,  and  recompense  themselves  by  after  enjoyment 
for  the  perils  and  privations  they  have  endured.  Not 
so  the  planters  of  this  south-western  region  ;  were  their 
natures  moulded  after  this  ordinary  fashion,  these 
States,  it  is  true,  might  long  continue  mines  of  wealth, 
to  be  wrought  by  a  succession  of  adventurers;  but  ne- 
ver would  they  become  what  Providence  has  evidently 
designed  they  shall  be, — great  countries,  powerful 
governments,  and  the  home  of  millions  of  freemen  yet 
unborn. 

These  men  seek  wealth  from  the  soil  to  return  it 
back  to  the  soil,  with  the  addition  of  the  sweat  of  their 
brows  tracking  every  newly-broken  furrow.  Their 
pride  does  not  consist  in  fine  houses,  fine  raiment,  costly 
services  of  plate,  or  refined  cookery  :  they  live  in 
humble  dwellings  of  wood,  wear  the  coarsest  habits, 
and  live  on  the  plainest  fare.  It  is  their  pride  to  have 
planted  an  additional  acre  of  cane-brake,  to  have  won 
a  few  feet  from  the  river,  or  cleared  a  thousand  trees 
from  the  forest ;  to  have  added  a  couple  of  slaves  to 
their  family,  or  a  horse  of  high  blood  to  their  stable. 

It  is  for  these  things  that  they  labour  from  year  to 
year.  Unconscious  agents  in  the  hands  of  the  Al- 
mighty, it  is  to  advance  the  great  cause  of  civilization, 
whose  pioneers  they  are,  that  they  endure  toil  for  their 
lives,  without  the  prospect  of  reaping  any  one  personal 
advantage  which  might  not  have  been  attained  in  the 
first  ten  years  of  their  labour. 

It  is  not  through  ignorance  either  that  they  continue 
in  these  simple  and  rude  habits  of  life.     Most  of  these 
Vol.  II.  13 
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planters  visit  the  Northern  States  periodically,  as  well 
as  New  Orleans  ;  their  wealth,  and  the  necessity  the 
merchant  feels  to  conciliate  their  good-will,  makes 
them  the  ready  guests  at  tables  where  every  luxury 
and  refinement  abounds  ;  but  they  view  these  without 
evincing  the  least  desire  to  imitate  them,  prefer  gene- 
rally the  most  ordinary  liquids  to  the  finest-flavoured 
wines,  and,  as  guests,  are  much  easier  to  please  than 
to  catch  ;  for  not  only  do  they  appear  indifferent  to 
these  luxuries,  but  they  seek  to  avoid  them,  contemn 
their  use,  and  return  to  their  log-houses  and  the  cane- 
brake  to  seek  in  labour  for  enjoyment. 

There  must,  however,  be  a  great  charm  in  the  un- 
restrained freedom  of  this  sort  of  life  ;  since  I  have 
frequently  met  women,  who  were  bred  in  the  North, 
well  educated,  and  accustomed  for  years  to  all  the 
agremens  of  good  society,  who  yet  assure  me  that  they 
were  happiest  when  living  in  the  solitude  of  their 
plantation,  and  only  felt  dull  whilst  wandering  about 
the  country  or  recruiting  at  some  public  watering- 
place. 

The  great  drawback  to  these  frontiers,  and  one  which 
will,  I  fear,  exist  for  some  time,  unless  the  citizens  of 
the  towns  take  the  law  into  their  own  hands,  and  ex- 
ecute it  in  a  summary  manner,  is  to  be  found  in  the 
presence  of  certain  idle  ruffians  who  exist  here.  The 
only  matter  of  surprise  to  me  is,  that  there  are  so  few 
of  the  description,  and  that  in  such  a  country  crime  is 
so  rare,  where  the  facility  afforded  for  escape  is  great, 
and  where  the  laws  view  with  such  reverence  the  li- 
berty of  the  subject. 

One  or  two  anecdotes  of  recent  occurrence  will, 
however,  do  more  to  put  the  reader  in  possession  of 
the  true  state  of  the  case  than  a  volume  of  unsupported 
reasoning. 

During  the  last  night  I  acted  in  Mobile,  whilst  on 
the  stage,  I  heard  a  slight  noise  in  the  upper  boxes  ;  a 
rush  was  made  to  a  particular  point ;  then  a  moment's 
scuffle,  and  all  was  silent.  The  ladies  in  the  dress- 
boxes  had  not  moved,  and  very  little  sensation  was 
communicated  to  the  crowded  pit :  the  whole  thing, 
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in  fact,  was  over  in  as  short  a  time  as  I  have  occupied 
in  the  telling  of  it. 

After  the  play  I  accompanied  a  party  of  ladies  to 

the  house  of  Mr.  M e  to  sup,  and  here,  for  the 

first  time,  learned,  through  an  inquiry  casually  made, 
that  during  that  slight  scuffle  a  citizen  had  been  killed 
by  the  blow  of  a  knife,  given  by  an  intemperate  ruffian 
named  M'Crew,  who  had  quietly  descended  the  stairs 
afterwards,  accompanied  by  his  brother.  These  men 
were  from  the  country,  were  known  disturbers  of  the 
peace,  and  rarely  made  their  appearance  without  blood- 
shed following. 

The  next  morning  I  inquired  as  to  the  result,  when 
it  appeared  the  homicide  was  adjudged  manslaughter 
in  a  chance-medley  ;  and  the  ruffian,  who  had  volun- 
tarily appeared  before  the  magistrate,  was  admitted  to 
bail.  Now  here  was  a  case  where  Lynch  law  might 
have  been  most  beneficially  employed  :  the  citizens 
should  have  caught  both  these  ruffians,  and  hung  them 
at  their  gates  in  terrorem. 

I  may  add  here,  that,  within  a  month  of  this  time, 
these  fiends  atrociously  murdered  the  child  of  a  planter, 
out  of  revenge  for  some  real  or  fancied  affront ;  and, 
finding  the  exploit  likely  to  prove  serious,  fled  to 
Texas.* 

My  next  illustration  is  of  a  kind  so  little  in  keeping 
with  the  year  1835,  that  it  would  be  a  better  story  if 
dated  from  the  debateable  land  anno.  Dom.  1535.  The 
hero  of  the  fight  I  am  about  to  narrate  is  as  fine  a  spe- 
cimen of  an  old  Irishman  as  ever  I  met  with,  and  I 
have  seen  him  frequently  ;  his  name  is  Robert  Single- 
ton, and  his  residence  is  Baldwin  county,  in  this  State. 

*  Since  this  sheet  has  been  in  the  course  of  printing,  I  have  re- 
ceived an  account  of  the  capture  of  the  murderers,  from  a  correspon- 
dent at  Mobile.  The  state  had  offered  a  large  reward,  and  taken 
active  measures  for  the  M'Crews'  detection.  The  retreat  of  one  was 
traced  out  in  the  Mexican  territory ;  aud  the  details  of  his  surprisal 
and  capture,  whilst  resident  amongst  the  Comanche  Indians,  are 
absolutely  romantic,  and  highly  creditable  to  the  courage  and  patience 
of  the  captor,  a  private  individual.  I  have  to  regret  that  these  details 
are  too  long  to  be  inserted  by  way  of  note.  The  murderers  (or  one 
of  them  at  least)  are  now  at  Mobile  awaiting  trial. 
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It  appears  that  Mr.  Singleton  had  lent  to  a  Mr. 
English  four  or  five  negroes,  whom  at  a  certain  time 
he  claimed,  according  to  agreement,  and  took  back  to 
his  own  place  ;  hence  arose  a  dispute  as  to  the  right 
of  possession  ;  which  dispute  the  sons  of  Mr.  English 
decided  upon  settling  in  a  right  border  fashion. 

Accompanied  by  three  of  their  white  neighbours, 
and  three  of  their  father's  slaves,  the  two  Englishes  re- 
paired to  the  plantation  of  Mr.  Singleton.  He  was 
absent ;  but  they  surrounded  the  house,  and,  after  a 
resistance  on  the  part  of  the  slaves,  which  cost  one  of 
them  his  life,  the  number  claimed  were  made  prisoners, 
and  marched  off  for  the  country  of  their  captors. 

Meantime,  a  lad  who  had  escaped  from  the  house  on 
the  first  attack,  found,  and  communicated  the  surprisal 
and  the  result,  to  his  master,  Mr.  Singleton,  who,  ac- 
companied by  his  eldest  son,  without  a  moment's  hesi- 
tation put  spurs  to  horse,  and  took  the  line  of  country 
likely  to  cut  off  the  retreat  of  the  enemy. 

Early  on  the  next  morning,  July  4th,  the  Singletons 
came  upon  a  bridge  they  knew  the  Englishes  must 
cross  ;  and,  not  discovering  new  tracks,  decided  to  halt 
here  :  they  had  not  waited  half  an  hour,  when  the  other 
party  came  in  sight. 

A  parley  was  called.  Singleton,  senioV,  declared 
himself  and  son  resolute  to  maintain  the  bridge  against 
all  comers,  unless  his  slaves  were  restored. 

The  elder  brother,  W.  English,  begged  the  Single- 
tons not  to  fire,  as  they  would  surrender  the  negroes  : 
at  the  same  time,  the  party  alighted  ;  but  as  Singleton 
turned  his  head  to  desire  his  son  to  stand  fast,  he  re- 
ceived a  shot  in  the  left  shoulder  ;  and,  on  a  second, 
saw  his  son  fall  dead  across  his  feet.  Clapping  his  gun 
to  his  shoulder,  he  shot  David  English  through  the 
brain  ;  a  barrel  was  at  the  same  moment  levelled  against 
him  by  Wm.  English,  but  snapped  :  again  he  called  on 
Singleton  not  to  shoot ;  but  he  this  time  called  in  vain. 
Taking  up  his  son's  loaded  piece,  he  shot  his  adversary 
whilst  in  the  act  of  stooping  to  lift  his  dead  brother's 
rifle. 

One  more  shot  was  discharged  from  the  English 
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party,  and  Singleton  received  a  second  ball  in  his  side. 
The  assailants  then  fled,  leaving  the  resolute  old  planter 
master  of  the  field,  with  his  eldest  son,  a  young  man 
of  the  best  habits,  dead  at  his  feet. 

His  wounds  did  not  prevent  his  collecting  his  ne- 
groes after  the  flight  of  his  enemies  ;  he  then  walked 
back  half  a  mile  to  where  he  had  left  his  horse,  mount- 
ed, and  rode  home,  although  upwards  of  fifty  years  of 
age.  Mortification  was  for  some  time  apprehended  ; 
but  he  at  last  recovered  perfectly,  and  was,  when  I  left 
Mobile,  in  robust  health. 

The  detail  of  this  affair,  as  it  stands  in  the  journal,  is 
concluded  by  a  regular  list  with  the  names  of  killed 
and  wounded  ;  but  not  one  word  of  comment.  It  is 
now  in  my  possession,  and  the  account  may  be  relied 
upon  as  authentic  in  every  particular. 

The  streets  of  Mobile  are  covered  over  with  a  kind 
of  shell  that  abounds  in  the  neighbourhood  :  this  binds 
with  the  fine  sand,  and  makes  the  cleanest,  best  road 
possible,  and  is  besides,  I  believe,  very  durable.  Since 
the  swampy  ways  have  been  replaced  by  good  roads 
of  this  matertal,  the  health  of  the  city  has  never  been 
attacked  by  fever,  which  was  frequent  before.  The 
cholera  is  unknown  here,  although  its  ravages  in  the 
south-western  country  were,  and  in  fact  are,  terrible. 

The  market  is  abundantly  supplied  with  provisions, 
fish,  and  game  of  every  variety.  Here  is  one  of  the 
best-ordered  hotels  in  the  States,  and  altogether  as 
many  inducements  to  the  visitor  or  settler  as  any  place 
I  saw.  The  summer  I  had  no  means  of  proving  :  but 
from  all  hands  learn  that  the  heat,  although  continuous, 
is  by  no  means  excessive  ;  whilst,  within  five  miles,  on 
the  heights  of  Springhill,  the  nights  are,  at  the  hottest 
season,  absolutely  cold. 

A  ball,  given  in  honour  of  the  birth-day  of  Wash- 
ington, by  the  volunteer  corps  of  the  city,  afforded  me 
an  admirable  occasion  of  seeing  the  people,  since  the 
committee  was  kind  enough  to  send  me  a  ticket. 

Here,  to  the  number  of  six  hundred,  was  assembled 
all  of  the  democracy  of  Mobile  having  a  claim  to  the 
term  respectable,  properly  applied  to  habit  and  cha- 
13* 
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racter,  not  to  calling  or  wealth.  I  have  seldom  seen  a 
better  dressed,  and  never  a  better  conducted  assembly, 
whilst  nothing  could  be  more  perfectly  democratic. 

Here  you  might  see  the  merchant's  lady,  whose 
French  ball-dress  cost  one  hundred  -and  fifty  dollars, 
dancing  in  the  same  set  with  the  modiste  who  made 
it  up ;  whilst  the  merchant  changed  hands  with  the 
wife  of  his  master-drayman,  and  the  wealthy  planter's 
daughter  footed  to  her  brother's  Schneider,  himself 
tricked  out  in  some  nondescript  uniform  of  his  own 
making.  Yet  were  all  perfectly  well  conducted,  and 
equally  happy  :  nor  is  it  found  that  any  ill  consequence 
or  undue  familiarity  continues  after  these  public  occa- 
sions restore  each  to  his,  or  her,  own  sphere,  or  pur- 
suit. 

The  supper  was  laid  out  most  tastefully  upon  the 
galleries  surrounding  the  inner  court  of  the  hotel,  en- 
closed for  the  occasion  with  canvass,  and  the  pillars 
wreathed  with  shrubs  and  flowers.  At  the  upper  end 
was  an  ugly,  ill-dressed  picture,  which,  I  was  informed, 
represented  Liberty;  a  proof  how  the  imagination  can 
deify  its  own  object  of  veneration,  for  a  less  inviting 
gentlewoman  it  would  be  difficult  to  conceive. 

On  the  7th  of  March  I  returned  to  New  Orleans. 
via  Portersville ;  and,  on  halting  at  the  house  midway 
the  forest,  was  advised  by  my  countryman  the  land- 
lord to  dine,  by  all  means,  if  I  was  hungry  ;  for  he  had 
"an  illegant  turkey,  a  wild  one,  and  a  Tennessee  ham, 
with  a  lump  of  roast  beef,  rare  and  tinder."  I  fol- 
lowed his  counsel,  and  made  a  most  excellent  meal  on 
the  wild  turkey,  a  bird  of  which  I  should  never  tire. 
I  set  it  down  as  the  foremost  of  all  winged  things  yet 
appropriated  to  the  use  of  the  kitchen. 

I  arrived  at  New  Orleans,  and  again  passed  three 
weeks  amidst  attentions  that  never  wearied,  and  the 
most  flattering  professional  success.  I  will  here,  as  I 
have  before  done,  drop  my  Journal,  and  put  my  Im- 
pressions together  in  a  less  desultory  form. 
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The  day  of  my  first  arrival  at  this  capital  of  many 
waters,  this  city  sui  generis,  was  one  to  which  I  had 
looked  forward  with  much  impatience  and  highly- 
roused  expectations. 

The  disastrous  affair  of  1812  had  made  New  Orleans 
a  name  familiar  to  Britain,  and  given  to  it  a  celebrity 
more  general  amongst  all  sorts  of  men  than  its  vast 
trade  alone  would  have  achieved  for  it  in  double  the 
time. 

From  the  day  also  of  my  landing  on  the  continent 
I  had  never  heard  this  city  named  without  accompa- 
nying remarks  being  elicited  descriptive  of  its  rapid 
increase,  its  singular  position,  and  motley  population, 
together  with  the  speculations  founded  on  the  promise 
of  its  future  greatness  derived  from  its  present  health- 
ful condition ;  that  is,  its  political  and  commercial 
sanity ;  since  no  term  can  be  worse  applied,  as  illus- 
trative of  the  views  entertained  of  it  by  the  North, 
whether  physically  or  morally  considered ;  views 
however  thai,  on  both  these  points,  I  have  decided  are 
singularly  overcharged,  even  by  persons  one  would 
conceive  possessed  of  the  information  likely  to  lead 
to  a  correct  judgment.  This  I  attribute  partly  to  the 
habit  we  are  in  of  taking  reports  of  places  for  granted, 
and  repeating  them  from  father  to  son  without  much 
personal  examination,  or  rather  comparison,  and  partly 
to  the  changes  constantly  operating  upon  society  here, 
with  a  rapidity  at  least  equal  to  the  growth  of  building 
or  the  increase  of  produce  and  population  ;  changes 
which  come  like  Duncan's  couriers,  "  thick  as  hail," 
the  last  giving  the  flat  lie  to  the  truth  just  told  ;  to  be, 
in  turn,  proved  false  by  a  successor.    , 

To  a  stranger,  the  point  of  observance  most  original 
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and  striking,  and  which  will  at  once  inform  and  inter- 
est him,  is  the  view  from  the  Levee,  with  a  walk 
along  this  artificial  emhankment,  which  commencing 
a  hundred  miles  above  New  Orleans,  and  thence  wait- 
ing on  the  stream  whose  rule  it  circumscribes,  here 
bends  like  a  drawn  bow  about  the  city,  forming  a  well- 
frequented  quay  of  some  seven  miles. 

For  three  miles  of  this,  the  Levee  is  bordered  by 
tiers  of  merchant  shipping  from  every  portion  of  the 
trading  world,  and  close  against  it,  those  of  the  great- 
est tonnage,  having  once  chosen  a  berth,  may  load  or 
unload  without  shifting  a  line  ;  a  facility  derived  from 
nature  that  no  port  in  the  world  can  rival. 

Along  the  whole  extent  of  this  line  situated  below 
the  Levee,  but  at  a  distance  of  some  two  hundred  feet, 
runs  a  range  of  store-houses,  cotton-presses,  and  shops, 
connected  by  tolerably  well-flagged  side-walks;  and 
certainly  in  no  other  place  is  such  accommodation 
more  absolutely  required,  the  middle  space  or  street, 
so  called,  being,  afer  rain,  a  slough,  to  which  that  of 
Despond,  as  described  by  Bunyan,  was  a  bagatelle; 
and  floundering  through,  or  pounded  in  which,  are 
lines  of  hundreds  of  light  drays,  each  drawn  by  three 
or  four  fine  mules,  and  laden  with  the  great  staple, 
cotton.* 

At  both  extremities  of  the  tiers  of  shipping,  but 
chiefly  at  the  south,  lie  numberless  steamboats  of  all 
sizes;  and  yet  again,  flanking  these,  are  fleets  of  those 
rnde  rafts  and  arks  constructed  by  the  dwellers  on  the 
hundred  waters  of  the  far  West;  and  thence  pushed 
forth,  freighted  with  the  produce  of  their  farms,  to 
find,  after  many  days,  a  safe  haven  and  a  sure  market 
here. 

Let  it  not  be  forgotten  that  many  of  the  primitive- 
looking  transports  lying  at  this  point  have  performed 
a  drift  of  three  thousand  miles.     Their  cargoes  dis- 


*  These  ways  oftimes,  in  continued  wet  weather,  become  impas- 
sable, to  the  great  injury  of  business  :  but  remedy  there  is  none,  save 
patience ;  for  any  aninal  under  the  size  of  an  elephant  would  be  lost 
in  the  mud,  swallowed  wholly  up. 
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charged,  they  are  immediately  disposed  of  to  be  broken 
up;  their  crews  working  their  way  back  on  board  the 
steamers,  to  return  in  the  following  year  with  a  vessel 
and  a  freight,  both  of  which  are  at  this  time  flourishing 
in  full  vegetation  in  field  and  in  forest. 

The  interest  with  which  I  looked  upon  these  far- 
travelled  barks  I  dare  hardly  trust  myself  to  declare  or 
to  describe ;  they  told  me  of  men  and  of  their  increase, 
who,  only  for  the  waters  on  which  they  live,  would 
be  as  little  known  and  quite  as  uncivilized  as  the  Indian 
whose  land  they  have  redeemed  from  the  wild  beast  or 
more  savage  hunter,  to  bid  it  teem  writh  abundance, 
and  to  be  a  refuge  and  a  home  for  millions  to  re- 
joice in. 

The  appearance  of  the  Levee  during  this  season  is 
most  animated.  At  the  quarter  occupied  by  the  great 
Western  steamboats,  the  landing  and  discharging  car- 
goes seldom  ceases  during  the  busy  months,  when  each 
hour  appears  to  be  grudged  if  not  devoted  to  toil.  At 
night,  fires  mark  the  spots  where  work  is  most  brisk, 
and  the  warehouses  along  the  line  are  frequently  illu- 
minated from  the  street  to  the  upper  story:  crowds  of 
labourers,  sailors,  bargemen,  and  draymen  cheer,  and 
order,  and  swear  in  every  language  in  use  amongst 
this  mixed  population  ;  and,  above  all,  at  regular  in- 
tervals, rises  the  wild  chorus  of  the  slaves  labouring  in 
gangs,  who,  if  miserable,  are  certainly  the  merriest 
miserables  in  existence. 

No  scene  is  more  likely  to  impress  a  stranger  with 
a  full  knowledge  of  the  vast  deal  of  trade  transacted 
here  in  a  few  months  than  this  prolonged  bustle  at 
a  time  when  the  rest  of  the  city  sleeps  ;  and,  as  he 
pursues  his  way  amongst  tens  of  thousands  of  bales  of 
cotton  that  actually  cover  the  Levee  for  miles,  he  will 
cease  to  doubt  of  the  wreatlh  which  he  learns  is  on  all 
hands  accumulating  with  a  rapidity  almost  partaking 
of  the  marvellous. 

I  had  heard  in  the  North  much  said  about  the  great 
danger  incurred  by  a  night-stroll  in  New  Orleans,  and 
so  will  the  stranger  who  next  follows  after  me  :  but  do 
not  let  these  bug-a-boo  tales  deter  him  from  a  walk 
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upon  the  Levee  after  ten  p.  m.  It  is  not  amongst  these 
sons  of  industry,  however  rude,  that  he  will  encounter 
either  insult  or  danger  :  I  have  traversed  it  often  on 
foot  and  on  horseback,  and  never  met  with  the  first,  or 
had  the  slightest  cause  to  apprehend  the  latter. 

In  a  city  like  this,  amongst  a  concourse  of  strangers, 
the  worst  sort  of  men  are.  doubtless  to  be  met  with,  as 
in  all  large  cities  ;  but  surely  not  in  greater  numbers.  I 
question  whether  London  or  Paris  can  boast  of  less 
crime  in  proportion ;  certainly,  not  fewer  felonies. 
Here,  it  is  too  true,  a  quarrel  in  hot  blood  is  often  fol- 
lowed by  a  shot  or  a  stroke  with  the  ready  poniard  ; 
but  for  this  both  parties  are  equally  prepared,  and  re- 
solute to  abide  the  issue :  and  for  the  stranger,  all  he 
has  to  do  is  to  keep  out  of  low  places  of  gambling  and 
dissipation,  and,  if  in  a  large  hotel,  to  keep  his  door 
locked ;  a  precaution  which  would  be  as  much  called 
for  at  Cheltenham  or  Spa,  were  the  congregated  num- 
ber equally  great ;  although,  in  the  latter  places,  I 
admit,  the  thieves  might  be  nicer  men,  better  dressed, 
and  not  chewers  of  'baccy. 

The  streets,  after  nightfall,  are  the  very  quietest  I 
ever  saw  in  any  place  possessing  one-third  of  the  popu- 
lation. The  theatres,  I  repeat,  as  far  as  my  observa- 
tion goes,  might  serve  as  models  to  cities  boasting 
greater  claims  to  refinement. 

As  a  set-off,  however,  let  the  stranger  visit  the 
gambling  tables,  which  are  numerous  ;  the  low  balls, 
masked  or  other,  occurring  every  night,  for  whites  or 
quadroons,  or  both ;  let  him  visit  the  low  bar-rooms, 
or  even  look  into  that  of  the  first  hotel,  which  bar 
forms  a  half-circle  of  forty  feet,  yet  is,  during  ten 
hours  of  the  twenty-four,  only  to  be  approached  in 
turn,  and  whose  daily  receipt  is  said  to  exceed  three 
hundred  dollars  for  drams  ;  and  he  will,  if  such  be  his 
only  sources  of  information,  naturally  come  to  conclu- 
sions anything  but  favourable  to  the  moral  condition 
of  New  Orleans. 

The  crowd  so  occupied,  however,  be  it  remembered, 
is  composed  of  strangers,  or  what  is  here  called  the 
transient  population,  at  this  season  counting  at  least 
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forty  thousand  persons,  the  greatest  proportion  of 
whom  are  here  without  a  home  except  the  bar-room 
of  a  public-house,  or  a  shelter  save  the  bedchamber 
which  they  have  in  common  with  from  three  to  twenty 
companions,  as  luck  or  favour  may  preside  over  their 
billet. 

This  assemblage  is  compounded  of  men  from  every 
section  of  the  Union, — the  quiet  Yankee,  cautiously 
picking  his  way  to  fortune,  with  small  means  and  large 
designs ;  the  gay  Virginian,  seeking  a  new  location  on 
the  rich  land  of  Mississippi  or  Alabama ;  the  suddenly 
enriched  planter  of  Louisiana,  full  of  spare  cash,  which 
can  only  be  got  rid  of  in  a  frolic,  having  settled  with 
his  merchant  and  purchased  the  contemplated  addition 
to  his  slave  stock,  and  resolute  to  enjoy  his  holiday 
after  his  own  fashion ;  the  half-civilized  borderers  from 
the  banks  of  the  Gazoo,  or  the  prairies  of  Texas,  come 
hither  with  the  first  produce  ever  won  by  industry 
from  the  swamp  or  the  forest,  to  see  New  Orleans, 
form  connexions,  and  arrange  credit  for  future  opera- 
tions. 

Numerous  as  are  these  classes,  they  are  yet  readily- 
distinguished  by  one  who  has  seen  and  observed  them 
in  turns,  and  noted  their  characteristics,  whch  are  in- 
deed sufficiently  distinct. 

The  Yankee,  slow,  observant,  concentrated,  with 
thin,  close-compressed  lips,  bilious  complexion,  and 
anxious  countenance,  may  be  picked  out  amidst  a  hun- 
dred other  men,  edging  cautiously  from  place  to  place, 
scanning  every  group,  and  having,  as  it  were,  eyes  and 
ears  for  all  present. 

The  Virginian,  tall  of  stature,  thin  and  flexile  of 
form,  of  an  easy  carriage,  with  an  open  up-look,  and 
an  expression  at  once  reckless  and  humorous,  talking 
rapidly  and  swearing  loudly,  frank  in  his  abord,  of 
engaging  deportment,  and  assuming  as  though  there 
were  no  country  so  good  as  the  "  Old  Dominion,"  and 
no  better  man  than  her  son. 

The  Kentuck  farmer — whose  marked  characteristics 
are  pervading  all  the  States  bordering  on  the  Missis- 
sippi, and  who,  together  with  the  buck-eye  of  Ohio, 
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will  ultimately  give  tone  and  manner  to  the  dwellers 
on  its  thousand  streams — of  a  stronger  outline  and 
coarser  stamp,  as  is  fitted  to  and  well-becoming  the 
pioneer  of  the  grandest  portion  of  the  continent,  and 
of  one  who  is  putting  forth  the  thew  and  sinew  of  a 
giant,  to  benefit  posterity;  his  only  present  recom- 
pense the  possession  of  a  rude  independence,  and  the 
consciousness  of  increasing  wealth,  to  add  to  which  his 
energies  are  unceasingly  devoted  ;  his  relaxation,  mean- 
time, an  occasional  frolic  or  debauch,  which  he  grap- 
ples with,  as  his  father  did  with  fortune  and  the  forest, 
closely  and  constantly,  only  pausing  for  breath  through 
sheer  exhaustion,  or  prostration  rather.  His  person  is 
square,  and  better  knit  together  than  most  men's ;  his 
complexion  clear,  though  bronzed  by  exposure  to  sun 
and  storm  ;  his  manner  rustic,  but  not  rude  ;  with  a 
self-possession  that  is  evident  at  a  glance,  and  which 
makes  him  at  all  times  equal  to  any  chance  or  change 
that  may  cross  him.  Good-humoured,  sociable,  and 
very  observant,  his  confidence  is  quickly  won,  or  lost, 
according  to  a  first  impression.  Proffering  largely, 
yet  ever  ready  to  more  than  make  his  words  good ; 
full  of  kindliness  to  those  he  loves  or  esteems ;  boister- 
ous, rude,  and  ill  to  deal  with,  where  he  dislikes  ;  ca- 
pable withal  of  rapid  refinement,  and  having  a  ready 
perception  of  its  advantages. 

The  Creole  of  Louisiana  forms  another  distinct  spe- 
minen  to  be  met  with  here, though  seldom  mixing  much 
with  either  of  the  first  named  classes.  He  invariably 
conserves  much  of  the  air  and  appearance  of  la  belle 
France,  and  can  never  be  mistaken,  offering,  accord- 
ing to  his  disposition,  all  the  varieties  of  his  original 
stock,  from  the  amiable  deportment  and  companion- 
able bonhommie  of  the  well-bred  Frenchman,  to  the 
fierce  brusquerie  and  swaggering  sneer  of  the  gallant 
of  the  estaminet. 

What  will  be  the  result  of  a  complete  amalgamation 
of  all  these  classes,  which  one  day  must  arrive,  toge- 
ther with  an  admixture  yet  more  opposed, — an  admix- 
ture as  certain  nevertheless  as  is  the  march  of  time, 
but  which  cannot  now  be  named,  and  which  these 
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classes  would  each  and  all  shudder  to  contemplate, — 
an  amalgamation  that  has  already  begun,  and  is  in  truth 
in  full  progress  ;  and  this  increase  a  falling-off  in  the 
price  of  cotton,  so  as  to  render  slave-labour  less  valu- 
able, will  infallibly  hasten  in  a  ratio  perfectly  geome- 
trical. 

Time  is  the  surest  emancipator  after  all  ;  for  proof  of 
which  look  not  to  the  prospect  presented  here,  but  turn 
back  on  the  old  States.  At  what  period  did  philan- 
thropy triumph  there  ?  why  exactly  at  that  point 
where  interest  joined  issue  with  its  dictates  ;  the  slave 
was,  in  fact,  admitted  as  a  hired  labourer,  when  he 
ceased  to  be  profitable  as  a  bondsman  :  and  that  day 
will  arrive  here  also,  as  surely  as  that  the  sun  shines 
on  Louisiana  ;  and  the  lower  valley  of  the  Mississippi 
will  yet  be  peopled  by  a  free  and  hardy  race,  born  on 
the  soil,  made  each  year  more  fruitful  and  less  pesti- 
lential, until  it  shall  rival  the  valleys  of  the  Ganges  or 
the  Nile,  if  not  in  the  splendour  of  art,  at  least  in  the 
more  solid  and  enduring  possessions, — education,  intel- 
ligence, and  freedom  ;  for  only  whilst  so  sustained  can 
the  institutions  of  democracy  exist  ;  these  once  failing 
to  advance  hand-in-hand  with  population,  the  whole 
fabric  will,  with  inconceivable  rapidity,  be  resolved 
into  a  rude  anarchy  for  some  bold  mind  to  re-form  and 
re-model. 

One  of  the  greatest  works  now  in  progress  here,  is 
the  canal  planned  to  connect  Lac  Pontchartrain  with 
the  city.  In  the  month  of  February  it  was  completed 
to  within  three  miles  of  the  lake  ;  and  as  it  was  a 
pleasant  ride  to  the  point  where  the  digging  was  in 
progress,  I  two  or  three  times  visited  the  scene,  after 
its  bearings  had  been  explained  by  the  two  intelligent 
perso'ns  under  whose  guidance  I  first  penetrated  the 
swamp. 

I  only  wish  that  the  wise  men  at  home  who  coolly 
charge  the  present  condition  of  Ireland  upon  the  in- 
herent laziness  of  her  population,  could  be  transported 
to  this  spot,  to  look  upon  the  hundreds  of  fine  fellows 
labouring  here  beneath  a  sun  that  at  this  winter  season 
Vol.  II,  14 
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was  at  times  insufferably  fierce,  and  amidst  a  pestilen- 
tial swamp  whose  exhalations  were  foetid  to  a  degree 
scarcely  endurable  even  for  a  few  moments;  wading 
amongst  stumps  of  trees,  mid-deep  in  black  mud, 
clearing  the  spaces  pumped  out  by  powerful  steam- 
engines  ;  wheeling,  digging,  hewing,  or  bearing  bur- 
dens it  made  one's  shoulders  ache  to  look  upon  ;  ex- 
posed meantime  to  every  change  of  temperature,  in 
log-huts,  laid  down  in  the  very  swamp,  on  a  foundation 
of  newly-felled  trees,  having  the  water  lying  stagnant 
between  the  floor-logs,  whose  interstices,  together  with 
those  of  the  side-walls,  are  open,  pervious  alike  to  sun 
or  wind,  or  snow.  Here  they  subsist  on  the  coarsest 
fare,  holding  life  as  a  tenure  as  uncertain  as  does  the 
leader  of  a  forlorn  hope  ;  excluded  from  all  the  advan- 
tages of  civilization  ;  often  at  the  mercy  of  a  hard 
contractor,  who  wrings  his  profits  from  their  blood  ; 
and  all  this  for  a  pittance  that  merely  enables  them  to 
exist,  with  little  power  to  save,  or  a  hope  beyond  the 
continuance  of  the  like  exertion. 

Such  are  the  labourers  I  have  seen  here,  and  have  still 
found  them  civil  and  courteous,  with  a  ready  greet- 
ing for  the  stranger  inquiring  into  their  condition, 
and  a  quick  jest  on  their  own  equipment,  which  is 
frequently,  it  must  he  admitted,  of  a  whimsical  kind. 

Here  too  were  many  poor  women  with  their  hus- 
bands ;  and  when  I  contemplated  their  wasted  forms 
and  haggard  sickly  looks,  together  with  the  close  swamp 
whose  stagnant  air  they  were  doomed  to  breathe,  whose 
aspect  changeless  and  deathlike  alone  met  their  eyes, 
and  fancied  them,  in  some  hour  of  leisure,  calling  to 
memory  the  green  valley  and  the  pure  river,  or  the 
rocky  glen  and  sparkling  brook  of  their  distant  home, 
with  ail  the  warmth  of  colouring  the  imaginative  spirit 
of  the  Irish  peasant  can  so  well  supply,  my  heart  has 
swelled  and  my  eyes  have  filled  with  tears. 

I  cannot  hope  to  inspire  the  reader  with  my  feelings 
upon  a  mere  sketch  like  this  ;  but  if  I  could  set  the 
scene  of  these  poor  labourers'  exile  fairly  forth,  with  all 
the  sad  accompaniments  detailed  ;  could  I  show  the 
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course  of  the  hardy,  healthy  pair,  just  landed,  to  seek  for- 
tune on  these  long-sighed-for  shores,  with  spirits  newly 
lifted  by  hope  and  brighter  prospects  from  the  apathy 
into  which  compulsory  idleness  and  consequent  reck- 
lessness had  reduced  them  at  home ;  and  then  paint 
the  spirit-sinking  felt  on  a  first  view  of  the  scene  of 
their  future  labour, — paint  the  wild  revel  designed  to 
drown  remembrance,  and  give  heart  to  the  new-comers; 
describe  the  nature  of  the  toil  where  exertion  is  taxed 
to  the  uttermost,  and  the  weary  frame  stimulated  by 
the  worst  alcohol,  supplied  by  the  contractor,  at  a 
cheap  rate  for  the  purpose  of  exciting  a  rivalry  of  ex- 
ertion amongst  these  simple  men. 

Next  comes  disease,  either  a  sweeping  pestilence 
that  deals  wholesale  on  its  victims,  or  else  a  gradual 
sinking  of  mind  and  body ;  finally,  the  abode  in  the 
hospital,  if  any  comrade  is  interested  enough  for  the 
sufferer  to  bear  him  to  it;  else,  the  solitary  log-hut 
and  quicker  death.  Could  these  things,  with  their  true 
colours,  beset  forth  in  detail  before  the  veriest  grinder 
of  the  poor  that  ever  drove  the  peasant  to  curse  and 
quit  the  soil  of  his  birth,  he  would  cover  his  eyes  from 
the  light  of  heaven,  and  feel  that  he  yet  possessed  a 
heart  and  human  sympathy. 

At  such  works  all  over  this  continent  the  Irish  are 
the  labourers  chiefly  employed,  and  the  mortality 
amongst  them  is  enormous, — a  mortality  I  feel  certain 
might  be  vastly  lessened  by  a  little  consideration  being 
given  to  their  condition  by  those  who  employ  them. 
At  present  they  are,  where  I  have  seen  them  working 
here,  worse  lodged  than  the  cattle  of  the  field  ;  in  fact, 
the  only  thought  bestowed  upon  them  appears  to  be, 
by  what  expedient  the  greatest  quantity  of  labour  may 
be  extracted  from  them  at  the  cheapest  rate  to  the  con- 
tractor. I  think,  however,  that  a  better  spirit  is  in 
progress  amongst  the  companies  requiring  this  class  of 
labourers ;  in  fact  it  becomes  necessary  this  should  be 
so,  since,  prolific  as  is  the  country  from  whence  they 
are  drawn,  the  supply  would  in  a  little  time  cease  to 
keep  pace  with  the  demand,  and  slave  labour  cannot 
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be  substituted  to  any  extent,  being  much  too  expen- 
sive; a  good  slave  costs  at  this  time  two  hundred 
pounds  sterling,  and  to  have  a  thousand  such  swept  off 
a  line  of  canal  in  one  season,  would  call  for  prompt 
consideration. 

Independent  of  interest,  Christian  charity  and  jus- 
tice should  alike  suggest  that  the  labourers  ought  to  be 
provided  with  decent  quarters,  that  sufficient  medical 
aid  should  always  be  at  hand,  and  above  all,  that  the 
brutalizing,  accursed  practice  of  extorting  extra  labour 
by  the  stimulus  of  corn  spirit  should  be  wholly  for- 
bidden. 

Let  it  be  remembered  that,  although  rude  and  igno- 
rant, these  men  are  not  insensible  to  good  impressions, 
or  incapable  of  distinguishing  between  a  kindly  and 
paternal  care  of  their  well-doing,  and  the  mercenary 
cold-blooded  bargain  which  exacts  the  last  scruple  of 
flesh  it  has  paid  for. 

I  have  inquired  much,  and  have  heard  many  worthy, 
well-informed  men  comment  upon  this  subject,  and 
feelingly  regret  the  existing  system  ;  but  it  is  only  by 
the  close  supervision  of  the  Directors  of  Public  Works 
that  this  crying  evil  can  be  effectively  checked,  and 
the  condition  and  character  of  the  labourer  improved.* 


*  That  this  task  would  not  be  difficult  I  have  the  best  authority 
for  asserting, — the  experience  of  one  of  the  ablest  and  most  honoura- 
ble-minded men  of  this  or  any  other  country,  Captain  K.  S n. 

Finding  on  the  great  work,  in  the  conducting  of  which  he  was  a 
principal,  the  usual  number  of  riots  and  disputes,  he,  with  the  prac- 
tical good  sense  for  which  he  is  distinguished,  applied  himself  to 
discover  the  cause :  this  he  generally  traced  up  to  some  real  or  fan- 
cied injustice  complained  of  by  the  labourer,  and  quickly  resented  by 
outrage  on  his  part.  He  next  personally  interfered,  heard  patiently, 
decided  fairly,  and  in  a  kind  manner  made  clear  the  ground  of  every 
decision  for  or  against  the  labourers.  In  a  short  time,  he,  by  this 
course,  completely  won  the  confidence  of  these  poor  fellows,  and  not 
another  riot  occurred.  In  his  absence  even,  however  prolonged,  any 
dispute  growing  to  violence  was  quieted  in  a  moment  by  one  of  the 
elders  suggesting  that  they  should  wait  quietly  till  the  Captain  came 
home. 

No  decision ,  however,  against  their  views  was  ever  objected  to ; 
and  it  was  most  gratifying  to  me  to  hear  Captain  S n  assert  that 
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At  present  the  priest  is  the  only  stay  and  comfort 
of  these  men ;  the  occasional  presence  of  the  minister 
of  God  alone  reminds  them  that  they  are  not  forgotten 
of  their  kind  :  and  but  for  this  interference,  they  would 
grow  in  a  short  time  wholly  abandoned  and  become 
uncontrollable ;  unfortunately  of  these  men,  who  con- 
scientiously fulfil  their  holy  functions,  there  are  but 
too  few, — the  climate,  and  fatigue  soon  incapacitates 
all  but  the  very  robust.  Those  who  follow  the  minis- 
try of  God  in  the  swamp  and  in  the  forest  must  have 
cast  the  pride  of  flesh  indeed  out  from  them,  since  they 
brave  the  martyr's  fate  without  a  martyr's  triumph. 

If  a  few  of  our  goodly  Cheltenham  Parsons,  the 
non-resident  gentlemen,  who  so  laudably  desire  to  up- 
hold their  church,  were  to  come  here,  they  would  find 
ample  employment  for  their  leisure,  and  might  make 
hosts  of  converts;  for  courage  and  kindliness  of  heart 
are  irresistible  in  appeal;  and  it  is  on  these  founda- 
tions, whether  amongst  the  bogs  and  mountains  of  Ire- 
land, or  in  the  wilderness  of  America,  that  the  Catholic 
priest  of  our  days  has  built  the  unimpeachable  influence 
he  exercises  over  his  people. 

The  gloomy  picture  of  the  labourer's  condition, 
which  my  mention  of  this  canal  has  drawn  from  me, 
may  by  some  be  considered  overcharged  ;  but  I  pro- 
test I  have,  on  the  contrary,  withheld  details  of  suffer- 
ing from  heat,  and  cold,  and  sickness,  which  my  heart 
at  this  moment  aches  when  I  recall. 

To  return  to  the  canal.  It  in  all  probability  will 
never  be  used  for  the  purpose  designed,even  when  com- 
pleted ;  it  was,  in  fact,  the  bonus  proffered  to  the  legis- 
lature by  a  bank  which  required  a  certain  charter  ;  it 
will,  at  least,  answer  the  purpose  of  a  great  drain,  and 
so  far  must  prove  of  infinite  local  importance,  the  more 
especially  since  it  is  in  contemplation  to  redeem  the 
whole  of  the  surrounding  swamp, — a  measure  that,  if 
effectually  carried  out,  will  probably  render  New 
Orleans  as  healthy  as  any  city  south  of  the  Potomac. 

he  had  never  met  with  any  class  of  men  whose  regard  for  even- 
handed  justice  appeared  so  strong  as  that  of  these  poor  Irish  la- 
bourers. 

14* 
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The  police  of  this  place  I  should  imagine  at  present 
better  than  in  the  Northern  cities,  since  noise  or  dis- 
turbance in  the  streets  is  a  thing  unknown,  and  after 
ten  at  night  everything  is  usually  still  and  quiet,  ex- 
cepting upon  the  Levee,  where  work  at  this  season  ap- 
pears to  go  on  by  night  as  by  day. 
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Viewed  at  an  early  hour,  the  large  market-place  on 
the  Levee  is  a  lounge  of  a  most  amusing  kind,  exhi- 
biting at  one  glance  a  more  striking  picture  of  the 
variety  of  people  to  be  found  here  than  might  be  at- 
tained in  any  other  place. 

Here  may  be  seen  the  Spanish  Creole,  cloaked  and 
capped,  followed  by  a  half-naked  slave,  making,  with 
a  grave  quiet  air,  and  in  slow  deliberate  speech,  his 
frugal  market.  Bustling  along  directly  in  his  wake, 
but  with  frequent  halts  and  crossings  from  side  to  side, 
comes  a  lively  daughter  of  France,  her  market-slave 
leading  a  little  boy  fancifully  dressed  a  la  hussarde  ; 
with  these  she  holds  a  running  fire  of  chatter,  only  in- 
terrupted by  salutations  to  passing  friends,  or  nods  and 
smiles  to  those  more  distant.  Look  yet  a  little  longer, 
and,  yawing  along  in  squads  of  three  and  four  abreast, 
you  will  see  sailors  of  all  kinds  cheapening  fruit  and 
vegetables,  together  with  cooks,  stewards,  and  all  their 
dingy  subordinates.  Here  is  the  up-looking,  dare- 
devil Jack  of  Old  England  ;  the  clean,  holiday-look- 
ing, well-dressed  seaman  of  Marseilles,  with  large  gold 
ear-rings  twinkling  beneath  the  rim  of  his  high-crown- 
ed bright  glazed  hat.  Next,  moving  stealthily  by, 
with  an  uneasy,  restless  look,  notice  a  couple  of  low- 
built,  light-lknbed,  swarthy  fellows,  moustached  and 
bearded,  one  wearing  a  red  shirt  and  a  broad-leafed 
Panama  hat,  the  other  clad  in  a  white  blouse  with  a 
scarlet  worsted  sash  down  about  his  hips,  a  Montero 
cap,  naked  legs,  and  white  canvass  slippers. 

These  fellows  might,  on  the  high  seas,  be  easily 
mistaken  for  pirates  ;  here  they  are  understood  to 
belong  to  some  one  of  the  many  snaky  schooners  lying 
here,  hailing  from  Havannah  and  the  various  ports 


156  THE    LEVEE    MARKET. 

along  the  Mexican  gulf,  and  whose  calling  may  be 
honest  enough,  but  which  certainly  look  as  though  the 
necessity  of  stowing  a  cargo  had  been  quite  overlook- 
ed in  their  building. 

Meantime,  circling  about  the  outside  of  the  building, 
stroll  a  band  of  twenty  or  thirty  Indians,  dressed  in  all 
the  picturesque,  draggled  finery  it  is  their  delight  to 
exhibit ;  the  men  half  drunk,  or  wholly  so,  thrusting, 
as  they  pass,  their  filthy  fingers  into  the  negro  girls' 
baskets,  and  hiccuping  forth  some  inquiry,  to  be  re- 
pulsed by  a  monosyllable  or  a  look  of  contempt  and 
anger,  the  sight  of  which  excites  sorrow  that  any  crea- 
ture wearing  the  form  of  humanity  should  be  fallen  so 
low  as  to  be  subject  to  it.  The  squaws  are  never  seen 
in  this  brutal  condition  ;  they  crawl  about  with  a  load 
of  light  wood  at  their  backs,  or,  having  disposed  of 
their  venture,  may  be  seen  seated  on  their  heels,  telling 
their  beads,  or  pulling  their  fingers  through  their  thick 
black  hair,  that,  if  kept  clean,  would  be  beautiful,  or  in 
some  other  way  tricking  forth  their  charms  to  all  ad- 
vantage ;  for,  though  generally  as  ugly  as  sin,  they  are 
as  full  of  coquetry  as  any  belle  of  May-fair,  and  as  vain 
of  admiration  ;  of  the  which,  to  say  truth,  they  appear 
to  come  in  for  more  than  a  share  from  our  tars,  two  or 
three  of  whom  may  usually  be  seen  lounging  alongside 
the  youngest  of  the  native  group,  looking  things  they 
know  not  how  to  utter. 

In  this  market  of  the  Levee  there  is  also  an  abun- 
dant display  of  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl,  with  as  varied  a 
store  of  earth's  fruits  as  any  one  place  can  produce. 
In  the  month  of  February  we  had  here  peas,  lettuces, 
beans  of  several  kinds,  kale,  celery,  pine-apples,  bana- 
nas, oranges,  limes,  lemons,  with  sweet  potatoes  and 
edibles  of  various  other  kinds  whose  names  were 
strange  to  me. 

The  beef  here  is,  in  appearance,  inferior  to  that  of 
the  North,  although  fed  on  the  finest  pastures  in  na- 
ture,— those  of  the  Ohio  and  Kentucky,  but  injured 
by  the  neglect  and  ill-feeding  consequent  upon  a  voy- 
age of  ten  or  twelve  hundred  miles  in  a  crowded  steam- 
boat. 
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The  Creole  mutton,  I  should  say,  is  equal  to  the  best 
in  this  country,  being  small-boned,  sweet,  and  very 
fat.  The  great  disadvantage  the  artiste  labours  under 
is  the  not  being  able  to  keep  the  meat  long  enough  to 
become  quite  tender ;  such  is  this  climate  that  decom- 
position follows  quickly  on  death,  and  here  the  man  is 
buried  or  the  mutton  eaten  without  waiting  until  either 
becomes  cold. 

The  Place  d'Jlrmes,  near  this  market,  is  a  large 
square,  having  an  area  enclosed  with  rails  in  the  cen- 
tre :  here  the  Indians  usually  congregate,  and  within 
this  a  curious-looking  group  or  two  may  commonly  be 
found.  To  see  the  tribe  at  toilet  is  not  a  little  amu- 
sing: some  hair-hunting,  catching  and  cracking  this 
game,  with  a  keen  sporting  look  and  an  obvious  relish 
of  the  pursuit  quite  varmint ;  others  mixing  red  or 
white  paint  for  the  adornment  of  the  nose,  cheek,  or 
eye,  as  custom  or  taste  may  decide. 

I  could  not  rightly  discover  whether  these  marks 
were  simply  directed  by  caprice,  and  assumed  or  laid 
aside  at  pleasure,  or  whether  they  were  worn  in  com- 
pliance with  some  imperative  custom,  and  having  a 
translatable  meaning,  as  some  historians  assert.  Cer- 
tain is  it  that  I  have  noticed  a  little  Choctaw  belle, 
with  whom  I  had  established  a  sort  of  eye-flirtation  of 
many  days'  standing ;  on  one  morning  appealing  to 
my  taste  by  an  insinuating  streak  of  white  lead  over 
each  of  her  bright  eyes  ;  on  the  next,  giving  my  heart 
a  stab  from  under  a  crimson  half-moon ;  and  on  the 
third,  killing  me  quite  by  a  broadside  from  each  chubby 
cheek,  the  right  having  at  me  with  a  ball  of  fiery  red, 
the  left  exhibiting  one  of  jet  black. 

The  costume  of  these  people,  when  divested  of  the 
eternal  filthy  blanket,  is  showy,  and  at  times  even  be- 
coming, and  pleasing;  bright  colours,  fringes,  tags, 
beads,  and  feathers  of  the  ostrich,  parroquet,  and  eagle, 
constituted  the  raw  material  which  the  taste  natural  to 
the  sex,  and  the  love  of  finery  inherent  in  the  squaw, 
has  to  work  upon. 
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Monday,  March  16th. — During  the  last  three  clays 
the  weather  has  been  warm,  but  not  oppressively  so : 
last  evening  a  light  shower  of  rain  was  followed  by  a 
lovely  night.  I  am  leading  a  dissipated  life  here,  and 
engaged  for  every  day  I  can  yet  count  upon — must 
prepare  for  flight  from  this  Capua,  but  how?  that's  the 
question !  since  up  the  Mississippi  I  won't  steam 
again,  that's  poz ! 

Visited  a  noble  packet  called  the  Shakspeare,  in 
which  I  feel  hugely  tempted  to  take  passage,  although 
by  the  route  newly  opened  through  Florida  there  is 
greater  certainty,  albeit  with  a  good  deal  of  hard  work 
to  calculate  upon. 

nth. — St.  Phaudrig's  day.  Engaged  to  dine  with 
the  sons  of  the  saint.  Rain  falling  in  torrents,  no  stir- 
ring out ;  by  the  afternoon  a  deluge  threatens  us,  the 
streets  are  turned  to  rivers,  and  our  neighbour  swamp 
is  become  a  lake,  above  which  the  naked  cypress-trees, 
hung  with  their  sombre  drapery  of  moss,  tower  like 
the  masts  of  some  goodly  navy  whose  hulls  lie  sunk 
beneath.  Boats  will  soon  be  required,  for  every  gut- 
ter is  become  a  branch  of  mother  Mississippi. 

About  three  o'clock  p.  m.  it  subsided  a  little,  and  we 
were  able  to  get  through  in  a  well-horsed  carriage  to 
the  French  Theatre,  in  the  ball-room  of  which  our 
rendezvous  was  appointed,  dinner  being  laid  in  an- 
other of  the  suite  of  apartments  appropriated  to  public 
purposes.  We  mustered  about  a  hundred  strong,  and 
a  more  creditable  set  of  children  no  saint  ever  had  to 
his  back.  About  midnight  the  party  broke  up,  and, 
despite  the  rain,  the  shamrog  had  never  presided  over 
a  gayer  table. 

l&th. — A  glorious  morning ;  paid  my  visits,  made 
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adieus ;  and  after,  rode  out  to  the  lake  by  the  canal  and 
Bayou  St.  John.  But  what  a  change  had  taken  place 
since  my  last  ride  here,  just  three  days  back  !  then  all 
was  torpid,  decayed,  and  dead ;  the  forest  was  voice- 
less, and  the  waters  oily  and  stagnant  as  though  never 
intended  for  the  use  of  living  thing.  On  this  day  all 
nature  appears  awakened,  as  if  by  magic,  and  vegeta- 
tion actually  seems  to  proceed  before  our  eyes;  in 
every  dyke  the  water-snakes  are  gliding  about  with 
their  graceful  crests  reared  above  the  surface,  and  on 
lake  and  lagoon  bask  shoals  of  mullet,  rejoicing  in  the 
warm  waters  of  the  swamp.  The  lazy  alligator  is  drag- 
ging himself  across  the  path,  newly  roused  from  his 
winter  lair.  The  cardinal,  the  mocking  bird,  and  the 
gaudy  red-bird,  are  all  darting  to  and  fro,  in  pursuit 
of  the  various  insects  that  flutter  about  the  air.  The 
very  swamp  is  putting  on  a  face  of  beauty,  and  all  na- 
ture appears  to  hail  the  arrival  of  spring.  Never  was 
change  so  complete,  so  sudden,  and  so  attractive. 

Returning,  halted  by  a  camp  of  Choctaws,  consisting 
of  a  dozen  huts,  about  which  crawled  or  ran  as  many 
children  of  all  ages,  looking  remarkably  healthy  and 
well-formed.  In  a  hut,  larger  and  better  made  than 
any  other,  sat  the  chief  and  his  squaw,  upon  whose  lap 
lay  numberless  strings  of  blue  and  white  beads,  which 
she  was  admiring  and  arranging  with  as  much  delight 
as  a  London  girl  would  her  first  suite  of  pearl. 

The  chief  himself  was  a  stout,  honest-faced  fellow, 
and  I  suppose  an  active  hunter,  for  the  sides  of  the  hut, 
which  was  open  in  front,  were  hung  with  various  skins, 
and  the  earth  was  closely  carpeted  with  the  like  tro- 
phies: several  clean-looking  baskets  were  hanging 
about  the  back  of  the  hut :  over  the  fire,  in  front,  was 
suspended  an  iron  pot,  and  to  attend  to  this  seemed  the 
present  business  of  the  chief. 

This  was  a  portion  of  a  tribe  or  nation,  once  very 
powerful  and  numerous  in  the  South ;  it  is  now,  how- 
ever, scattered  and  broken  up  ;  many  families  under 
their  several  chiefs  have  departed  for  the  Western 
wilderness,  many  more  for  the  tomb.     They  begged 
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for  money  as  the  natives  usually  do,  but  receive  with 
equal  indifference  the  coin  or  a  refusal. 

Friday,  20th. — The  ship  Shakspeare,  according  to 
the  owners'  promise,  was  to  sail  this  day,  but  sail  she 
did  not.  Passed  an  uncomfortable  morning  from  be- 
ing kept  the  best  part  of  it  in  uncertainty.  Almost 
wish  I  had  proceeded  two  days   ago   by   the   route 

through  Florida.     H s  gravely  assures  me  it  is  all 

for  the  best,  and  J.  H n  coolly  echoes  his  phi- 
losophy, although  both  one  and  the  other  of  the  villains 
are  "as  hot  Jacks"  in  their  mood  "as  any  in  all  Italy." 
Day  very  sultry,  or,  as  a  countryman  of  mine  here, 
calls  this  sort  of  muggy  heat,  "Vile  mucilaginous 
weather." 

2lst. — Again  a  delay,  and  a  put-off  till  to-morrow; 
three  of  our  passengers  now  deserted,  taking  the  steam- 
er up  the  river  for  Louisville ;  was  half  tempted  to 
follow  their  example,  but  don't  like  to  cut  my  Shaks- 
peare. I  verily  think,  were  the  ship  called  by  any 
other  name,  I  would  quit  the  mess.  The  bard  was 
wrong  when  he  made  Juliet  say  "what's  in  a  name  ?" 

The  city  is  hot  and  humid,  as  though  it  were  wash- 
ing-day above,  and  the  sun's  rays  intercepted  by  wet 
blankets.  In  the  evening,  strong  symptoms  of  a  re- 
freshing thunder  burst:  sat  till  after  midnight  sans 
coat  or  cravat,  striving  to  keep  cool ;  about  that  time 
the  rain  began  to  descend,  and  soon  after  up  came  a 
breeze,  under  whose  influence  I  crept  beneath  my 
musquito  curtain  to  fall  sound  asleep  in  five  minutes. 

Sunday. — Called  up  early.  Shakspeare  about  to 
quit  the  Levee :  find  out  that  I  have  slept  through  a 
regular  tornado,  for  to  that  complexion  am  I  informed 
the  night  breeze  came  at  last.  Day  clear,  fresh,  and 
pure,  like  a  fine  June  morning  at  home ;  a  difference 
of  twenty-eight  degrees  between  to-day  and  yesterday ; 
got  a  hasty  breakfast,  and  learned  that  the  wind  "sits 
in  the  shoulder  of  our  sail,"  or  rather  of  our  steam, 
since  under  such  convoy  do  we  seek  the  sea. 

At  eight  a.  m.  got  on  to  the  Levee,  and  found  the 
Shakspeare  already  linked  to  her  fiery  mate;  bade 
farewell  to  the  many  friends  who  have  daily  attended 
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to  add  a  last  link  to  the  chain  of  kind  recollections  in 
which  they  have  bound  my  memory. 

The  market,  close  by  which  we  lay,  was,  being 
Sunday  morning,  crowded  by  a  chequered  assemblage 
of  European,  Quadroon,  Negro,  and  Indian,  all  gabbling, 
pushing,  and  purchasing  in  company.  We  unmoored 
in  very  capital  style,  though  pretty  closely  jammed, 
for  a  ship  of  seven  hundred  tons,  and  in  one  minute 
after  were  whirled  into  the  mid  current  of  the  Missis- 
sippi :  the  vast  crescent  of  the  water-front  of  the  city 
showing  through  a  curtain  of  thick  masts,  the  hulls 
belonging  to  which  floated  level  with  the  roofs  of  the 
highest  houses :  for  the  river,  at  this  period,  ran  in  its 
course  far  raised  above  the  city. 

The  wind  blows  hard,  but  a  clearer  or  more  bracing 
day  heart  could  not  desire ;  and,  contrasted  with  the 
horrid  yesterday,  it  is  indeed  most  welcome. 

We  found  some  difficulty,  owing  to  the  violence  of 
the  breeze,  in  getting  into  that  extraordinary  bend 
called  the  "English  turn;'7  but  afterwards  we  rushed 
past  the  fine  sugar  plantations  lying  along  our  course 
with  great  velocity :  we  had  a  powerful  steamboat,  and 
wind  and  current  with  us. 

About  sunset  passed  Fort  Jackson,  occupying  a  well- 
selected  bend  of  the  river,  and  commanding  a  long 
reach  either  way.  This  is  one  of  the  works  projected 
and  finished  by  French  engineers,  and  is  said  to  be  of 
a  first-rate  description. 

Shortly  after  passing  this  fort,  a  sight  of  unparral- 
leled  grandeur  broke  upon  us.  The  western  horizon 
was  yet  ruddy  with  the  last  light  of  sunset,  and  was 
attracting  my  attention,  contrasted  as  it  was  with  the 
dull  stream  and  dismal  jungle  around  us.  Suddenly 
I  observed  a  bright  flame  rush,  as  it  were,  over  the 
distant  surface  of  the  swamp  :  at  the  same  moment  we 
opened  a  noble  reach  of  the  river,  and  a  vast  fire  was 
perceived,  steadily  advancing  over  the  prairie  land  on 
our  left,  which  character  of  surface  is  continued  from 
here  to  the  Balize,  covered  by  a  rank  growth  of  lofty 
cane  or  reeds. 

Vol.  II.  15 
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As  night  drew  on,  the  fire  seemed  to  gather  greater 
strength,  rolling  away  to  leeward  a  mighty  ocean  of 
flame ;  whilst  nearer  to  us  lines  might  be  observed 
creeping  close  to  the  earth,  devouring  the  dry  grass, 
and  marching  right  in  the  teeth  of  the  wind,  sheltered 
by  the  tall  cane  next  doomed  to  fall. 

Whilst  viewed  far  off,  the  effect  was  exactly  that  of 
a  great  city  delivered  to  the  flames:  the  trees  growing 
by  the  river's  brink,  and  scattered  here  and  there  over 
the  prairie,  showed  like  some  yet  standing  spires, 
Whilst  here  and  there  a  tall  cedar  might  be  caught  just 
falling;  the  dwarf  trees  and  withered  shrubs  in  front, 
with  the  flames  quivering  through  their  branches, 
might  readily  be  imagined  a  remnant  of  the  population 
fleeing  from  the  destruction  pressing  on  their  rear, 
with  the  sullen  Mississippi  for  their  only  refuge. 

We  overtook  and  sailed  down,  side  by  side,  with 
this  mighty  conflagration  for  an  hour  or  more,  through 
water  made  bright  by  the  fiery  reflection :  at  last,  we 
outstripped  its  speed,  but,  for  three  hours  after,  I  never 
withdrew  my  eyes  from  this  the  grandest  sight  it  ever 
was  given  to  me  to  contemplate ;  nor  was  the  effect  at 
all  diminished  though  changed  by  distance.  At  one 
turn  of  our  course  we  were  presented  with  a  coup 
d'ceil  of  fearful  grandeur;  it  seemed  as  though  the 
flame  had  crossed  the  broad  river,  and  formed  a  half 
circle,  whose  left  extremity  was  lost  in  distance,  and 
whose  right  purs'ued  our  path,  rolling  after  us  a  lofty 
wall  of  fire,  from  behind  which  burst  wreaths  of 
smoke,  of  different  degrees  of  darkness,  as  though  shot 
up  from  some  volcano's  crater,  whilst  the  more  distant 
masses  formed  gradually  into  clouds  of  snow,  whose 
lower  ed«;es  were  tinned  with  minojed  lines  of  srold 

o  o  o  o 

and  jet. 

The  wind  blew  half  a  gale  at  about  N.  N.  W.,  and 
it  was  calculated  that  our  pace  could  net  be  less  than 
twelve  miles  per  hour;  that  of  the  fire,  therefore,  must 
have  been  seven  or  eight,  since,  despite  the  turns  of 
the  river,  we  were  closely  followed  by  it  for  three 
hours,  and  very  soon  after  we  anchored  at  the  Balize 
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it  again  overtook  us,  rushing  on  unchecked  whilst  it 
found  a  supply  of  food,  until  extinguished  in  the  waters 
of  the  gulf. 

I  had  before  seen  the  prairie  on  fire,  that  is,  small 
districts  of  mere  dry  grass  in  a  blaze ;  but,  although 
striking  from  its  novelty,  it  had  none  of  the  grandeur 
belonging  to  this  wild  conflagration.  The  fuel  here 
offered  to  the  flame  was  of  an  enduring  quality,  and 
continued  to  burn  a  fiery  red  after  the  first  rush  of 
flame  had  passed  over  it  and  onward ;  and  the  next 
change  it  assumed  was  one  of  singular  beauty ;  the  re- 
flection of  the  burnt  cane,  yet  standing  in  perfect  order 
as  it  grew,  only  made  transparent  by  the  action  of  fire, 
had  the  appearance  of  the  harvest  of  an  Eastern  tale, 
composed  of  grain  whose  tall  stalks  were  of  burnished 
gold :  whereas  on  the  grass  of  the  wide  prairies  the 
effect  of  the  fire  is  lost  as  soon  as  passed,  the  bare  and 
blackened  soil  alone  being  left  behind. 

We  arrived  at  the  bar  by  ten  p.  m.  and  let  go  an 
anchor  for  the  night :  the  water  reported  by  our  pilot 
to  be  about  eleven  feet ;  a  comfortable  hearing,  when 
it  is  considered  that  the  Shakspeare  draws  fourteen. 

There  is  now  here,  hard  and  fast,  an  English  ship 
called  the  Coromandel,  which  has  been  on  the  bar  for 
the  last  forty  days.  Several  vessels  intend  pushing 
over,  we  understand,  at  the  same  time  we  do  in  the 
morning. 

Monday,  23rd. — On  deck  at  six  a.  m.  Our  pilot, 
I  find,  declines  crossing  till  the  afternoon,  when  the 
tide  will  possibly,  he  says,  be  higher;  the  rise  of  water 
is,  however,  dependent  upon  the  strength  of  the  sea- 
breeze  forcing  the  tide  of  the  gulf  up  against  the  cur- 
rent of  the  great  river.  No  rise  of  the  Mississippi 
above,  however  high,  affects  the  bar  here  in  the  least 
perceptible  degree. 

Heaven  send  us  well  into  blue  water !  for  any  place 
having  a  more  desolate  aspect  than  this  sight  never 
lighted  on  :  not  a  sign  of  vegetation  is  visible,  except 
the  brown  rank-growing  reeds  upon  our  right,  where 
no  fire  has  yet  been.  To  the  north,  all  is  blackness  on 
land,  and  dull  and  dead  at  sea:  along  the  course  of  the 
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water-line,  logs  of  timber  of  every  size,  and  trees  of 
every  kind,  lie  strewn,  sometimes  scattered  singly, 
and  in  other  places  accumulated  into  enormous  beds 
or  rafts. 

On  every  side  is  presented  a  dead  level,  muddy 
water,  or  land  barely  showing  above  it.  One  might 
have  imagined,  looking  around  here,  that  the  great 
Deluge  was  but  now  subsiding,  and  this,  the  ruined 
world,  left  for  the  remnant  of  humanity,  gathered 
here,  to  weep  over.  Silence  and  solitude  reigned 
absolute,  and  the  only  evidence  of  our  not  being  alone 
was  to  be  found  in  the  three  or  four  ships  scattered 
wTithin  sight. 

As  the  morning  advanced,  each  ship  hoisted  the 
colours  of  her  nation :  several  schooners  came  down 
near  us,  tugged  along  by  a  powerful  steamer ;  the 
Mexican  and  Brazilian  flags  were  amongst  them. 

I  find,  too,  that  even  this  just  redeemed  soil  is  ten- 
anted ;  here  are  eyes  that  find  in  it  the  charms  of  home. 
A  couple  of  natives  came  alongside,  with  a  boat-load 
of  fine  oysters ;  viewing  them  as  samples,  I  should 
imagine  the  air  not  over  salubrious  at  the  Balize,  for 
they  were  miserable-looking  blighted  beings, "  but  half 
made  up,"  and  shook  like  aspen-leaves  in  the  sharp  air 
of  morning. 

About  two  p.  m.  the  pet  steamers  of  the  bar,  the  Pi- 
lot and  the  Grampus,  ran  down  to  us,  and  made  fast  to 
the  ship's  sides :  away  we  went  for  a  dash  at  the  pass, 
the  object  being  to  force  a  ship  drawing  nearly  fifteen 
feet  over  a  bar  having  upon  its  ridge  just  twelve  feet. 

We  soon  grounded,  as  was  anticipated  ;  when,  after 
a  couple  of  hours  tugging,  we  were  left  by  our  steam- 
ers, although  one  of  their  skippers  had  sworn  stoutly 
in  the  morning  that  he  never  had  quitted  a  ship  on  the 
bar,  and  never  would.  Three  vessels  that  had  got  un- 
der weigh  in  company  with  the  Shakspeare  were  set 
last  about  a  hundred  yards  farther  over  than  ourselves, 
and  now  lay  right  a-beam  of  the  Coromandel  drawing 
seventeen  feet :  when  she  will  forge  over  is  past  all 
calculation  ;  our  own  chance  of  a  speedy  move  does  not 
appear  to  me  very  bright. 
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All  day  set  firm,  a  little  movement  perceptible  at 
night :  contemplate  returning  to  New  Orleans  if  a  boat 
goes  up  to-morrow. 

Mem. — Never  go  by  sea  if  in  any  haste,  however 
tempting  the  prospect :  just  one  week  lost  to-day,  in 
addition  to  much  vexation  of  spirit. 

To  complete  the  discomfort  of  our  condition,  the 
weather  is  raw  and  cold  :  clouds  above,  mud  and  misery 
below  and  about. 

Tuesday,  241 h. — Ship  forging  ahead  slowly.  At 
meridian  the  Spanish  ship  got  away,  and,  in  an  hour 
after  her,  over  slid  the  bark,  leaving  us  gazing  after 
them  with  longing  eyes. 

About  six  p.  m.  the  Shakspeare  took  a  long  slide,  just 
clearing  the  bowsprit  of  the  Coromandel.  Breeze  get- 
ting up  from  S.  S.  E.  a  little  sea  coming  in.  Our  pilot, 
it  seems,  does  not  know  when  the  tide  is  at  its  highest, 
but  thinking  we  mightslide  over  suddenly  in  the  night, 
this  efficient  person  now  quitted  us,  taking  to  our  larger 
neighbour,  whose  chance  I  am  sorry  to  say,  does  not 
seem  great  of  a  hasty  removal.  She  lies  nearly  on  her 
beam-ends,  with  very  little  motion,  thirteen  feet  water 
under  her  bowsprit  end. 

After  amusing  myself  all  day  taking  different  bear- 
ings, and  calculating  each  inch  we  made,  got  disgusted 
at  last,  and  about  midnight  crept  into  bed,  praying 
Heaven  henceforward  to  be  kept  clear  of  all  bars,  from 
this  of  the  Balize  to  the  bar  of  the  Old  Bailey ;  although 
I  do  think,  if  I  had  a  choice,  I  should  prefer  being  ar- 
raigned for  highway-robbery,  or  any  other  gentleman- 
like felony,  at  the  latter,  to  the  being  kept  for  a  month 
weltering  in  mud  upon  the  former. 

Wednesday,  25th. — Prospect  a  little  brighter,  a 
swell  setting  in  from  the  eastward  ;  the  ship  evidently 
working  over,  as  we  now  have  sixteen  feet  water  within 
half  our  length  ahead :  day  mild  and  clear,  with  a  south- 
easterly breeze:  all  the  passengers  busy  noting  our 
snail-like  progress :  the  poor  Coromandel,  which  is  fixed 
as  a  rock,  affords  us  an  excellent  land-mark;  we  have 
slipped  by  her  inch  by  inch.  At  three  o'clock  p.  m. 
the  ship's  bow  is  all  alive,  the  heel  alone  hangs  on  the 
15* 
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ridge :  a  French  brig  is  just  taking  the  bar,  and  rapid- 
ly nears  us.  At  four  p.  m.,  just  as  the  Frenchman 
came  abreast  of  us,  and  her  crew  raised  a  cheer,  the 
Shakspeare  launched  forward,  as  though  just  sent  from 
the  stocks ;  and,  as  all  hands  of  us  were  on  deck,  with 
the  poop  and  forecastle  both  well  manned,  we  gave 
forth  an  involuntary  hurrah,  in  which  the  crew  of  the 
Coromandel,who  were  all  forward  watching  the  result,, 
heartily  joined :  the  cheer  of  the  dashing  little  French- 
man was  in  this  way  fairly  drowned. 

Our  captain  seems  a  smart  hand ;  he  had  his  sails 
trimmed,  and  the  Shakspeare  heading  seaward,  in  less 
than  no  time  :  nor  was  it  long  before  we  reached  the 
boundary  line  of  the  great  river.  At  some  six  or  seven 
miles  from  the  bar  a  well-defined  line  is  observable, 
stretching  away  north  and  south,  with  a  regular  curve 
outward.  On  all  sides  within  this  arch  the  water  is 
thick  and  muddy,  and  immediately  without  this  is  the 
clear  deep  blue  of  the  gulf;  yet  the  influence  of  the  cur- 
rent of  the  Mississippi  is  sensibly  felt  full  seventy 
miles  to  the  southward,  its  strength  being  found  to  set 
in  that  direction. 

Our  breeze  freshened  gradually  all  the  evening,  un- 
til by  midnight  it  blew  a  rattler  ;  but,  thank  Heaven, 
we  are  clear  of  the  mud ;  no  more  lead-lines  bandying 
about  the  decks. 

Friday,  21th.— How  time  flies  !  and  yet  how  same 
has  been  my  existence  since  this  day  week, — five  days 
of  expectation,  with  but  two  of  action  ;  yet  the  fifty- 
secondth  part  of  the  year  is  away  scarce  marked  1  One 
is  here  actually  compelled  to  turn  back  to  the  date  of 
one's  last  mem.  and  look  what  clay  one  has  fallen  on, 
so  hard  is  it  to  keep  note  of  time  without  occupation, 
or  the  remembrancers  that  surround  us  in  our  daily 
affairs  on  shore.  I  do  not  wonder  at  Crusoe  notching 
his  stick  ;  the  wonder  is  that  he  should  have  been  able 
to  decide  whether  or  no  to-day  was  yesterday. 

All  is  calm  and  fixed  above,  with  a  long  easterly 
swell  rolling  under  our  foot,  which  does  not  seem 
likely  to  subside,  although,  as  our  captain  informs  me, 
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unusual  at  this  time  of  year.  Large  logs  of  black- 
ened timber  drift  about,  reminding  us  of  the  great 
river  within  whose  influence  we  yet  unhappily  remain, 
although  but  twenty  hours  of  fair  wind  would  lead  us 
round  the  Tortugas,  within  the  influence  of  the  gulf- 
stream.  Employed  all  my  morning  shooting  at  bottles 
as  empty  as  myself ;  this,  with  eating,  drinking,  and 
ecarte,  forms  the  amusement  and  occupation  of  the 
day.  I  have  heard  of  people  who  could  read  and 
write  on  ship-board  ;  but,  for  myself,  protest  I  never 
could  do  either  with  the  least  possible  satisfaction. 

Last  night  the  Connecticut  steamer  passed  close  by 
us,  bound  for  Havannah  ;  I  could  not  help  wishing 
she  had  been  compelled  to  give  Billy  Shakspeare  a  pull. 
Whilst  at  whist  in  the  night,  a  passenger  was  re- 
ported dead  of  cholera.  "  Well,"  said  our  chief,  "  if 
he's  dead,  we  must  bury  him,  that's  all."  It  was  an 
old  man,  whose  only  daughter,  with  her  husband  and 
child,  were  on  board  ;  and  the  report  is,  that  he  has 
been  grossly  neglected  by  this  pair,  having  been  very 
well  when  received. 

Saturday,  2Sth. — Seven  a.m.  ;  went  upon  deck, 
and  was  delighted  to  find  stun-sails  on  both  sides,  a 
clear  blue  sky  above,  reflected  on  a  sea  of  the  same 
colour,  only  crested  with  wreaths  of  snowy  white- 
ness :  wind  about  west  by  north.  What  an  instan- 
taneous elasticity  does  the  spirit  gather  up  from  a 
change  like  this  !  I  had  quitted  my  room  despondingly, 
having  slept  sound  and  hearing  no  indications  of  a 
breeze  ;  the  dull  heavy  creak  of  the  bulk-heads  alone 
spoke  of  motion  ;  when,  on  gaining  the  poop-deck,  a 
fair,  free  breeze,  and  an  atmosphere  filled  with  life  and 
vigour,  awaited  to  be  hailed. 

Our  dead  passenger  was  uppermost  in  my  mind,  and 
I  made  inquiry  of  the  officer  of  the  watch  respecting 
the  hour  appointed  for  committing  the  corpse  to  the 
sea,  until  that  time  when  Judgment  might  claim  its 
own  from  the  deep  caves  of  ocean.  I  found,  however, 
that  the  old  man  was  in  no  way  prepared  to  avail  him- 
self of  this  day's  sunshine  for  his  dark  journey,  being, 
on  the  contrary,  alive,  if  not  merry. 
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It  appears  that,  whilst  busied  about  the  last  offices  of- 
fered by  the  living  to  the  dead,  signs  of  life  had  been 
discovered  by  his  attendants,  and  the  expiring  flame 
gently  reinvigorated  by  judicious  friction  and  brandy 
and  water,  the  old  man's  ancient  bane,  and  now  his 
antidote.  I  hastened  to  see  this  dead-alive,  and  found 
him  perfectly  conscious  of  his  restoration  to  "  this 
breathing  world  ;"  but  I  imagine  the  respite  can  only 
be  for  a  very  limited  period.  Captain  Collins  had  the 
jolly-boat  fitted  up  for  him  on  the  main-deck,  and, 
when  placed  in  it  on  a  clean  comfortable  bed,  his  pulse 
was  barely  perceptible  ;  his  eye  was  glazed  and  dim, 
and  his  frame  emaciated  to  a  degree  that  was  painful 
to  contemplate.  The  daughter  is  a  fair-haired  devil 
of  two-and-twenty,  tall  and  hearty,  but  exhibits  a  cal- 
lous want  of  feeling  and  a  disregard  of  opinion,  seldom 
,  met  with  in  the  most  ruffianly  of  our  sex,  and  truly 
shocking  in  a  woman. 

The  father,  I  learn,  is  from  the  state  of  New  Jersey, 
where  he  possesses  a  good  farm,  and  flocks  and  herds> 
to  which  this  Goneril  will  succeed  on  his  demise  ; 
hence  it  is  that  she  looks  upon  his  nurses  with  no  love 
or  gratitude.  The  poor  old  man,  in  hopes  of  augment- 
ing her  store,  had  quitted  his  pleasant  possessions  in 
Jersey,  to  seek  wealth  amongst  the  swamps  of  the 
Mississippi.  How  long,  I  wonder,  will  the  fluttering 
soul,  evidently  plumed  and  eager  for  its  flight,  be  held 
within  the  frail,  worn-out  prison-house?  Its  flight ! — 
but  whither  and  to  what?  "Ay,  there's  the  rub!" 
the  riddle,  which  this  poor  wretch  will  probably  solve 
before  the  wisest  living  philosopher  could  build  a 
single  conjecture  towards  it. 

Last  night  it  appears  the  calf  got  lose  in  the  stall, 
and  joyfully  helped  itself  to  the  food  supplied  by 
nature  to  the  mother  for  its  sustenance  ;  in  conse- 
quence, we,  for  this  morning,  are  minus  milk  for  break- 
fast. With  a  decision  prompt  and  unanimous,  this  act 
was  voted  a  robbery,  the  calf  a  felon,  and  the  award 
death  without  delay.  No  counsel  was  called  for  the 
hungry  youngster,  nor  a  voice  heard  in  Nature's  be- 
half j  the  absence  of  the  customary  supply  of  milk 
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was  considered  evidence  conclusive  and  damnatory  ; 
the  hearts  of  judge  and  jurors  were  superseded  by 
their  appetites,  and  doubtless  the  criminal  calf  must 
die  the  death. 

All  day  our  fine  wind  follows  us  ;  the  sun  is  hot  ; 
we  have  an  awning  spread  over  the  whole  of  the  noble 
poop-deck,  and  within  its  shade  we  lounge  or  lie  about 
in  the  most  perfect  luxury  of  idleness,  whilst  the 
Shakspeare  majestically  moves  forward  on  her  course, 
with  just  motion  enough  to  be  pleasant. 

Sunday,  29th. — This  morning  we  found  our  table 
abundantly  supplied  with  milk  ;  which,  together  with 
a  burnt-offering  of  the  inconsiderate  calf's  liver,  bore 
undoubted  evidence  of  the  steward's  prompt  execution 
of  the  court's  decree.  Thinking  it  a  pity  such  an 
example  of  strict  justice  should  be  lost  to  the  world,  I 
have,  as  far  as  this  record  goes,  done  my  utmost  to 
preserve  it.  Wind  still  abaft  the  beam,  blowing  a 
steady,  constant  sort  of  blow ;  sun  cheerful,  and  sea  all 
alive.  About  meridian  a  shore-bird,  rather  like  a  wood- 
cock, but  considerably  larger,  came  fluttering  round 
the  ship,  evidently  wearied  by  long  flight,  yet  fearing 
to  confide  in  our  hospitality ;  and  not  without  reason, 
faith  !  for  one  of  our  passengers  gave  me  notice  of  the 
stranger,  and  gravely  requested  me  to  shoot  it.  I  said 
nothing ;  but  the  ship  and  cargo  could  not  have  bribed 
me  to  raise  a  barrel  against  that  timid,  storm-worn, 
home-sick  bird :  no,  if  he  would  trust  in  me,  he  should 
have  rest  and  food,  and  so  fly  back  to  his  lone  mistress 
rejoicing. 

Our  old  man  breathes  still,  but  shows  little  disposi- 
tion to  make  an  effectual  rally  against  the  foe :  for  the 
rest,  crew  and  passengers,  all  are  well.  A  number  of 
Irish  lads  occupy  the  between-decks :  they  have  a 
fiddle  amongst  them,  and  "welt  the  flure"  on  the  fore- 
castle, every  night,  with  a  perseverance  that  is  most 
amusing. 

Thursday,  April  2nd. — Since  the  28th  ult,  light 
west  and  south-westerly  winds,  with  warm  balmy  days. 
This  morning  we  lost  one  of  our  crew  overboard,  an 
exceedingly  pretty  parroquet  I  had  purchased  at  New 
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Orleans :  it  was  an  amusing,  active  little  creature,  and 
on  several  occasions  had  crept  through  the  bars  of  its 
cage,  and  slily  gone  up  the  rigging,  whence  it  had, 
after  a  time,  descended  of  itself,  or  had  been  brought 
down  by  one  of  the  boys:  but  frequent  peril  incurred 
with  impunity  breeds  presumption,  and  towering 
ambition  knows  no  safe  halting-place;  so  my  poor, 
pretty  Poll,  on  each  new  climb,  gained  a  more  giddy 
and  more  dangerous  elevation,  until  on  this  clay, 
attracted  by  her  usual  scream  of  exultation,  I  cast  my 
eyes  upwards  in  search  of  her,  and  quickly  made  her 
out,  strutting  to  the  weather-end  of  the  royal  yard-arm, 
the  loftiest  perch  in  the  ship. 

I  augured  ill  of  the  attempt,  and  was  watching  her 
movements,  when,  either  impelled  by  an  innate  love 
of  liberty,  or  lured  by  some  fragrant  odour  borne  on 
the  air  from  the  distant  woods  of  Florida,  she  made  a 
bold  flight  in  the  direction  of  the  land,  and  fell  into  the 
sea  a  little  distance  a-head  of  the  ship. 

Poll  was  a  favourite,  and  Captain  Collins  a  kind- 
hearted  man ;  the  Shakspeare  was  brought  by  the  wind, 
and  various  efforts  made  to  near  the  silly  bird;  but  all 
in  vain :  we  went  rapidly  past  her,  and  left  her  to  the 
fate  her  presumption  had  courted.  The  efforts  the  little 
creature  made  to  approach  the  vessel  were  incessant, 
and  almost  painful  to  regard:  from  the  instant  she 
touched  the  waves,  her  head  was  kept  to  the  ship, 
which  she  strove  to  regain  by  flapping  along  the  surface 
with  her  maimed  short-clipped  pinions.  I  felt  that  I 
could  have  saved  her ;  and  only  for  shame,  and  the 
great  trouble  it  would  have  necessarily  caused,  I  should 
assuredly  have  slipped  over  the  side  after  the  miserable 
little  fool. 

Our  fair  wind  sticks  to  us,  and  the  gulf-stream  is 
calculated  to  be  from  three  to  three  miles  and  a  half  in 
our  favour;  so  that  we  are  making  short  work  of  it. 
All  alive  and  well. 

Tuesday,  1th. — We  last  night  got  inside  the  Hook, 
but  were  blown  off,  not  being  able  to  get  a  pilot.  We 
are  now  thrashing  at  it  with  a  bitter  head-wind.  A 
great  number  of  ships  of  all  kinds  are  beating  through 
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the  bay,  as  well  as  numbers  coming  out  with  it  all  their 
own  way.  The  Shakspeare  proves  worthy  the  name, 
as  she  weathers  and  goes  a-head  of  every  craft  beating 
with  us.  A  very  smart  ship,  called  the  "Washington 
Irvine,"  held  our  Billy  a  stout  tug,  but,  after  reading 
the  name  as  she  went  about  a-head  of  us  for  many 
turns,  we  at  last  crawled  to  wind-ward,  and  Shakspeare 
took  the  lead,  as  even  the  "Washington  Irvine"  must 
admit  was  perfectly  proper. 

At  the  quarantine  station  we  landed  our  sick  pas- 
senger, and  were  permitted  to  proceed.  By  four  p.  m. 
I  once  more  set  my  foot  on  the  dock-side  of  New  York, 
after  an  absence  of  five  months,  and  felt  as  though  I 
had  again  reached  home. 

Let  me  here  remark,  that  during  these  five  months 
I  had  travelled  through  the  roughest  part  of  these  States 
in  every  sort  of  conveyance,  and  had  been  thrown 
amongst  all  classes  of  the  community,  yet  never  re- 
ceived one  rude  word  or  encountered  an  inconve- 
nience, save  those  inseparable  from  the  condition  of 
the  roads.  Even  the  Southern  mail,  the  discomforts 
of  which  I  have  painted  exactly  as  I  experienced  them, 
I  must  in  fairness  admit  is  well  managed,  when  the  diffi- 
culties to  be  encountered  at  the  season  of  my  journey 
are  justly  taken  into  consideration.  Their  object  is  to 
get  on  ;  this,  as  long  as  possible,  at  any  risk,  they  are 
bound  to  do.  It  will  be  seen  that,  when  a  coach  can- 
not be  dragged  through,  they  nail  a  few  boards  on  the 
axle,  and  proceed  with  this  lighter  and  less  ticklish 
vehicle  :  it  is  true  the  passengers  suffer  much  ;  but  only 
those  exceedingly  desirous  to  proceed  travel  at  such 
times,  and  without  such  a  resort  the  machinery  must 
stand  still. 

Out  of  our  party  two  stout  men  gave  in  at  different 
stages  ;  and  another,  when  I  quitted  America,  had  not 
recovered  from  the  effects  of  exposure  to  wet,  loss  of 
rest,  and  fatigue. 

The  journey  ought  not,  in  my  mind,  to  be  under- 
taken by  any  man  who  regards  his  ease,  after  the 
month  of  November  or  before  the  month  of  May.  A 
new  route  is,  however,  already  in  use  by  coach  and 
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steamboat  across  Florida  :  a  rail-road  is  also  in  contem- 
plation by  the  same  line,  which,  connected  with  the  pre- 
sent ready  means  of  gaining  Charleston,  will  probably, 
in  a  season  or  so,  make  the  communication  with  Mobile 
and  New  Orleans  a  trip  of  little  inconvenience. 

Still  I  consider  that  a  near  view  of  the  border  parts 
of  Georgia  and  Alabama,  together  with  a  sail  down  the 
noble  river  of  that  name,  watering,  as  it  does,  the  rich- 
est lands  in  the  world,  and  destined,  as  it  evidently  is, 
to  sustain  a  vast  population  on  its  banks,  ought  not  to 
be  neglected  by  any  man  whose  motives  for  travel  have 
any  higher  aim  than  mere  amusement.  For  myself,  I 
would  not  have  missed  the  contemplation  of  this  truly 
elementary  society,  and  the  absolute  novelty  it  presents, 
for  thrice  the  inconveniences  it  was  my  fortune,  during 
an  uncommon  series  of  bad  weather,  to  encounter. 
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I  passed  the  next  two  months  between  this  city  and 
Philadelphia,  taking  leave  of  the  audience  of  the  latter 
city  on  Saturday,  May  the  9th,  attended  by  demon- 
strations of  the  kindest  and  most  flattering  regard.  The 
next  week  I  idled  between  Princeton  and  New  York. 
The  Artists'  Exhibition  was  at  this  time  open  here, 
and  it  afforded  me  genuine  pleasure  to  see  many  pictures 
that  were  good,  and  numbers  of  early  attempts  of  a 
highly  promising  character. 

I  also  visited  an  exhibition  of  pictures  which  had 
been  proffered  to  Congress  at  the  sum  of  forty  thousand 
dollars,  in  order  that  this  collection  might  form  the 
foundation  of  a  great  national  gallery  ;  a  worthy  object, 
and  of  which  these  pictures  would  have  formed  a  right- 
becoming  commencement. 

Here  were  specimens,  and  worthy  ones,  of  many 
masters  ;  amongst  others  a  Murillo,  indisputably  ge- 
nuine, and,  although  a  little  faded  in  colour,  still  worth 
a  wilderness  of  most  other  productions.  The  subject 
was  a  painful  one  too,  being  the  agony  of  Christ  on  the 
Mount  of  Olives. 

Never,  surely,  was  the  utter  prostration  of  flesh  and 
soul  so  speakingly  made  out ;  bitter  indeed  must  the 
cup  have  been  so  painfully  contemplated  by  one  so 
meek,  so  patient  of  suffering;  Omniscience  only,  being 
so  intreated,  could  yet  have  held  it  to  the  sufferers  pal- 
lid lips,  or  contemplated  with  a  fixed  purpose  the  sor- 
rowing eyes  imploringty  cast  upwards. 

Before  the  kneeling  Christ, — the  worn  and  wasted 
man, — there  floated  an  angel  worthy  of  the  dying 
Psalmist's  imagining,  so  unearthly,  so  ethereal !  What 
a  full  heart  must  the  inspired  painter  have  had  as  in  his 
mind's  eyehe  purely  shadowed  forth  this  most  per- 
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feet  conception  of  one  of  those  who  hold  companion- 
ship with  God  !  It  was  made  up  of  all  the  rarest  traits 
of  beauty,  yet  its  loveliness  was  not  of  the  world  :  the 
veriest  dullard  looking  on  it  would  have  paused  in  ad- 
miration ;  the  most  brutal  have  gazed  into  those  pure 
eyes  untainted  by  one  earthly  feeling,  one  sinful 
thought,  or  impure  desire.  On  my  mind  the  effect  was 
thrilling :  I  have  pictured  to  myself  angels  as  poets 
have  described  them,  and  have  often  before  looked 
upon  them  such  as  they  have  been  conceived  by  An- 
gelo,  Correggio,  and  other  master  spirits  amongst  men, 
and  have  seen  faces  of  theirs  on  which  I  could  have 
looked  unsatiated  again  and  again,  and  forms  I  could 
have  loved  with  all  my  heart;  but  never  beheld  an 
emanation  of  the  Spirit  of  God,  a  thing  only  to  be 
gazed  on  holily  and  worshipped  humbly,  until  I  met 
with  this  angel  of  Murillo's. 

Were  I  Pope,  the  painter  should  be  canonized  as  one 
visibly  inspired  from  heaven,  and  on  whose  visions 
angels  must  have  waited,  since  earth  never  could  have 
supplied  from  its  fairest  a  model  for  such  expression 
as  he  has  here  given  to  the  comforter  of  that  heart-bro- 
ken Christ.  It  is  worth  living  virtuously,  to  die  in  the 
hope  of  such  companionship  hereafter,  and  for  all  eter- 
nity. After  having  been  for  two  years  deprived  of 
the  pleasure  an  enthusiast  derives  from  the  painter's 
art,  the  mere  contemplation  of  such  a  picture  elevates 
and  refines  one's  spirit;  the  world  and  worldly  feel- 
ings are  forgot,  and  for  a  moment  the  soul  breathes 
freely  within  its  earthly  prison. 

Here  were  three  pictures  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds :  one 
a  group  of  the  Clive  Family,  including  the  native 
Ayah  holding  a  little  girl  on  a  chair.  This  Indian 
nurse  is  painted  to  the  life,  graceful,  animated,  and  de- 
voted ;  only  for  the  difference  of  complexion,  one  might 
imagine  the  delicate  girl  she  looks  on  with  such  tender 
pride  her  own,  and  not  the  offspring  of  the  cold  white 
woman  whose  eyes  are  fixed  on  you  as  she  stands  vis- 
a-vis to  her  stiff  lord,  who  is  dressed  in  a  rappee-co- 
loured habit  richly  overlaid  with  gold. 

This  picture  might  very  well  be  described  as  a  fan- 
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cy  subject,  and  designated  Nature  and  Art.  Opposite 
this  fine  picture  of  our  English  master  hung  another 
group,  by  Rembrandt  ;  making  up  in  force  and  colour 
what  it  lacked  in  delicacy  and  refinement.  The  sub- 
ject was  the  De  Witt  family ;  and  each  portrait  wore 
that  genuine  stamp  of  truth  that  left  no  question  of 
their  resemblance  to  the  Dutch  originals. 

There  were  some  sea-pieces  by  Backhuysen,  and 
one  by  Vandervelt  ;  several  excellent  landscapes  ;  a 
couple  of  gallery  pictures  worthy  a  place  in  the  Pitti, 
together  with  Danby's  Opening  of  thr  Sixth  Seal.  All 
together,  in  fact,  this  was  a  collection  of  no  mean  pre- 
tensions, which  would  have  been  an  exceedingly  cre- 
ditable foundation  on  which  to  have  raised  a  national 
gallery.  The  sum  which  it  was  required  Congress 
should  appropriate  to  the  purchase  was  forty  thousand 
dollars  :  and  considering  how  that  assembly  is  consti- 
tuted, how  little  most  of  its  members  know  or  care 
about  pictures,  or  of  their  intrinsic  value,  and  how  ut- 
terly unimbued  they  are  with  any  conception  of  the 
moral  worth  of  art  to  a  young  nation,  I  conceive  it  very 
creditable  to  the  body  that  the  motion  was  negatived 
by  only  two  votes. 

How7  could  a  member  from  Illinois  or  Mississippi 
have  justified  such  an  item  in  the  budget  to  his  con- 
stituents? I  can  fancy  a  group  of  good  Jackson  men, 
after  reading  of  an  appropriation  of  forty  thousand 
dollars  for  the  purchase  of  twenty  pictures,  raising  their 
admiring  eyes  to  a  portrait  of  the  General  swinging 
from  the  sign-post,  for  the  painting  of  which,  with  a 
horse's  head  into  the  bargain,  the  tavern-keeper,  Ma- 
jor Jones,  had  paid  no  cent  more  than  fifteen  dollars  ; 
and  then  coming  back  on  the  corrupt  motives  which 
could  induce  a  vote  of  a  couple  of  thousand  a-piece  for 
pictures  "  that  could  not  by  any  natural  means  be  liker 
nature,  or  more  handsomely  done,  nohow,  by  any  fo- 
reigner that  ever  fisted  a  paint-brush." 

The  attempting  Congress  was,  in  truth,  a  mistake ; 
but  I  cannot  help  thinking  that,  had  a  subscription 
been  opened  in  either  of  the  great  Northern  cities,  or 
in  New  Orleans,  for  the  purpose  of  founding  a  State 
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collection,  a  much  greater  sum  might  have  been  readi- 
ly raised ;  since  there  are  in  each  of  these  cities  num- 
bers of  wealthy  individuals  having  the  good  taste  to 
rightly  appreciate  the  value  of  such  an  Institution,  and 
public  spirit  enough  to  have  affected  the  object,  had  it 
once  received  the  impetus.  As  it  is,  I  could  not  help 
regretting  that  the  opportunity  was  lost,  the  pictures 
being;  advertised  for  sale  without  reserve,  the  auction 
to  take  place  in  a  few  days. 

On  the  19th  we  had  a  grand  military  ceremony  and 
procession,  to  receive  and  escort  to  the  battery  the 
remains  of  General  Leavensworth,  a  brave  and  very 
popular  officer,  who  died  in  consequence  of  the  fatigue 
and  privations  incurred  on  the  late  prairie  expedition 
amongst  the  tribes  of  the  Missouri.  His  remains  were 
brought  hither  by  way  of  the  Lakes  on  the  route  to 
the  place  of  sepulture. 

The  volunteer  corps  were  all  turned  out  on  this 
occasion,  each  remarkable  for  the  neatness  of  his  dress 
and  completeness  of  appointment  The  members  of 
these  corps  also  had  a  trim  and  dainty  air  well  becom- 
ing men  playing  at  soldiers, — a  game,  by  the  way,  no 
full-grown  biped  who  regards  his  personal  dignity 
ought  ever  to  play  after  arriving  at  the  years  of  dis- 
cretion :  for  youths  it  is  a  cheerful  and  becoming 
amusement  enough  ;  but  for  fat,  full-blown  gentlemen  ! 
Nothing  can  be  conceived  more  whimsical  than  the 
uncomfortable  air  of  ease  it  is  necessary  to  assume  on 
the  occasion ;  particularly  for  such  as  are  promoted  to 
the  ticklish  degree  of  field-officers;  each  of  whom  is 
most  unconscionably  expected  at  one  and  the  same 
instant  to  retain  possession  of  a  hard-mouthed  horse,  a 
pair  or  two  of  reins,  a  sword,  a  plumed  chapeau,  and 
his  seat  into  the  bargain,  having  only  the  ordinary 
allowance  of  hands  to  help  himself  withal.  It  is  all 
very  amusing  for  the  bystanders  to  laugh  at  the  cruel 
scrape  their  friends  are  in  when  so  be-deviled  in  a 
crowded  street  on  a  hot  day ;  but  let  those  who  con- 
ceive the  matter  so  easy,  only  get  appointed  to  the 
dangerous  eminence,  and  try  how  they  like  it. 

Good-humour  and  cool  temper  are  also  indispensa- 
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ble  requisites  in  a  commander  of  volunteer  cavalry 
here ;  for  on  this  occasion  I  beheld  two  or  three  impa- 
tient carmen  and  restive  jarveys  very  coolly  charge 
upon  the  flank  of  the  advance  of  cavalry  whilst  the 
troop  was  filing  across  the  street  out  of  the  park,  and 
persist  in  forcing  the  line,  malgrS  the  civil  remon- 
strance of  the  combined  staff,  who  nevertheless  yielded 
with  the  best  possible  humour. 

Now  in  England  I  have  invariably  noted  that  your 
chaw-bacon,  when  once  he  buckles  harness  on,  and 
has  "  the  blast  of  war  blown  in  his  ears,"  becomes  a 
very  Tartar  in  his  bearing,  and  is  much  less  concilia- 
ting towards  his  fellow  snobs  than  is  your  regular 
soldier,  whose  trade  is  war.  With  us,  your  yeomen 
whenever  they  have  a  chance,  I  have  observed,  most 
uncivilly  poke  about  the  lieges  with  but  and  bayonet, 
or  thump  and  rump  them  with  their  charges,  and  en- 
tice the  ill-broken  brutes  with  insidious  prods  of  the 
spur  to  swish  their  tails,  if  tails  they  have,  into  the 
upturned  phizes  of  their  awe-stricken  fellows. 

Here,  on  the  contrary,  your  volunteers  "do  their 
spiriting  gently ;"  all  is  good  nature  and  good  man- 
ners ;  and  a  front  is  diminished,  or  a  column  of  compa- 
nies in  line  of  march  is  eased  off  to  the  right  or  left  to 
make  way  for  carts  or  coaches,  as  the  case  requires, 
with  a  promptness  which  is  the  more  creditable  from 
the  fact  that  the  execution  of  a  change  in  movement  is 
no  light  matter. 

The  persons  who  appeared  least  to  enjoy  the  eclat 
of  this  military  Jete  were  the  officers  of  the  regular 
United  States'  army.  They  were  readily  distinguished 
by  their  upright,  soldier-like  air,  together  with  a  cer- 
tain cold,  half-proud  expression,  as  though  they  dis- 
covered no  fun  in  the  thing,  and  moreover  were  in- 
sensible to  the  honour  of  the  companionship  they  were 
admitted  to.  Added  to  the  above  characteristics 
which  struck  me,  I  perceived  that  not  one  of  these 
gentlemen  had  so  much  as  unsheathed  his  sword,  or 
seemed  aware  of  having  such  an  appendage  by  his 
side ;  whereas,  of  the  gallant  volunteers,  there  was  not 
16* 
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a  man,  from  the  surgeon  to  the  colonel,  but  had  his 
iron  out  brightly  flashing  back  the  sunbeams,  although 
to  some  of  the  mounted  officers  this  must  have  been  a 
matter  of  additional  inconvenience,  not  to  say  consi- 
derable peril. 

During  the  course  of  the  procession  a  salute  was 
fired  from  the  battery  by  the  mounted  artillery  corps ; 
the  bands  played,  and  the  bells  of  the  different  churches 
on  the  line  of  march  tolled  for  the  dead. 

On  the  whole,  this  little  affair  was  very  well  con- 
ceived, and  better  managed,  than  it  would  have  been 
by  any  other  citizen  troops,  excepting,  perhaps,  the 
French,  who  appear  to  adopt  the  air  and  habit  of 
soldiers  more  perfectly  than  any  other  bourgeoisie 
whatever. 

On  Friday,  May  28th,  I  acted  for  the  last  time  in 
the  States,  and  so  ended  at  the  Park,  where  I  began, 
and  as  I  began,  to  a  crowded  audience.  But  the  merry 
faces  assembled  here  were  no  longer  unknown  to  me ; 
I  was  on  my  debut,  a  stranger  amongst  strangers  ;  I 
now  felt  myself  surrounded  by  personal  friends,  and 
by  an  audience  which  had  frankly  welcomed  me; 
which  had  continued  to  cherish  my  efforts  by  increas- 
ing kindness  and  consideration,  and  which  had  now 
thronged  here  less  perhaps  to  witness  a  performance 
so  often  repeated,  than  to  take  leave  of  an  individual 
with  whom  the  persons  composing  it  had  cultivated  a 
close  acquaintanceship,  and  for  whose  talent  they  had 
encouraged  a  preference. 

I  am  not  of  those  who  look  upon  the  bond  linking 
audience  and  actor  as  a  mercenary  contract,  for  the 
hours  during  which  the  latter  yields  his  quantum  of 
strength  and  spirit  to  the  former  for  so  much  coin, 
and  there  is  an  end.  Were  I,  unhapppily,  possessed 
by  such  a  morbid  feeling,  I  could  no  longer  act,  the 
spell  would  be  broken.  It  is  true,  I  might  constrain 
bone  and  sinew  to  administer  to  my  necessities,  and 
continue  to  barter  these  with  the  public  for  bread;  but 
the  inspiring  spirit  would  be  away,  sunk  past  recall. 
Severed  from  the  sympathies  of  those  it  wrought  for, 
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it  would  cease  to  lighten  upon  the  scene,  which  the 
power  of  enlisting  those  sympathies  alone  redeems 
from  contempt. 

But  it  is  not  so,  as  every  well-constituted  mind  will 
avouch.  Preference,  and  a  constant  expression  of  favour 
from  his  auditory,  necessarily  beget  a  kind  feeling  in 
return:  the  actor  is  aware  also  that  he  is  not  always 
in  a  condition  to  fulfil  his  part  of  the  bond ;  illness, 
low  spirits,  crosses,  losses,  or  any  of  "the  thousand  ills 
that  flesh  is  heir  to,"  rob  the  mind  of  its  elasticity,  and 
the  body  of  its  power ;  yet  rarely  does  the  disappointed 
auditor  turn  on  the  favourite  and  act  the  clamorous 
creditor. 

Even  in  very  extreme  cases,  what  a  spirit  of  for- 
bearance have  we  seen  exhibited,  what  positive 
sympathy  have  we  felt  extended  in  our  own  time  to 
cherished  players !  It  is  at  such  moments  that,  more 
exposed,  as  he  is,  to  immediate  censure,  and  more 
helpless  than  any  other  of  the  servants  of  the  public, 
he  also  feels  himself  more  especially,  more  kindly 
considered,  and,  if  possessed  of  a  kindly  heart,  cannot 
fail  to  be  touched  by  the  feeling. 

After  illness  or  prolonged  absence  too,  it  is  in  the 
electric  burst  of  welcome,  the  enthusiastically  prolonged 
cheer  of  gratulation,  and  in  the  genuine  pleasure  spark- 
ling from  hundreds  of  uplifted  ardent  eyes,  that  the 
man  who  devotes  himself  to  win  the  player's  meed 
receives  his  brief,  his  shadowy  it  may  be,  but  his  in- 
spiring triumph,  accompanied  by  the  assurance  that 
he  is  closely  linked  with  the  kindest  feeelings  of  those 
who  for  the  scene  are  subject  to  his  thrall. 

And  when  at  length  the  hour  of  farewell  comes,  it 
is  in  the  anxious  pause,  the  breathless  attention,  yet 
more  impressive  than  all  other  species  of  homage, 
that  "the  poor  player,"  about  to  be  "heard  no  more," 
reads  the  assurance  that  on  the  many  young  fresh 
hearts  now  subject  to  his  art  he  has  indelibly  engraven 
his  name,  often  to  be  pleasantly  recalled  in  after  hours, 
perhaps  of  pain  and  worldly  care. 

It  is  in  the  hope  of  gaining  this  living  record  he 
seeks  consolation   for   the  absence  of  all   other  less 
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perishable  fame :  expecting,  hoping  nothing  from  pos- 
terity, he  has  a  stronger  claim  upon  the  kindness  of  his 
contemporaries,  for  whom  alone  he  lives,  and  the 
feeling  is  reciprocal ;  hence  it  is  that  these  repay  him 
with  a  superabundance  of  present  regard,  to  soften  to 
him  the  consciousness  of  the  oblivion  to  which  his 
memory  is  inevitably  consigned,  however  great  his 
genius,  and  however  ardent  its  longings  "after  im- 
mortality." 
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OF    A    VISIT    TO    QUEBEC,    VIA    LAKE    CHAMPLAIN    AND 
MONTREAL. 

Saturday,  May  30th. — Went  on  board  the  De 
Witt  Clinton  steam-boat  about  six  p.  m.  and  in  the 
brightest  possible  night  sailed  up  the  most  beautiful  of 
rivers.     We  were  not  crowded  ;   my  excellent  friend 

C e  was  in  company,  on  his  way  to  take  unto  him 

a  wife,  and  consequently  the  trip  was  to  me  unusually 
agreeable.  We  kept  pacing  the  deck  until  we  had 
passed  through  the  deep  shadows  of  the  highlands, 
and  floated  over  the  silvery  expanse  of  New  burg- 
Bay. 

Sunday,  3lst. — Before  six  a.  m.  we  were  set  ashore 
at  Albany.  Breakfasted  at  the  Eagle,  and  at  nine  a.  m. 
left  for  Saratoga  by  the  rail-road ;  thence  by  stage  to 
Whitehall.  The  day  was  fine,  the  roads  rough  enough 
to  be  sure.  To  the  north  lay  the  mountain  state  of 
Vermont,  and  to  the  south  a  ridge  of  bold  well- 
wooded  heights.  At  Glenfalls  we  passed  the  Hudson 
by  a  wooden  bridge  thrown  over  the  very  foot  of  the 
cataract ;  luckily,  whilst  in  the  act  of  crossing,  a  trace 
came  unhitched,  and  we  pulled  up  to  order  matters, 
just  at  the  centre  of  the  misty  abyss.  Thus  were  we 
afforded  ample  leisure  to  look  on  the  wild  fall,  which, 
when  in  the  wilderness,  must  have  been  a  glorious 
scene ;  for,  disfigured  as  it  now  is  by  a  mill  or  two  of 
the  ordinary  kind,  it  is  still  magnificent. 

Our  ride  from  this  place  to  Whitehall  reminded  me 
much  of  some  part  of  North  Wales :  the  enclosures  are 
small,  irregularly  shaped,  and  surrounded  by  walls  of 


1S2  JOURNAL. 

stone;  many  rills  of  clear  water  are  crossed,  making 
their  way  to  the  Hudson  through  rough  courses  be- 
strewn with  fragments  of  rock :  close  on  the  left  the 
river  is  itself  visible  every  now  and  then,  whilst  in 
the  distance  rise  a  confused  heap  of  wild  mountains. 

Numerous  comely  looking  pigs,  together  with 
groups  of  round-faced  fat  children,  barefooted  and 
bareheaded,  complete  the  resemblance. 

For  the  last  seven  miles  the  road  was  of  the  rough* 
est  kind  ;  but  our  coachman  rattled  along  merrily^ 
getting  us  to  Whitehall  by  ten  p.  m. 

Monday,  June  1st. — At  about  one  we  quitted  the 
comfortable  inn  here,  and  the  busy  little  town  of 
Whitehall ;  and  in  the  fine  steamer  Phoenix  thridded 
our  way  out  of  the  swampy  harbour  formed  by  the 
head-waters  of  the  lake. 

The  hills  about  us  rose  boldly^  and  were  Covered 
vntn  a  variety  of  trees  now  clothed  in  their  freshest 
leaves,  therefore  beautiful  to  look  on.  For  many 
miles  the  channel  continues  narrow,  at  times  confined 
by  a  steep  wall  of  marble  surmounted  by  rich  flower- 
ing  shrubs ;  then,  for  a  short  distance,  laving  the  edge 
of  some  rich  meadow  slope.  At  last,  the  lake  ex- 
panded gloriously,  reminding  me,  at  a  first  glimpse,  of 
the  Trossachs,  save  that  here  was  less  grandeur  and 
deep  shadow,  the  outlines  of  the  mountains  were  softer 
and  the  valleys  more  fertile. 

The  green  mountains  of  the  State  of  Vermont  now 
bounded  the  lake  upon  the  north,  and  on  the  south 
rose  the  Giant-mountains  of  the  State  of  New  York. 
These  were  for  ever  changing  in  form,  as  we  crossed 
and  re-crossed  the  lake  in  order  to  land  or  receive  pas- 
sengers from  stated  points.  This  circumstance  also 
brought  us  acquainted  with  several  very  lovely  loca- 
tions. Beneath  the  old  fort  of  Ticonderago  we  halted 
for  a  few  minutes ;  and  at  Crown-point  our  stay  was 
long  enough  to  allow  of  a  rough  sketch  being  taken  of 
the  roofless  barracks  and  the  ruined  works. 

In  the  course  of  our  progress  we  ran  into  two  or 
three  of  the  sweetest  bays  imaginable,  where  the  calm 
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lake  was  shadowed  by  steep  mountains,  down  whose 
sides  leaped  little  tributary  streams  that  rushed  spark- 
ling and  foaming  into  its  turbid  bosom. 

It  is  most  certain  that,  had  these  beauties  been  given 
to  England  or  to  Scotland,  they  would  each  and  all  have 
been  berhymed  and  bepainted  until  every  point  of  real 
or  imaginable  loveliness  had  been  exhausted  :  for  my- 
self, I  have  looked  on  many  lakes,  and  by  none  have 
been  more  delightfully  beguiled  than  by  a  contempla- 
tion of  this  during  some  nine  hours  of  sunshine,  sunset, 
and  twilight,  the  last  alone  too  brief.  Atmosphere,  I 
am  aware,  does  much  ;  and  this  was  one  of  those  lovely 
days  whose  influence  expands  the  heart  and  takes  the 
reason  prisoner. 

After  quitting  Burlington,  where  we  encountered 
the  returning  steam-boat,  and  received  a  large  acces- 
sion of  force,  I  retired  to  my  berth,  and  enjoyed  the 
soundest  possible  sleep. 

Tuesday,  2d. — On  deck  at  six  a.  m.:  found  the 
lake  had  assumed  a  river-like  appearance;  the  chan- 
nel narrow,  the  banks  low  and  swampy.  The  day, 
too,  was  as  much  changed  as  the  scene  from  yesterday, 
for  a  drizzling  rain  was  falling,  and  the  clouds  look- 
ed heavy  and  threatening. 

As  we  neared  St.  John's  we  had  a  slight  custom- 
house visitation;  and  soon  after  landing,  were  served 
with  an  excellent  breakfast;  after  which  came  the  bus- 
tle of  departure.  A  string  of  carriages,  of  the  same 
build  used  throughout  the  States,  occupied  half  the 
little  street,  all  loading  heavily  with  baggage  and 
bipeds,  till  by  nine  we  got  in  motion,  forming  quite  a 
caravan. 

The  road  lay  for  a  time  along  the  bank  of  the  new 
canal  destined  to  unite  the  head-waters  of  the  lake 
with  the  St.  Lawrence,  and  was  a  pleasant  succession 
of  ditch  and  bog-hole.  It  i>;ot  better  after  a  few  miles' 
jolting,  but  was  nowhere  tolerable,  or  creditable  to 
his  Majesty's  dominions. 

On  entering  La  Prairie,  at  noon,  we  found  the 
good  people  annoyed  by  a  visitation  which  had  not 
yet  reached  St.  John's,  namety,  myriads  of  a  winged 
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insect  called  the  shad-fly;  these  covered  and  crowded 
every  building,  filled  the  water  and  the  air;  they 
lodged  on  your  clothes,  rendered  sight  difficult,  and 
speaking  impracticable,  except  with  closed  teeth. — 
Luckily,  these  flies  neither  sting  nor  bite;  so  that  set- 
ting aside  their  appearance,  and  a  certain  tickling 
they  inflict  upon  the  neck  and  face,  they  are  easily 
borne  with.  At  half-past  one  p.  m.  the  steamer  Bri- 
tannia quitted  the  port  of  La  Prairie  to  cross  the  wide 
St.  Lawrence,  to  where  our  Land  of  Promise,  Mon- 
treal, lay  glittering  in  sunshine  some  nine  miles  dis- 
tant. 

Half  an  hour  landed  us,  and  I  received  the  pleasure 

of  a  grip  of  welcome  from  my  old  friend  W w, 

who,  with  two  or  three  of  his  brother-officers,  was  on 
the  look-out  for  me.  Leaving  my  baggage  in  the 
care  of  Sam,  I  stepped  into  the  officers'   boat,  and 

at  once  accompanied  W w  to  St.  Helen's,  lying 

about  half  a  mile  from  the  main  land.  In  ten  mi- 
nutes we  were  treading  the  verdant  sod  of  the  island, 
and  my  first  movement  was  to  walk  round  it:  I  found 
it  to  possess  every  variety  of  country  in  miniature 
proportions:  here  were  wood  crowned  steeps,  shady 
glades,  and  open  meadows,  offered  in  as  many  changes 
as  might  well  be  managed  on  so  small  a  surface. 
Viewed  from  this,  the  city  too  looked  very  attrac- 
tive, scattered  over  the  southern  side  of  the  great 
mountain. 

This  little  island  was  the  latest  possession  of  the 
French  in  Canada.  Above  a  fort  now  in  ruins  was 
last  elevated  the  white  standard,  which  at  one  time 
fluttered  gaily  from  the  St.  Lawrence  to  the  Missis- 
sippi; thus  girdling,  as  it  were,  the  British  colonies, 
France  one  day  looked  to  sweep  into  the  Atlantic. 

Upon  the  westernmost  point  of  the  island,  the  tree 
still  stands  fresh  and  vigorous  beneath  which  the 
articles  for  the  final  cession  of  the  Canadas  were 
agreed  upon,  and  the  last  portion  of  the  vast  empire 
contemplated  for  France  by  the  genius  of  Richelieu 
for  ever  abandoned.  The  present  garrison  is  com- 
posed of  a  company  of  the  Royal  Artillery.     Here 
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is  an  extensive  depot  for  stores,  an  armoury,  two 
great  magazines  containing  not  less  than  six  thousand 
barrels  of  gunpowder  and  all  the  other  munitions  of 
war. 

In  the  afternoon  I  re-crossed  the  channel  and  sur- 
veyed Montreal,  which  has  an  air  completely  French: 
the  streets  are  irregular,  narrow,  ill-paved,  and  re- 
joice universally  in  a  fishy  savour  in  no  way  detract- 
ing from  their  Gallic  characteristics. 

Here  is  a  large  building  in  progress,  or  at  least 
standing  in  an  unfinished  state,  called  the  Cathedral, 
but,  saving  the  size,  putting  forth  externally  small 
claim  to  notice;  whilst  the  interior  might  serve  as  a 
model  of  ill-taste,  both  as  to  arrangement  and  colour, 
for  the  especial  enlightenment  of  all  future  building 
committees.  The  convents  appear  well  built;  and 
some  of  the  private  dwellings  are  large,  and  of  a  good- 
ly aspect. 

Thursday,  4th. — Having  fully  made  up  my  mind 
on  this  day  to  ride  over  the  race-course,  visit  the 
Rapids  of  La  Chine,  and  make  a  comple  circuit  of 
the  mountain,  I  was  resolute,  my  time  being  meted, 
to  carry  out  my  plan  despite  of  thunderstorm  of  the 
most  violent  kind,  which  began  as  we  were  setting 
forth  and  continued  all  day,  with  one  or  two  short 
intervals  of  sunshine.  I  found  in  the  beauty  of  the 
country  as  seen  from  the  Rapids,  and  from  the  differ- 
ent points  of  the  mountain,  ample  compensation: 
what  my  complaisant  companions  felt  I  am  not  so 
sure  of;  we  of  a  certainty  returned  in  the  afternoon 
three  of  the  most  thoroughly  soaked  and  dirtiest  gen- 
tlemen within  the  wide  range  of  his  Majesty's  do- 
minions. On  the  whole,  it  was  agreed  that,  having 
to  choose  between  a  ducking  or  a  dusting,  we  were 
better  off  served  up  soused  in  rain  and  only  parboiled, 
than  we  should  have  been  smothered  in  dust  and 
wholly  roasted.  Dined  at  the  hospitable  mess  of  the 
32d,  and  quitted  it  late  for  St.  Helen's. 

The  lightning  was  frequent  and  very  vivid  during 
our  row  across  the  rapid;  and  it  was  a  curious  specu- 
lation to  narrowly  watch  an  occasional  flash  descend- 
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ing  the  tall  conducting  rods,  and  gambol  along  the 
roof  of  the  great  magazine,  as  though  prying  for  a 
sly  crevice  by  which  to  enter.  It  afforded  a  subject 
for  consideration  to  calculate  the  next  possible  rest- 
ing-place of  our  little  isle,  should  the  ignition  of  six 
thousand  barrels  of  gunpowder  treat  us  with  an  ascen- 
sion by  moonlight. 

The  soldiers'  wives  were  in  great  alarm,  poor  souls! 
and  some  of  the  chubby  Regimental  urchins,  destined 
to  live  on  gunpowder,  were  now  crying  their  eyes 
out  for  very  fear,  as  they  clung  to  their  mothers' 
petticoats,  where  they  gathered  in  little  knots  to 
watch  the  fantastic  course  of  the  wild  fluid. 

Fatigue  had  prepared  me  for  sleep,  and  my  rest 
was  undisturbed,  excepting  that  I  conceived  the  sen- 
try's quarterly  cry  of  "All's  well!"  sounded  louder 
than  usual,  or  that  I  heard  it  oftener  than  was  my 
wont,  as  it  rose  distinctly  above  the  fitful  roar  of  the 
storm. 

Friday,  5th. — All  is  perfectly  calm,  and  gladness 
and  increase  of  beauty  are  spread  over  the  newly- 
renovated  field  and  forest.  "What  a  delicious  spot 
is  this  same  St.  Helen's!"  Such,  involuntarily,  was 
my  exclamation  as  I  this  morning  thrust  aside  the 
jalousies  from  my  open  window,  and  felt  the  pure 
air  rush  within  my  little  chamber,  and  saw  the  sun- 
beams dancing  down  the  passing  rapid,  and  flashing 
from  the  bright  roofs  and  spires  of  the  more  distant 
city.  One  might  have  fancied  the  tales  of  El  Dorado 
realized,  and  that  the  precious  metals  were  here  de- 
voted to  cover  the  humblest  dwellings. 

I  should  like  greatly  to  have  a  history  of  this 
sweet  spot  since  the  first  bold  savage  braved  in  the 
canoe  the  perilous  rapid,  and  found  security  beneath 
the  shadow  of  its  spreading  trees.  In  the  winter,  by 
the  way,  the  passage  is  simple  enough, — a  natural 
high  road  of  ice  unites  it  to  Montreal;  and  last  season, 
my  friends  inform  me,  they  drove  their  light  carioles 
over  a  finer  way  than  Mac  Adam  ever  dreamed  of, 
for  full  thirteen  weeks. 

Independent  of  the  garrison,  the  population  of  St. 
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Helen's  is  limited  to  three  or  four  families  in  the 
civil  employ  of  the  government,  together  with  the 
holder  of  a  fine  farm,  a  scion  of  the  Green  Isle,  who 
bears  the  unquestionable  name  of  Mister  Dolan;  a 
man  of  little  labour  but  much  Latin,  whose  humani- 
ties are  at  his  finger-ends  whilst  his  toes  are  out  of 
his  brogues. 

In  right  of  a  small  rental  paid  to  government,  this 
worthy  carefully  superintends  the  dilapidations  per- 
forming by  time  and  the  climate  upon  the  neat  cottage, 
and  a  couple  of  rustic  pavilions  erected  by  the  taste 
of  Lady  Dalhousie  while  her  lord  commanded  here, 
together  with  an  enclosed  garden,  which  would,  if 
decently  cultivated,  supply  Montreal  with  fruit  and 
vegetables,  all  of  which,  under  the  inspection  of  my 
friend  Mister  Dolan,  is  fast  retrograding  into  its  pri- 
mitive condition. 

I  this  morning,  at  eleven,  met  my  company  at  the 
theatre,  a  very  neat  one;  and  what  with  those  already 
mustered,  together  with  a  windfall  just  landed  from 
Waterford,  in  the  shape  of  a  pretty  woman  and  her 
husband,  in  search   of  an   engagement,  I  fancy  my 

friend  B y  and   I   may  manage   to  get   up  one 

night's  fun  for  Montreal,  though,  for  my  own  part,  I 
would  rather  idle  than  play. 

Same  night  acted  a  couple  of  interludes  to  a  full 
house,  and  an  exceedingly  merry-humoured  one;  al- 
though the  only  really  good  one  was  the  orchestra, 
composed  of  the  excellent  band  of  the  32nd  regiment, 
which  had  been  kindly  placed  by  the  commanding 
officer  at  the  disposal  of  "the  Lessee." 

At  a  late  hour  took  the  skiff  for  our  quiet  retreat, 
which  rose,  in  this  time  of  moonlight,  above  the 
shining  waters  like  some  fairy  garden  resting  on  a 
bed  of  mother-of-pearl.  We  sung  Moore's  Boat- 
song,  and  not  a  sound  excepting  the  appropriate  soft 
plash  of  the  oars  came  between  us  and  the  echo  that 
faintly  repeated  our  chorus. 

The  echo  from  the  island,  by  the  way,  is  very  dis- 
tinct, and  oft  repeated  ;  and,  on  such  a  night  as  this, 
to  stand  beside  the  nine-o'clock  gun,  listening  to  it$ 
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bellow  as  it  reverberates  amongst  the  opposite  heights, 
is  one  of  the  things  of  these  parts  worth  doing. 

Saturday,  6th. — Again,  what  shunshine!  and  how 
invigorating  the  breeze,  now  breathing  sweet  music 
through  the  trees  as  their  thick  leaves  rustle  above 
the  swift  river! 

Two  or  three  large  rafts  are  in  sight,  their  hardy 
crews  straining  on  the  huge  oars  as  they  cross  the 
rapids  for  the  city ;  at  measured  intervals  their  wild 
cry  fills  the  air;  whilst  the  notes  of  our  island  bugles, 
together  with  the  drums  of  the  city,  reply  merrily 
and  boldly,  as  though  flinging  back  the  challenge  of 
some  approaching  horde  of  savage  invaders.  And 
verily  no  beings  can  look  more  wild  of  aspect  or  at- 
tire than  the  crews  working  the  huge  rafts  which 
navigate  these  waters.  Europeans,  Indians,  and  Bois- 
brules,  as  the  half-breed  is  denominated,  are  all  found 
in  this  employ;  but  so  much  alike  in  equipment  and 
complexion,  that,  only  for  the  round  Saxon  face,  light 
hair,  and  blue  eyes,  here  and  there  distinguishable, 
it  would  be  difficult  to  conceive  them  of  different 
lineage.  A  pair  of  loose  trousers  of  coloured  serge 
or  flannel,  a  sash  of  scarlet  worsted  or  wampum  girt 
about  the  loins  over  a  shirt  of  indescribable  hue, 
moccassins  on  the  feet,  and  a  red  cap  or  bonnet  of 
fox-skin,  or  not  unfrequently  a  shock  of  hair  that 
despises  any  covering,  and  alike  defies  the  force  of 
sun  and  storm,  forms  the  common  costume  of  these 
sons  of  toil,  whose  lives,  commonly  of  short  duration, 
are  wasted  in  quick  alternations  of  perilous  labour 
and  wild  debauch. 

Their  rough  mates,  the  boatmen  of  old  Mississippi 
and  the  lakes,  have  nearly  disappeared;  and  how 
much  longer  steam  and  railway  will  yet  leave  this 
calling  open  to  the  Tartar-spirits  of  the  North,  it  is 
impossible  to  say:  at  present  they  are  evidently  in 
full  employ,  for  there  is  hardly  a  reach  of  the  rivers 
flowing  about  the  isles  of  Montreal  but  is,  at  some 
time  or  other  throughout  the  day,  laden  by  these 
cumbrous  rafts,  often  measuring  one  hundred  feet  in 
length  by  ten  in  width. 
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These  masses  are  rafted  from  vast  distances;  and, 
during  their  course  of  perhaps  fifty  days,  their  crews 
look  for  no  covering:  the  rain  descends  upon  them, 
and  the  waves  of  the  rapids  rise  over  them,  but  they 
abide  both  without  shade  or  shelter;  subsisting  prin- 
cipally upon  pork,  dressed  or  raw,  as  may  be,  and 
having  for  their  beverage  the  stream  whereon  they 
may  chance  to  float,  except  during  an  occasional  halt 
at  some  stated  point  where  whisky  invites  them  to 
hold  a  deep  but  brief  carouse. 

At  ten  a.  m.  crossed  to  the  city  according  to  ap- 
pointment, to  meet  three  friends  in  whose  good  com- 
pany I  was  to  visit 
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I  procured  the  stout  charger  whose  quality  of  en- 
durance I  had  well  tested  on  a  former  occasion.  True 
to  our  time,  we  took  the  road,  such  as  it  was,  and, 
after  an  hour's  hard  riding,  reached  the  river  at  the 
point  where  several  fine  mills  and  a  fishery  bring 
constant  grist  to  the  worthy  monks  of  St.  Sculpice, 
who  are  here  the  lords  paramount  of  soil  and  stream. 

The  fishermen  appeared  divided  into  two  watches 
or  squads,  one  of  which  was  actively  casting  for  the 
shad,  the  other  more  pleasantly  employed  in  cooking 
them. 

We  took  our  stand  upon  a  green  point  elevated  a 
few  feet  above  the  river  it  projected  into;  in  front  ran 
the  Sault,  or  leap,  raging  like  the  ocean  when  lashed 
by  a  gale,  and  churning  amongst  reefs  of  rock.  Op- 
posite to  us,  at  a  distance  of  some  half  mile,  stood  a 
couple  of  very  spacious  stone-built  mills,  their  lofty 
substantial  walls  pierced  by  numerous  narrow  win- 
dows, and  surmounted  by  steep  red  roofs,  high  over 
which  waved  a  grove  of  noble  trees:  this  was  V Isle 
Jesit,  and  the  stand  whence  we  surveyed  this  scene 
the  Isle  of  Montreal. 

Whichever  way  we  cast  our  eyes,  up  or  down  the 
stream,  its  course  was  vexed  and  its  mood  chafed 
17* 
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more  or  less;  but  before,  and  close  upon  our  right, 
was  the  wildest  turmoil;  and  over  an  eddy  of  this, 
from  off  temporary  platforms  of  planks,  the  fisherman 
flung  down  the  stream  their  round  landing-nets,  as 
far  as  the  eighteen-foot  pole  to  which  these  were 
affixed  would  permit,  then  painfully  dragged  them 
back  against  the  current,  sometimes  laden  with  fine 
shad,  but  oftener  coming  home  empty,  to  be  again 
leisurely  cast  back. 

The  sameness  of  this  movement,  the  softness  of  the 
turf,  and  the  difficulty  attending  conversation,  had 
gradually  lulled  our  little  party  into  a  pleasant  reve- 
rie ;  when,  on  a  sudden,  we  were  startled  by  faint 
cheers  borne  on  the  downward  breeze  :  we  all  sprang 
upon  our  feet  in  an  instant,  and,  looking  upwards, 
caught  sight  of  a  monstrous  bed  of  timber  bounding 
towards  the  Sault. 

This  was  the  very  chance  we  had  desired  and  were 
waiting  for,  and  intensely  was  my  sight  directed  to- 
wards it.  On  the  very  centre  of  the  raft  a  tall  pole 
was  elevated,  surmounted  by  a  fanciful  flag  ;  at  its 
foot  the  Pilot,  or  Conducteur,  was  stationed,  motion- 
ing the  course  suggested  by  his  glance  at  the  state  of 
the  fall,  towards  which  the  mass  was  hurried  with  a 
rapidity  each  instant  seemed  to  accelerate  ;  and,  in 
obedience  to  his  directions,  the  "active  rameurs  were 
seen  tugging  at  the  oars,  and  straining  each  sinew  to 
the  uttermost. 

Involuntarily  we  approached  the  very  edge  of  our 
stand,  to  watch  as  closely  as  possible  the  first  plunge 
of  that  great  raft  down  into  the  boiling  breakers,  from 
whose  abyss  a  crew  of  Titans  could  not  now  have 
turned  it.  Quickly  it  neared  the  awful  leap  ;  at  a 
signal  from  the  watchful  pilot,  the  foremost  half  of 
the  crew  abandoned  their  useless  oars  ;  and,  running 
nimbly  along  the  timber,  rallied  in  a  group  about 
their  standard,  waving  their  caps,  and  braving  the 
wild  roar  of  the  water  with  as  wild  a  cheer.  Sud- 
denly the  fluttering  pennon  drooped  against  the  mast, 
then  rose  erect  above  it ;  the  loud  hurrah  was  lost, 
and  headlong  down  they  sank. 


THE    SAULT    AU    RECOLLECT.  191 

The  heavy  mass,  loosely  bound  together,  now- 
writhed  and  bent  about  like  a  net  of  twine  cast  upon 
an  angry  brook,  whilst  the  concussion  produced  by 
the  clashing  timbers  sounded  like  a  discharge  from  a 
battery.  I  drew  short  breath  as  I  looked  upon  the 
men  emerging  from  the  foam,  and  again  actively 
running  to  quarters  to  resume  the  heavy  oars. 

If  the  raft  goes  down  unbroken,  they  guide  it  so  as 
to  preserve  the  very  strength  of  the  stream,  until  the 
diminished  pace  again  demands  their  labour  ;  but  if 
any  timbers  are  severed  from  the  parent  bed  by  the 
leap,  as  is  frequently  the  case,  the  sternmost  gang 
leisurely  dart  their  pile-headed  poles  of  an  almost 
unwieldy  length  into  the  stray  logs,  and  thus  draw- 
ing them  quickly  back  again,  secure  them  in  their 
places  preparatory  to  the  next  fall  lying  on  their  pe- 
rilous path. 

I  felt  monstrously  excited  when,  roused  by  the 
cry  of  the  near  voyageurs,  I  rose  for  the  first  time  to 
witness  a  scene  to  which  I  feel  my  pen  can  do  but 
little  justice  ;  from  the  first  glance  at  the  timber- 
ends  emerging  out  past  a  leafy  turn  in  the  up-stream, 
and  bounding  onward  with  a  momentary  increase  of 
impetus,  until  the  strong  raft  becomes  but  as  a  bed  of 
straw  upon  the  torrent.  Then  there  is  the  desperate 
plying  of  the  oars,  their  hurried  abandonment,  with 
the  in-gathering,  of  the  bold  crew  clinging  together 
with  cheers  round  their  bright  flag,  until  the  leap  is 
made,  and  the  assailing  waves  rise  boiling  about  and 
above  them. 

One  of  the  descending  rafts,  for  we  were  favoured 
with  several,  parted  in  nearly  two  halves  within  the 
rapids:  luckily  no  one  had  been  left  out  of  bounds; 
for,  as  the  fishermen  assured  us,  the  strongest  swim- 
mer is  never  seen  alive  after  his  first  plunge  into  these 
frightful  eddies. 

Having  abided  our  time,  we  purchased  a  fine  shad, 
which  we  took  to  a  near  cottage,  where  the  mistress 
cheerfully  set  about  bouccm-'mg  it  for  us;  that  is, 
roasting  it  over  the  fire  in  the  smoke  of  the  wood. 
With  this,  some  brown  bread,  and  a  glass  of  water,  we 
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made  an  excellent  luncheon;  then,  after  taking  a  con- 
siderable circuit,  re-entered  Montreal,  and  crossed  at 
once  to  the  island  par  excellence. 

At  half-past  eight  p.  m.  of  the  same  evening  I  was 
put  on  board  the  "British  America"  steam-boat,  a 
fine  large-class  vessel,  having  a  heavily  laden  schoo- 
ner in  tow. 

As  we  swept  down  before  the  river-front  of  the 
*  city,  I  was  struck  with  the  appearance  of  the  steep 
tin-roofed  houses  and  many  little  domes  glancing 
back  the  moon's  rays;  when  turning  to  regard  St. 
Helen's  the  blaze  of  a  port-fire  arrested  my  attention ; 
the  flash  of  the  gun  instantly  succeeded,  whilst  amidst 
its  prolonged  echoes,rose  the  contending  notes  of  drum 
and  bugle.  Vt  was  just  nine  o'clock;  in  a  few  mo- 
ments all  was  again  calm  and  still,  the  last  spire  of 
Montreal  quickly  retreated  in  the  shades  of  night, 
and  the  low  banks  of  the  St.  Lawrence  stretched 
away  far  and  wide  before  us. 

After  a  couple  of  hours'  walk  on  deck,  where  two 
or  three  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  promenading 
with  the  quick,  active  step  that  at  once  proclaimed 
them  English,  I  felt  sufficiently  wearied  by  some 
eighteen  hours  actively  passed  on  foot  or  in  saddle, 
to  calculate  on  sound  sleep. 

About  midnight  a  devil  of  a  row  awakened  me;  I 
listened,  and  heard  a  rush  overhead  like  a  burst  of 
cavalry,  the  trampling  of  horses,  the  yelling  of  dogs, 
together  with  the  loud  voices  of  many  men  in  high 
contention.  What  the  mischief  can  have  come  to  us? 
thinks  I. 

A  stray  waiter,  whom  I  discovered  discoursin'  a 
friend  in  the  pantry,  was  at  last  made  sensible  of 
my  calls,  and  from  this  youth  I  quickly  learned  our 
whereabout. 

We  were  lying  at  Sorrel,  the  country  residence  of 
the  Governor,  Lord  Aylmer;  and  the  noise  was  oc- 
casioned by  the  shipping  of  his  lordship's  stud  for 
Quebec,  whither  the  family  had  removed  from  this 
summer  abode,  to  await  and  receive  the  commission 
about  to  supersede  him  in  his  high  office. 
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Finding  that  the  din  was  not  occasioned  by  an  infall 
of  the  aborigines,  but  was  only  a  peaceful  taking  in 
of  freight,  I  dismissed  my  waiter  to  his  friend  and 
pantry,  and  "addressed  me  again  to  sleep." 

Sunday  1th. — About  noon  arrived  at  Trois  Ri- 
vieres, a  very  pretty  little  town,  which,  being  Sunday, 
was  thronged  with  the  rural  population  of  the  vicini- 
ty attending  church. 

Numbers  of  these  persons  were  pacing  along  the 
river-bank  upon  sturdy  little  ponies,  and  in  the  har- 
bour were  many  bateaux  filling  with  them,  before 
recrossing  the  St.  Lawrence:  their  dress  was  invaria- 
bly neat  and  picturesque,  and  their  physiognomy, 
though  somewhat  heavy,  was  gentle  and  pleasing. 
These  bateaux  were  shaded  with  the' branches  of 
trees,  and  decorated  with  wild  flowers,  and  when 
moving  off  with  their  freight  had  quite  an  Arcadian 
appearance. 

From  this  place  to  St.  Anne's:  the  north  bank  of 
this  river  might  be  sketched  for  the  same  side  of  the 
Mississippi  as  viewed  from  New  Orlean  to  Baton 
Rough;  a  natural  levee  runs  along  at  about  the  same 
elevation,  on  alike  dead  level;  directly  behind  this 
bank  are  scattered  similar  poor-looking  tenements,  bad- 
ly built,  and  half  painted;  and  at  a  certain  distance  in 
the  rear  of  these,  rises  a  melancholy-looking  forest  of 
half-naked  trees,  with  not  a  single  rise  or  gap  along 
the  hazy  line  of  the  horizon  resting  upon  them. 
The  glowing  heat  of  this  calm  day  also  favoured  the 
illusion,  which  was  certainly  in  all  its  points  the  most 
perfect  imaginable:  it  would  require  very  little  to 
persude  a  man  landed  here  on  such  a  day  that  he  was 
in  Louisiana. 

The  river  again  becomes  interesting  about  the 
junction  of  the  Richelieu.  The  banks  are  once  more 
broken  and  of  irregular  heights.  Numerous  churches, 
having  domes  and  spires  like  the  b&frois  of  Norman- 
dy, only  that  these  are  roofed  over  with  pure  tin, 
shoot  above  each  wooded  knoll;  and  the  steam  whirls 
and  boils  amongst  reefs  of  irregular  rock,  some  hid- 
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den,  others  visible,  moving  at  a  great  pace  for  the 
ticklish  navigation. 

At  three  p.  m.  the  heights  of  Abraham  hove  in 
sight,  and  our  prospect  grew  in  interest  with  every 
moment.  Next  rose  a  forest  of  tall  masts  along  the 
shore;  away  upon  our  right  was  Point  Levi,  with  its 
soft  wooded  brow;  and  above  our  heads  upon  the  left 
glistened  tower  and  town,  with  the  grim  batteries 
hanging  over  the  precipice. 

As  we  drew  closer  the  ruins  of  the  Chateau  form- 
ed an  object  of  striking  interest,  and  gave  added  effect 
to  the  approach  to  this  most  picturesque  capital;  an 
object  of  interest  which  I  hope  will  soon  be  removed 
by  his  Majesty's  loyal  and  liberal  parliament  for 
Lower  Canada,  and  a  new  edifice  erected,  in  a  style 
becoming  to  their  taste  and  worthy  such  a  site. 

The  valley  of  Montmorency,  with  its  long  strag- 
gling suburb,  soon  opened  to  our  view;  and  the  river 
assumed  the  appearnce  of  a  lake  encircled  by  moun- 
tains, and  bounded  at  its  eastern  extremity  by  the 
Isle  of  Orleans. 

I  was  perfectly  enraptured  with  air,  earth,  and 
water:  freshness  and  beauty  reigned  over  all;  there 
was  not  a  cloud  in  the  sky  or  a  spot  on  the  landscape 
one  would  have  desired  blotted  out;  and,  taken  as  a 
coup  dy  ceil,  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  this  was  by  far 
the  finest  I  ever  beheld. 

Sunday  though  this  was,  there  was  much  bustle  in 
the  harbour.  Little  dwarfish  steamers  were  flying 
across  the  channel  in  opposite  directions;  long  boats, 
laden  with  sea-worn  emigrants,  were  rowing  from 
the  shore  back  to  their  respective  ships. 

It  was  pleasant  to  look  on  these  poor  people  com- 
ing back  from  a  first  attendance  at  the  altars  raised, 
by  their  predecessors  in  exile,  amidst  a  wilderness 
now  made,  by  the  industry  Heaven  has  blessed,  so 
glorious. 

How  cheering  in  their  eyes  must  have  been  this 
sunny  view  of  the  land  of  their  adoption!  How  must 
their  hearts  have  leaped  within  them  as  they  pressed 
for  the  first  time  its  shores,  and  heard  once  more  the 
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sound  of  the  church-going  bell,  and  kneeled  in  grati- 
tude before  that  type  of  salvation  which  they  came 
to  bear  yet  deeper  within  the  bosom  of  the  desert, 
themselves  the  hardy  pilgrims  of  a  new  crusade!  their 
hdches  d'  armes,  their  stout  wood-axes;  their  lances, 
the  goads  of  the  patient  steer;  their  artillery,  the 
plough  and  harrow;  their  advance,  the  progress  of  in- 
dustrious hardihood;  their  bloodless  victory,  a  bless- 
ing to  the  field  they  win,  a  glory  to  the  banner  under 
which  they  strive;  braving  peril,  toil,  and  exile  for  a 
country  to  be  made  holy  by  their  triumph,  and  con- 
secrated at  once  to  freedom  and  to  God! 

It  was  impossible  to  contemplate  unmoved  this 
rustic  chivalry,  this  banding  of  men  of  every  Euro- 
pean tongue  for  a  common  purpose,  so  pregnant  with 
good  for  themselves  and  for  their  posterity. 

Let  the  healthful  tide  roll  on,  here  is  boundless 
space  for  all  comers;  and  ages  must  pass  before  wil- 
ing toil  shall  fail  to  find  present  employment,  cheer- 
ed by  the  prospect  of  ultimate  independence. 

About  five  p.  m.  we  were  landed.     In   company 

with  Captain  W s,  U.  S.  A.,  I    ascended  the 

mountain;  and,  as  our  time  was  limited,  we  had  no 
sooner  secured  good  quarters  at  the  hotel  than  we 
sallied  forth  to  survey  the  works,  which  are,  I  under- 
stand, of  the  strongest  and  most  perfect  description, 
sufficiently  guaranteeing  Quebec  against  all  surprisal 
for  the  time  to  come. 

The  finest  view  is  that  offered  from  the  Signal- 
tower. 

The  city,  Point  Levi,  the  winding  river,  with  the 
Isle  of  Orleans,  lay  clearly  spread  beneath  our  feet  as 
in  a  well-designed  panorama,  with  such  light  and 
shadow  as  the  artist  is  seldom  favoured  with,  except 
in  imagination. 

Coming  down  from  the  fort  I  was  happy  enough 
to  encounter  Captain  Doyle,  driving  a  right  London- 
appointed  tilbury.  He  had  been  to  the  hotel  in  search 
of  me,  and  now,  dismissing  his  boy,  installed  me  in 
the  vacancy,  and  set  off  at  once  for  the  field  of  battle 
on  the  plains  of  Abraham. 
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Our  first  pull-up  was  by  a  little  potato-field,  memo- 
rable as  the  spot  where  the  gallant  Wolfe  fell.  A  bro- 
ken column  of  black  marble  had  just  been  erected  here 
by  Lord  A)dmer;  a  tribute  honourable  to  the  taste  of 
the  gallant  soldier  living,  and  which  will  hencefor- 
ward worthily  mark  the  spot  where  the  young  victor 
died. 

After  viewing  over  the  battle-ground,  with  the  as- 
cent from  Wolfe's  Cove,  we  turned  back  to  the  city 
and  drove  to  the  Chateau,  or  rather  to  its  ruins.  We 
walked  through  the  blackened  hall  out  upon  the  still 
firm  floor  of  the  gallery,  or  balcony,  overlooking  at  a 
giddy  height  the  lower  town.  From  this  we  strolled 
through  the  hanging-garden  of  the  Chateau,  which 
is  laid  out  on  terraces  cut  from  the  face  of  the  preci- 
pice, and  hedged  in  by  a  range  of  cannon  of  the  largest 
calibre. 

Took  coffee  with  Doyle  in  a  chamber,  which,  al- 
though placed  at  a  somewhat  unfashionable  altitude, 
commanded  a  prospect  worth  all  the  labour  of  a  three- 
fold flight.  Finding  it  a  hopeless  task  waiting  for 
night,  that  that  is,  for  darkness,  went  home  and  to 
bed,  a  little  wearied,  but  more  delighted,  leaving  di- 
rections to  be  called  at  five  a.  m.  having  arranged 
with  Captain  W— — s  to  ride  at  that  hour  to  the  Falls 
of  Montmorency. 

Monday,  8th. — In  saddle  by  half  past  five  A.  m. 
with  a  morning  that  made  these  narrow,  dusty  streets 
look  both  cool  and  clear.  The  market-folk  were 
already  in  motion  from  the  country,  having  light  carts 
filled  with  the  articles  they  supply  to  the  bourgeoisie. 

Crossing  a  long  wooden  bridge,  whose  toll  was 
collected  by  a  sturdy  old  invalid  soldier,  we  entered, 
soon  after,  a  perfect  French  village  of  interminable 
length,  closely  flanking  the  highway,  and  possessing 
a  very  large  and  well-built  church,  fronted,  after  the 
fashion  universal  here,  by  a  couple  of  spires,  with  a 
large  dome  in  the  centre,  all  coated  over  with  bright 
tin,  and  so  glittering  famously  in  the  morning  sun. 

A  tolerable  road  brought  us  in  ten  miles  or  so  to 
the  object  of  our  early  gallop.     Hitching  the  horses 
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beneath  a  near  shed,  we  roamed  about  looking  how 
best  to  descend;  until  discovering  a  ladder  planted 
against  the  face  of  the  precipice,  we  took  to  this,  and 
going  down  it  about  seventy  feet,  were  landed  upon 
a  table-rock  exactly  on  a  level  with  the  torrent,  and 
at  the  very  point  whence  it  makes  its  down  leap  into 
a  bay  of  the  St.  Lawrence,  a  portion  of  it  being  ar- 
rested, and  turned  to  the  ignoble  use  of  a  wool-card- 
ing mill,  which  abuts  on  the  very  edge  of  the  cataract. 

I  have  no  sort  of  doubt  that,  had  I  been  brought 
hither  before  seeing  Niagara,  I  should  have  felt  duly 
impressed  by  its  grandeur,  which  is  unquestionably 
of  a  character  sufficiently  striking  to  inspire  a  much 
less  sensitive  admirer  of  the  sublime  in  nature;  as  it 
was,  this  fall  only  brought  fresh  to  my  recollection  the 
scene  I  had  looked  upon  the  year  before,  no  feature 
of  which  can  ever  be  effaced  by  any  other  object. 

At  this  day  I  can  find  no  adequate  language  where- 
in to  dress  my  impressions  of  that  wonder.  Of 
Montmorency  I  only  know  that  I  felt,  whilst  viewing 
it,  as  though  other  doings  of  Nature  might  be  found 
every  way  fellow  to  it  :  that  such  things,  in  fact, 
were  existing  elsewhere,  or  might  be. 

But  Niagara  in  its  greatness  makes  all  else  little. 
It  stands  incomparable  and  alone,  a  time-defying  mo- 
nument of  creation  as  first  called  from  chaos  ;  one 
feels  that  the  waters  of  the  deluge  may  have  risen 
above  it  and  subsided,  leaving  it  unaltered.  It  is  pos- 
sible to  imagine  all  other  worldly  things  either  chang- 
ed, or  within  the  scope  of  mutation  and  the  powrer  of 
Time.  You  feel  that  with  most  earthly  things  you 
have  a  right  to  speculate,  to  calculate  on  their  endur- 
ance, to  control  and  to  direct  them  :  but  never  so 
with  old  Niagara.  Its  aspect  awes  man  into  nothing, 
it  mocks  at  his  dreams,  and  defies  alike  his  wisdom 
and  his  power. 

Certain  points  on  this  Montmorency  road  afford,  I 
fancy,  the  finest  view  of  Quebec.  Two  sides  of  the 
city  are  presented,  with  its  close  streets,  and  bright- 
roofed  buildings,  rising  irregularly  tier  over  tier,  and 
crowned  by  the  formidable  lines   of  defence   over 
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which  the  cross  of  old  England  waves  proudly  in  the 
breeze.  Opposite  swells  the  softer  outline  of  Point 
Levi,  sprinkled  with  pretty  cottages,  and  separated 
from  the  mountain  by  a  narrow  channel.  As  a  fore- 
ground, the  smooth  bay  lies  spread  between,  and 
over  all  bends  a  sky  without  a  cloud,  glowing  in  the 
colour  of  the  early  morning  sun. 

With  this  scene  before  us,  we  rattled  back  at  a 
merry  pace,  reaching  our  quarters  by  a  little  after 
eight  A.  m.  We  found  horses  here  awaiting  to  carry 
us  to  the  Chateau  to  breakfast,  an  attention  of  Captain 
Doyle's  which,  after  a  hasty  toilet,  we  availed  our- 
selves of. 

My  steed,  who  had  probably  an  eye  to  his  own 
breakfast  rather  than  to  mine,  made  a  bolt  for  the 
stable  just  as  we  gained  the  house  ;  I  strove  to  per- 
suade him  to  take  me  to  the  door  by  the  only  means 
I  possessed — patience,  civility,  and  a  stick  :  but  he 
would  not  be  'ticed  ;  I  lost  my  patience,  forgot  my 
civility,  and  broke  my  stick,  yet  he  fairly  bullied 
me,  till,  finding  my  saddle  turning,  I  left  him  to  go 
his  own  way,  and  ungraciously  ceded  the  point  in 
dispute. 

After  breakfast,  my  American  soldier  companion 
being  naturally  solicitous  to  witness  guard  mounting, 
I  accompanied  him  on  to  the  parade,  and  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  79th  Highlanders  come  on  the 
ground,  with  the  band  and  pipes  playing  alternately. 
It  was  really  quite  refreshing  to  see  this  fine  corps  in 
such  order  ;  the  men  were  uncommonly  good-look- 
ing fellows,  and  fairly  shook  the  ground  with  their 
measured  tread. 

Of  all  our  soldiers  no  arm  attracts  the  notice  and 
admiration  of  strangers  so  much  as  the  Highland  corps; 
the  striking  colours  of  the  costume,  its  picturesque 
arrangement,  the  waving  of  the  gay  plaid  and  plume, 
together  with  the  strange  wild  skirl  of  the  bag-pipes, 
lay  hold  on  the  imagination,  and  are  at  the  same  time 
so  unlike  the  military  array  of  any  other  country, 
that  no  comparison  is  ever  suggested  as  a  drawback. 
It  was  no  easy  matter  to  tear  oneself  away  from 
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the  hospitalities  tendered  from  every  quarter  here  ; 
but  finding  that  after  this  night  no  boat  was  to  sail 
until  Wenesday,  and  having  pledged  myself  to  be  at 
Montreal  on  that  day,  I  even  buckled  on  the  armour 
of  resolution,  and,  making  a  virtue  of  necessity,  broke 

away  in  time  to  join  Captain  W s  on   board  the 

steamer,  at  ten  o'clock,  p.  m.  Within  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  after  we  left  the  wharf,  making  a  sweep  down- 
wards in  order  to  take  a  large  brig  in  tow  from  her 
moorings  in  the  stream. 

This  chance  and  the  correspondent  delay,  afforded 
us  an  opportunity  of  viewing  the  city  from  various 
points.  The  night  was  lovely,  and  the  deep  shadows 
of  the  towering  mountain,  with  each  salient  angle 
made  bright  by  the  silver  moon,  formed  a  picture  al- 
together enchanting. 

The  ruins  of  the  Chateau,  with  the  rays  of  bright 
light  streaming  through  its  open  roof  and  many  win- 
dows over  the  blackened  broken  walls,  became,  how- 
ever, my  chief  object  of  admiration. 

I  trust  the  good  citizens  of  Quebec,  having  been 
afforded  this  opportunity,  will  erect  a  pile  here  wor- 
thy the  site  ;  a  castellated  building  would  perhaps  be 
the  style  best  adapted  to  this,  and  would  come  well 
in  with  the  river  line  of  defence,  whose  strong  curtain 
runs  parallel  with  the  terrace,  from  which  the  win- 
dows of  the  Chateau  look  perpendicularly  upon  the 
streets  two  hundred  feet  below. 

At  Wolfe's  Cove  we  approached  close  under  the 
wooded  heights,  where  we  took  in  tow  a  second 
brig  ;  then  sheering  out,  began  painfully  to  ascend 
the  current  with  a  dead  head-breeze,  and  having  these 
monsters  yawing  about  on  each  quarter. 

Our  Titan  steamer  groaned,  and  heaved,  and  strain- 
ed, as  though  but  sulkily  submitting  to  this  added 
charge,  and  doing  the  master's  work,  in  the  spirit  of 
Caliban,  under  the  spell  of  a  higher  intelligence. 

Tuesday,  9th. — Find  that  during  the  night  our 
progress  continued  painfully  slow  ;  indeed,  only  that 
the  wind  lulled,  we  could  not  have  stemmed  the  ra- 
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pids  ;  but  when  above  the  Richelieu  we  made  better 
way,  arriving  at  Trois  Rivieres  about  noon,  with  a 
fine  fair  breeze  blowing  up  the  stream. 

The  brigs  were  here  cast  loose  to  make  the  best  of 
their  way  whilst  we  took  in  a  supply  of  wood.  Mean- 
time, Captain  W s  and  I  took  a  stroll  about  the 

town,  which  in  itself  is  pretty,  and  agreeably  situated. 
All  this  day  the  breeze  continued  favourable,  and 
consequently  our  pace  was  tolerable.  How  long  we 
should  have  been  with  a  head-wind,  it  is  impossible 
to  say. 

Wednesday ',  10th. — I  was  this  morning  on  deck 
by  four  a.  m.,  and  was  well  repaid  for  my  early  rising. 
We  were  some  thirty  miles  distant  from  Montreal,  as 
our  pilot  informed  me  :  the  land  on  either  side  was 
low,  but  soft,  verdant,  and  well  wooded,  with  the 
prettiest-looking  villages  dotted  along  from  point  to 
point.  At  times,  three  or  four  of  these,  with  their 
triple-spired  churches,  were  at  once  visible  as  we 
slowly  steered  through  groups  of  islets  of  every  form 
and  size,  but  all  of  a  colour  of  unequalled  purity. 

I  cannot  wonder  at  the  rapturous  language  used  in 
the  description  of  these  places  by  the  sea-wearied  dis- 
coverers who  viewed  them  for  the  first  time  in  the 
summer  season  ;  for  even  I,  with  no  such  spur  to 
imagination,  find  it  difficult  to  stick  to  sober  prose 
when  recalling  the  luxuriant  growth  of  these  isles  of 
the  far  North.  It  would  appear  as  though  Nature, 
aware  that  the  possession  of  beauty  is  with  them  ex- 
tremely limited,  had  resolvTed,  by  way  of  compensa- 
tion, to  render  their  short-lived  loveliness  surpassing. 

At  last  was  seen,  high  towering  over  all,  the  round- 
ed top  of  the  fairest  of  the  hundred  isles  of  the  St 
Lawrence,  St.  Helen's  ;  and,  shortly  after,  the  glitter- 
ing domes  of  the  city  of  Montreal  gave  warning  that 
our  up-voyage  was  drawing  to  a  happy  conclusion. 

Thursday,  Wth. — This  morning  took  a  farewell 
stroll  over  St.  Helen's,  which,  on  a  surface  of  a  mile 
in  length  by  half  a  mile  in  breadth,  has  all  the  attrac- 
tions Nature  could  devise  scattered  with  a  most  li- 
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beral  hand.  It  is  shadowed  and  scented  by  a  hundred 
sorts  of  odorous  shrubs  and  flowers.  The  groves  are 
filled  with  birds  of  beautiful  plumage  ;  the  graceful 
blue  bird,  the  enamelled  hummer,  and  the  cardinal 
with  his  hood  of  the  brightest  scarlet,  are  for  ever  on 
the  wing  in  pursuit  of  the  shad-fly.  The  pert  wood- 
pecker climbs  the  trees,  and  along  the  shores  sits  the 
contemplative  heron,  watching  the  rapids  flowing  by, 
which  are,  during  certain  seasons,  absolutely  alive 
with  fish. 

In  short,  I  cannot  imagine  a  more  perfect  summer 
abode  in  such  a  climate.  The  aromatic  air  wafted 
into  one's  window  on  a  morning  here,  made  it  a  de- 
light to  open  it.  The  chamber  I  occupied  looked 
out  upon  the  grassy  rampart  and  over  it,  affording  a 
sight  of  the  city  in  its  best  aspect,  and  the  noble  river 
dividing  us  from  it.  Close  opposite  to  my  window 
was  a  winding  path,  completely  shaded,  which  led 
from  the  fort  to  the  little  harbour  where  the  island 
fleet  lies  moored  ;  which  fleet  consisted  at  this  time 
of  an  Indian  canoe,  the  soldiers'  large  market-boat, 
and  the  officers'  cutter.  Some  one  or  other  of  these 
were  almost  constantly  on  the  wing  between  ilse  and 
main  ;  and  really  it  was  worth  while,  once  a  day,  to 
take  a  sniff  of  the  fishy  atmosphere  of  the  hot  city,  in 
order  fully  to  appreciate  the  advantages  of  the  cool 
pure  air  of  la  belle  isle. 

At  four  p.  m.,  after  having  taken  leave  of  my  island 
friends,  whose  attentions  had  rendered  my  stay  here 

so  delightful,  I  set  off  with  my  old  comrade  W w, 

and  Mr.  E r,  who  had  decided  upon  accompany- 
ing me  as  far  on  my  way  as  St.  John's.  We  found 
the  La  Prairie  steamboat  quite  crowded  with  the  far- 
mers of  the  continent,  on  their  way  home  from  the 
market  of  Montreal  :  amongst  these  were  some 
French  ;  but  the  majority  was  composed  of  lowland 
Scotch  and  Irish,  with  a  fair  proportion  of  High- 
landers. 

During  our  short  passage  I  passed  to  and  fro,  below 
and  above,  amongst  these  various  specimens  of  my 
fellow-subjects,  but  was  at  last  fairly  brought  up  by 
18* 
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the  look  and  gestures  of  a  couple  of  men  engaged  in 
close  argument. 

The  one  was  a  person  well  stricken  in  years,  with 
fine  white  hair  straying  beneath  the  broad  leaf  of  his 
decent  beaver  hat ;  he  had  a  keen  small  eye,  well 
covered  by  a  pair  of  thick  grey  eyebrows  ;  with  fea- 
tures much  wrinkled,  but  full  of  intelligence  :  he 
was  slightly  humpbacked,  and  otherwise  bent  by  the 
weight  of  years. 

His  antagonist  was  a  low,  square-built  fellow,  with 
a  set  of  blunt  features,  quick  sparkling  little  eyes,  a 
ruddy  complexion,  and  a  broad  low  brow,  over  which 
was  set,  with  a  somewhat  jaunty  air,  a  blue  bonnet. 
Both  were  evidently  Scotch  ;  the  younger  disputant, 
by  his  high  shrill  tone  and  peculiar  pronunciation,  a 
true  Celt. 

I  soon  discovered  "  the  Glasgow  body"  was  en- 
gaged in  giving  a  lecture  to  the  sturdy  mountaineer 
upon  the  absolute  folly  of  seeking  to  uphold  exclu- 
sively the  Gaelic  tongue.  The  Highlander,  who  was 
head-vestry  man  in  his  parish,  having,  as  it  came  out, 
lately  advertised  for  a  clergyman  who  could  officiate 
in  that  ancient  language.  It  may  readily  be  supposed 
that  between  such  disputants  the  argument  was  a 
warm  one. 

The  Glasgow  elder,  slow,  precise,  and  very  ener- 
getic withal,  insisted  that  the  land  they  stood  upon 
was  no  strangers'  land  ;  that  they  were  not  expected, 
like  the  Israelites  of  old  whilst  in  a  state  of  bondage, 
to  hold  themselves  a  people  apart ;  that  the  English 
tongue  and  English  laws  were  lawfully  theirs  ;  and 
that  those  were  the  wisest  men  and  the  best  subjects 
who  learned  the  first  in  order  that  they  might  neither 
be  ignorant  nor  forgetful  of  the  last. 

The  hielan'  man  admitted,  frigidly  enough,  I 
thought,  the  present  supremacy  of  English  law  and 
language,  but  insisted  that  the  congregation  upon  their 
settlement  absolutely  needed  a  Gaelic  pastor  to  preach 
the  word,  and  no  other  ;  for,  although  all  of  them 
understood  the  Gaelic,  full  one  half  knew  no  word  of 
English  ! 
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"  More  shame  for  them  !"  exclaimed  the  Glasgow 
man  ;  "  what  for  don't  they  learn  it  ?  Puir  preju- 
diced bodies  that  they  are  ! 

"  What  for  no  ?"  retorted  quickly  the  nettled 
Highlander  :  "  why,  because  they  just  prefer  their 
ain  :  and  I  can't  say  I  wonder  at  it  all ;  for  I  know 
baith,  and  must  aver,  Mr.  Dalgleish,  that  my  prefer- 
ence is  wholly  for  ta  Gaelic,  which  is  a  finer  language, 
and  a  petter  and  older  language,  and  of  a  petter  and 
an  older  nation  by  far." 

"Hoot tout!"  cooly  responded  old  Glasgow;  "Ye're 
just  daft  on  thae  points,  Duncan  M'Nab:  why,  man 
alive!  yer'  nae  people  at  hame,  much  lessjfhere,  where 
you  are  as  the  least  plash  flung  from  the  paddle-wheel 
below  us  to  the  braid  stream  on  whicii  it  drops  to 
mingle  with  its  waters;  a  lesson  ye  may  tak  profit 
by.  Ye've  neither  country,  nor  laws,  nor  government 
that  owns  yer  tongue  on  the  whole  face  o'  God's 
airth,  if  ever  ye  had  either;  whilst  the  laws  and  lan- 
guage o'  England  are  at  this  time  universal!  ay,  sir, 
universal,  or  at  least  mair  sae  than  any  one  tongue 
ever  yet  was  since  the  Lord  made  men  strangers  to 
their  fellows  at  the  confounding  o'  Babel." 

"Ta  Gaelic  was  spoken  before  tat  day!"  sharply 
bolted  out  M'Nab,  "and  was  spoken  since  tat  day  by 
a  bigger  nation  tan  England  ever  was,  or  ever  will 
be!  Tak  tat,  now,  Mr.  Dalgleish!" 

"Well  now,  see,' Duncan  M'Nab,"  continued  the 
cooler  Lowlander,  in  a  tone  provokingly  unmoved; 
"that,  I'm  thinking,  must  be  a  matter  o'  doubt,  rather 
than  well-authenticated  history;  and  before  I  either 
anger  ye  by  contradicting  it,  or  wrang  my  ain  sense 
by  allowing  you  the  benefit  o  't,  I'll  just  seek  counsel 
o'  this  gentleman,  who  evidently  has  a  feelin'  in  our 
argument,  although  he  taks  no  part  in  it  by  words. 
What  say  ye,  sir?"  he  added  directly  appealing  to 
me;  "shall  we  allow  M'Nab's  folk  the  credit  o'  havin' 
given  a  language  to  the  world  more  universal  than  the 
English  tongue?" 

"I  think  you  may,  my  good  friend,"  replied  I, 
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thus  engaged  to  speak,  and  in  no  way  willing  to  spoil 
the  controversy;  "and  this  without  losing  any  advan- 
tage by  such  an  admission,  seeing,  that  if  the  Gaelic 
were  once  so  general,  I  don't  think  it  a  matter  of 
credit  or  congratulation  to  its  people  that  it  is  now 
extinguished,  or  only  kept  alive  by  the  patriotic  pre- 
judices of  a  few  clansmen  in  the  Hielans  and  by  the 
ignorance  of  my  own  countrymen  in  portions  of  Ire- 
land." 

"Ha!"  cries  Glasgow;  "that's  a  hit,  sir,  and  one 
that  didna'  occur  to  my  mind !  Now,  M'Mab,  how 
say  ye  to  this  ?  Why  the  deevil  didna'  ye  keep  yer 
ground  that  time  ye  had  it  all  yer  ain  way,  and  no  be 
lettin  strangers  win  it  clean  frae  ye?" 

"Ta'  Gaelic  was  a  language  o'  Wallace  and  o? 
Bruce,  and  of  Cyrus,  who  came  before  them,"  urged 
the  Gael,  hotly,  "  and  who  will  say  thae  were  easy  to 
beat?" 

"Who  ever  said  that  a  Hielanman  was  easy  to 
beat?"  here  cannily  put  in  Glasgo:  "not  that  I  alto- 
gether allow  Cyrus,  or  Wallace,  or  Bruce  to  ha'  bin 
Hielanders;  though  I  wont  say  that  they  didna'  speak 
Gaelic:  but  fac's  are  ill  to  argue  down,  and  the  real 
fac'  o'  this  matter  is  M'Nab,  that  here  Lowlander 
and  Hielander  are  a'  alike  English,  and  it  is  not  our 
duty  alane,  but  our  interest,  to  forgoe  all  thae  hame 
prejudices,  that  have  wrought  us  harm  enough,  and 
lang  enough,  without  importing  them  here,  to  be  left 
as  an  evil  legacy  to  our  children  to  keep  them  as 
strangers  to  ane  anither." 

"Look  here,  Mr.  Dalgleish,"  demanded  M'Nab, 
"do  you  admit  your  belief  in  election  and  free  grace?" 

At  this  I  fairly  bolted  off  the  course;  but  in  a  few 
minutes  after,  whilst  preparing  to  land  at  La  Prairie, 
my  old  Glasgow-man  sidled  along  me,  with  an  inqui- 
ry as  to  my  pursuit  and  my  name,  in  order,  he  added, 
that  he  might  remember  our  pleasant  argument,  whis- 
pering in  my  ear  as  we  separated, 

"Hielanman  are  aye  weel  enough  in  some  particu- 
lars, sir;  but  the're  just  fairly  eat  up  wi'  pride  and 
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superstition,  and  fu'  o'  prejudices.  At  hame  or 
abroad  it's  aye  the  like;  the're  of  a  race  that  can  only 
be  improved  by  amalgamation  and  time.  I  wish  you 
a  very  pleasant  passage  hame,  sir  and  a  good  evening 
to  you!" 

Returning  his  civility,  I  was  here  separated  from 
my  elder.  I,  in  about  half  an  hour  after,  was  about 
to  quit  the  hotel,  in  the  extra  we  had  engaged  for  St. 
John's,  when  my  Hielander,  whose  warm  heart  I  had 
won  by  some  honest  commendation  of  his  native 
country,  ran  up  to  me  to  shake  hands,  saying  with  a 
loud  laugh, 

"Ta  old  man  was  a  good  man,  and  a  well-educated 
man;  but  a  Glasgow  is  always  a  Glasgow;  sell  his 
web  or  his  waens  for  ta  money,  and  carein'  as  little 
for  either  kin  or  country  as  does  ta  cuckoo.  God 
bless  you,  and  if  ever  you  should  see  Ben  Nevis 
again,  think  on  Duncan  M'Nab  that  will  see  it  no 
more." 

Away  ran  the  active  Hielander,  after  his  party, 
who  were  proceeding  by  the  shore  road,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  my  companions  and  myself  were  jolting  at 
the  rate  of  three  miles  and  a  half  an  hour  over  the 
ruts  of  La  Prairie. 

It  is  really  surprising  to  observe  how  these  sons  of 
the  Celt  adhere  to  their  native  tongue,  and  preserve 
every  early  custom  that  is  in  any  way  practicable. 

In  the  mountains  of  North  Carolina  there  exists  a 
colony  of  Sutherland  Highlanders,  two-thirds  of 
whom  speak  no  English,  and  who  possess  negroes 
who  only  know  Gaelic;  even  within  thirty  miles  of 
Philadelphia  I  stumbled  upon  a  family  in  the  third 
generation,  or  rather  I  ought  to  say,  found  the  three 
generations  together,  and  the  children  tottering  before 
the  doors  had,  as  had  their  fathers  before  them,  a 
duck-puddle  to  wade  in,  with  a  dung-heap  "quite 
convanient"  to  sun  themselves  upon  a  common  with 
the  pigs  and  fowls,  and  they  were  all  lisping  the  Gae- 
lic tongue  with  the  most  unsophisticated  ignorance 
of  any  other  whatever. 
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On  one  or  two  occasions  I  considered  our  present 
journey  about  to  be  concluded  by  an  overturn  into 
the  canal,  along  whose  bank  we  rolled  most  critically, 
as  we  neared  our  harbour  ;  we  were,  however,  land- 
ed in  due  time  all  safe,  and  procured  a  very  good  sup- 
per. 

Friday  12th. — Left  St.  John's  with  a  couple  of 
gentlemen  in  a  canoe,  for  Isle  aux  Nois,  there  to 
abide  the  coming  of  the  steamboat.  The  heat  was 
intense,  but  our  canoe  men  were  a  pair  of  lusty  old 
lads,  Canadians,  and  they  pulled  us  up  stream  merrily 
at  the  rate  of  six  miles  an  hour,  keeping  close  beneath 
the  trees  growing  out  of  the  lake,  here  a  narrow  chan- 
nel merely. 

We  found  Fort  Lennox  garrisoned  by  a  party  of 
the  32d  regiment,  under  the  command  of  Major 
Swinburne,  who  was  resident  here  with  his  family. 
The  fort  is  regularly  and  well  built,  and  the  defences 
are  in  excellent  order,  save  that  the  facing  of  the 
ditch,  being  of  wood,  is  tumbling  in  at  most  points, 
to  the  great  danger  of  the  foundation.  As  this  place 
is  considered  worthy  a  garrison,  it  would  be  as  well 
that  this  ditch  should  be  faced  with  stone,  in  a  way 
becoming  the  other  defences,  all  of  which  appear  to 
be  built  in  the  best  manner,  and  are  in  good  preserv- 
ation. 

At  three  o'clock  p.  m.  the  steamer  was  announced 
in  sight,  and  we  hastened  to  the  little  wharf  where 
the  captain  always  lands  to  show  his  clearance  ;  a 
matter  of  form  which  is  strictly  observed. 

The  inhabitants,  at  least  the  civilians,  were  all  as- 
sembled on  the  wharf,  for  this  arrival  was  the  event 
of  the  day.  The  little  group  was  composed  of  two 
or  three  officers'  ladies,  with  their  families.  Amongst 
these  I  noticed  one  pretty  black-eyed  English  girl, 
who  I  fancied  looked  after  the  boat  as  it  left  the 
shore,  and  was  whirled  along  side  the  steamer,  with 
a  mournful  glance,  wherein  I  read  the  word  home 
written  as  plainly  as  I  ever  read  it  in  a  book. 

"  I  wish  you  were  returning  to  your  home,  my 
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sweet  girl,"  replied  I,  in  the  same  language  ;  "  and 
that  I  might  be  your  escort,  you  should  be  well  and 
honestly  guarded,  at  all  events/' 

In  a  moment  I  was  for  ever  sundered  from  this  ob- 
ject of  my  commiseration  yet  had  my  eyes  only 
been  as  expressive  as  hers,  all  I  have  set  down  here 
might  have  been  read  therein. 

Away  we  sped  along  the  winding  lake,  turning 
from  shore  to  shore,  now  visiting  one  pretty  landing, 
now  another;  a  mode  of  proceeding  that  is  amidst 
such  scenery,  perfectly  delightful. 

Saturday,  13th. — Breakfasted  at  Whitehall,  and 
took  the  middle  line  to  Albany,  traversing  a  wild 
sterile  country,  over  bad  roads  and  worse  bridges, 
until  we  reached  Sandy-hill,  where  the  noble  Hud- 
son bursts  upon  the  view. 

From  this  point  to  Albany  the  river  is  never  lost 
sight  of;  and  a  grateful  sight  the  beautiful  stream  af- 
forded to  a  sun-dried,  half-smothered  traveller,  to 
turn  from  the  dusty  track  and  contemplate  its  cool 
waters  and  pleasant  groves. 

I  sincerely  pity  the  heart  to  which  a  drive,  at  such 
a  jseason,  through  this  valley  of  the  Hudson  brings 
no  gladness.  Talk  of  the  beauties  of  the  river  from 
New  York  to  Albany,  when,  after  all,  it  is  here  they 
are  to  be  found;  here  where  its  waters  are  seen  flow- 
ing between  banks  at  times  richly  wooded,  towering 
high  and  bold;  then  sinking  suddenly,  as  they  sweep 
for  miles  a  continuous  line  of  rich  natural  meadows, 
whose  rich  fringe  of  waving  grass  drinks  for  ever  of 
the  passing  stream. 

In  many  of  these  places  the  country  puts  on  a  park- 
like appearance,  and  you  travel  by  hill  and  dale  and 
look  down  trim-looking  slopes,  dotted  with  irregular 
clumps  of  ornamental  trees  of  the  finest  foliage  and 
of  all  kinds,  from  the  graceful  silver  ash  and  the  um- 
brageous butter-nut,  to  the  tall  sombre-looking  pine, 
and  the  wide-spreading  elm. 

The  river  itself  is  as  changeful  in  its  aspect  as  the 
lovely  country  through  which  it  flows;  in  places  its 
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whole  breadth  is  occupied  by  a  stony  bed  over  which 
it  leaps  along,  forming  for  a  mile  or  so  a  gentle  uni- 
form rapid.  At  the  next  turn  it  is  seen  freed  from 
all  impediment,  moving  majestically  and  slowly  through 
deep-cut  banks,  or  circling  round  some  little  islet  won 
from  the  neighbouring  plain. 

During  our  journey  we  crossed  the  canal  which  runs 
near  the  river  frequently,  and  the  Hudson  itself  twice, 
by  fine  covered  bridges. 

We  also  passed  through  several  pretty  towns ; 
Schuylersville,  a  beautiful  romantic  site ;  Mechanics- 
ville,  a  bustling  thriving  place,  with  a  considerable 
population,  and  where  I  noticed  a  great  number  of 
young  girls  of  an  appearance  remarkably  neat.  It  was 
Saturday  afternoon,  labour  was  passed  for  the  week, 
and  the  street  and  neighbourhood  presented  an  appear- 
ance most  creditable  to  the  operatives  who  are  here 
congregated  in  a  lovely  neighbourhood. 

By  the  time  we  reached  Waterford  it  was  dark : 
here  we  crossed  the  Hudson,  near  the  Cohoos'  Falls ; 
and  at  Troy  were  ferried  over,  back  again,  coach, 
horses,  a  waggon,  and  a  couple  of  oxen,  in  a  schow,  or 
flat  boat,  by  torchlight. 

From  our  last  landing-place  to  Albany  runs  a  well 
Macadamized  road  of  noble  proportions,  and  on  this 
our  wearied  horses  appeared  to  gain  fresh  courage,  for 
they  trotted  along  nimbly,  setting  me  down  at  the 
door  of  the  Eagle  shortly  after  midnight. 

Sunday,  14M.--Down  the  Hudson  to  New  York, 
where  I  rested  for  a  few  days,  intending  to  embark 
from  this  port;  but  finding  the  ships  of  every  line 
crowded,  and  likely  to  be  crowded  for  some  time  to 
come,  I  decided,  in  company  with  an  excellent  voy- 
aging companion,  who  had  resolved  upon  sharing  my 
fortunes,  to  proceed  to  Philadelphia,  and  sail  from  that 
place,  in  the  Algonquin  packet-ship  of  the  20th  inst, 
which  promised  equal  comforts  with  fewer  candidates ; 
the  length  of  the  Delaware  making  Philadelphia  less 
popular  as  a  packet-station. 
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COUNTRY    AND    OF    THE    AMERICAN    PEOPLE. 


DEPARTURE. 

"  Nothing  is  more  common  than  to  hear  directly 
opposite  accounts  of  the  same  countries ;  the  difference 
lies  not  in  the  reported  but  the  reporter."  This  obser- 
vation is  strictly  correct  in  a  general  application,  but 
more  especially  so  when  directed  to  the  United  States 
of  America,  its  people,  and  its  institutions,  as  viewed 
by  Englishmen,  whose  prejudices,  strong  at  all  times, 
and  governing  their  opinions  in  all  places,  are  more 
absolutely  freed  from  restraint  and  self-suspicion  when 
set  loose  upon  a  people  directly  descended  from  them- 
selves, and  inheriting  and  retaining  their  customs  and 
their  language. 

Discrepancies  are  here  also  occasioned  in  many  cases 
by  circumstances  over  which  travellers  can  have  no 
control,  and  for  whose  influence  they  are  no  way  ac- 
countable ;  hence  things  are  very  differently  described, 
not  so  much  from  the  reporters  having  taken  opposite 
views  of  the  same  objects,  as  because  objects  them- 
selves are  constantly  and  rapidly  changing  their  as- 
pects.    Take  the  following  as  an  instance. 

I  remember  to  have  read  in  one  of  our  most  distin- 
guished publications  a  few  years  back  a  laboured  re- 
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view  of  a  book  on  America,  wherein  the  writer  found 
occasion  to  notice  rail-roads ;  one  of  this  kind  being 
then  in  contemplation  as  an  improved  medium  of 
communication  between  New  York  and  Philadelphia. 

The  able  reviewer — for  right  able  he  was — must 
have  been  either  an  American  or  one  well  acquainted 
with  the  face  of  the  country,  its  trade,  the  people,  their 
present  condition,  and  future  prospects.  The  statistics 
of  the  States  in  question  were  at  his  finger-ends;  he 
produced  sound  evidence  in  support  of  each  proposi- 
tion he  advanced  ;  and  the  argument  thus  sustained 
went  to  prove,  beyond  all  doubt,  that  the  spirit  of 
speculation  was  in  this,  as  in  many  other  particulars, 
leading  the  American  people  to  the  verge  of  madness, 
and  their  country  to  certain  bankruptcy.  That  in 
leaving  their  magnificent  lakes,  their  endless  rivers, 
and  the  smooth  waters  of  their  coast, — the  highways 
created  by  Providence  for  their  use,  and  amply  suffi- 
cient for  their  purposes — to  waste  their  wealth,  distract 
their  commercial  views,  and  agitate  their  politics  in 
the  projection  of  rail-roads  that  could  never  be  com- 
pleted, or,  if  completed  even,  would  not  pay,  in  our 
time,  the  expense  of  repairs,  or  endure  the  severity  of 
the  climate ;  to  construct  the  which  the  material  must 
be  imported  from  England,  and  after  every  severe 
winter  would  require  to  be  renewed,  was,  in  effect, 
quitting  the  substance  for  the  shadow,  and,  if  begun 
in  folly,  could  not  fail  to  end  in  ruin  and  disappoint- 
ment. 

I  never  in  my  life  perused  any  article  more  philoso- 
phical in  spirit  or  more  conclusive  in  argument  ;  the 
scheme  was  clearly  shown  not  only  to  be  absurd  but 
impracticable,  and  the  projectors  proved  either  to  be 
presumptuous  imitators,or  men  profligately  speculating 
upon  the  ignorant  credulity  of  their  fellow-citizens. 

I  closed  the  review,  in  short,  admiring  the  clear 
judgment  and  practical  farsightedness  of  the  writer  ; 
pitying  the  Yankees,  for  whom  I  cherished  a  sneaking 
kindness,  and  inwardly  hoping  that  this  very  clever 
exposition  of  the  folly  of  their  seeking  to  counteract 
the   manifest  designs   of  Providence,  which   had   so 
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clearly  demonstrated  their  paths,  might  produce  as  full 
conviction  on  their  minds  as  it  had  on   mine. 

Well,  I  forgot  the  article  and  its  subject,  and  was 
only  reminded  of  it  by  finding  myself  one  fine  day 
whisking  along  at  the  rate  of  twenty  miles  an  hour 
over  a  well-constructed  railway,  one  of  a  cargo  of  four 
hundred  souls.  The  impossibility  had,  in  fact,  been 
achieved ;  and,  in  addition  to  the  natural  roads  offered 
by  Sea,  Lake,  and  River,  I  now  found  railways  twin- 
ing and  locomotives  hissing  like  serpents  over  the 
whole  continent  from  Maine  to  Mississippi.  Binding 
the  cold  North  to  the  ever-flowing  streams  of  Georgia 
and  Alabama,  literally,  with  bonds  of  iron,  and  forming, 
indeed,  the  natural  roads  of  a  country  whose  soil  and 
climate  would  set  at  nought  all  the  ingenuity  of  M' 
Adam,  backed  by  the  wealth  of  Croesus  and  the  flint 
of  Derbyshire  to  boot. 

Now,  had  such  a  result  been  prognosticated  only  a 
very  few  years  back,  the  man  whose  foresight  had  led 
to  such  a  large  view  of  the  subject  would  have  been 
mouthed  at  as  mad  all  over  the  American  continent, 
and  written  down  knave  or  ass,  or  both,  in  every 
practical  journal  of  Europe. 

Such  great  changes  constantly  agitated,  and  reduced 
to  practice  with  a  promptitude  of  which  even  Eng- 
land, with  her  wealth,  industry,  and  enterprise,  has 
little  notion,  make  discrepancies  between  the  facts  and 
opinions  of  rapidly  succeeding  travellers,  for  which 
neither  the  veracity  nor  the  judgment  of  the  parties 
can  fairly  be  impugned. 

Action  here  leaves  speculation  lagging  far  behind; 
the  improvement  once  conceived  is  in  operation  by 
such  time  as  the  opposing  theorist  has  satisfactorily  de- 
monstrated its  impracticability;  and  the  dream  of  to- 
day is  the  reality  of  to-morrow. 

I  feel,  in  fact,  a  difficulty  in  describing  without  seem- 
ing hyperbole  the  impressions  I  daily  received,  and 
beheld  confirmed  by  facts,  of  the  extraordinary  spirit 
of  movement  that  appears  to  impel  men  and  things  in 
this  country;  this  great  hive  wherein  there  be  no 
drones ;  this  field  in  which  every  man  finds  place  for 
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his  plough,  and  where  each  hand  seems  actually  em- 
ployed either  "to  hold  or  drive." 

For  ever  wandering  about  as  I  was,  and  visiting,  as 
I  frequently  did,  the  same  places  at  intervals  again  and 
again,  I  had  occasion  to  be  much  struck  with  a  state 
of  things  of  which  I  was  thus  afforded  constant  evi- 
dence: take  for  instance, 

My  first  journey  in  Sept.  1833,  between  New  York 
and  Philadelphia,  was  by  steam-boat  and  railway,  hav- 
ing cars  drawn  by  horses  over  thirty-five  miles,  which 
thus  occupied  five  and  a  half  hours.  In  October  of 
the  same  year  I  did  the  same  distance  by  locomotive 
in  two  hours.  When  first  I  visited  Boston,  the  journ- 
ey was  performed  in  twenty-four  hours,  by  steamer  to 
Providence,  thence  to  Boston  by  stage ;  the  same  dis- 
tance now  occupies  fifteen  hours,  a  railway  having 
been  last  spring  put  in  operation  between  Providence 
and  Boston. 

Again,  in  1834,  the  traveller  had  but  one  rough 
route  from  Philadelphia  to  Pittsburg.  You  can  now 
go  a  third  of  the  distance  by  railroad,  and,  getting  into 
a  canal-boat,  are  dragged  over  the  Alleghany  moun- 
tains, through  a  series  of  locks  not  to  be  surpassed  for 
strength  or  ingenuity  of  contrivance. 

In  1833,  the  journey  from  Augusta,  Georgia,  to 
New  York  was  an  affair  of  eleven  or  twelve  days ;  it 
is  now  performed  in  three.  Steam  and  railroad  are, 
in  fact,  annihilating  time  and  space  in  this  country. 
In  proof  of  it,  I  can  safely  assert  that  if  a  traveller  vi- 
siting the  South- West,  say,  from  Savannah  to  New 
Orleans,  will  be  at  the  trouble  of  recollecting  this  book 
in  the  year  1837,  he  will  find  the  account  of  the  diffi- 
culties of  my  journey  extremely  amusing;  since,  in 
all  human  probability,  he  will  perform  that  in  five 
days,  which  took  me,  with  hard  labour,  perseverance, 
discomfort,  not  to  say,  some  peril  of  life  or  limb,  just 
eighteen. 

It  is  these  revolutions,  and  such  as  these,  that  form 
the  true  wonders  of  this  country ;  that  stimulate  curi- 
osity, excite  interest,  and  well  repay  the  labour  of  any 
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voyager  embued  with  a  grain  of  intelligence  or  ob- 
servation, to  say  nothing  of  philosophy. 

It  is  to  these  results,  their  causes,  and  their  immedi- 
ate and  probable  effects,  his  mind's  eye  will  be  irre- 
sistibly drawn,  not  to  spitting-boxes,  tobacco,  two- 
pronged  forks,  or  other  bagatelle,  the  particulars  of 
each  of  which,  as  a  solecism  in  polite  manners,  can  be 
corrected  and  canvassed  by  any  waiter  from  the  Lon- 
don Tavern,  Ludgate  Street,  and  by  every  grisette 
from  America  Square  to  Brompton  Terrace,  who  may 
choose  to  display  their  acquired  gentility  "for  the 
nonce." 

It  is  the  absence  of  a  spirit  of  philosophy  generally 
in  our  writers,  and  this  affectation  of  prating  so  like 
waiting-gentlewomen,  that  stings  Americans,  and  with 
some  show  of  reason,  when  they  see  the  great  labours 
of  their  young  country  and  the  efforts  of  its  people 
passed  lightly  by,  and  trifles  caught  up  and  comment- 
ed upon  whose  importance  they  cannot  comprehend, 
and  the  which  they  have  neither  leisure  nor  example 
to  alter  or  attend  to. 

After  much  and  close  observation,  I  say  fearlessly, 
that,  in  all  conventional  points,  good  society  in  the 
States  is  equal  to  the  best  provincial  circles  in  Eng- 
land. The  absence  of  a  court,  together  with  the  calls 
of  business,  necessarily  preclude  the  possibility  of  any 
class  from  acquiring  that  grace  of  repose,  that  perfec- 
tion of  ease,  which  cultivation,  example,  and  a  con- 
scious knowledge  of  the  world  gives  to  the  beau-monde 
of  Europe.  On  the  other  hand,  in  the  absence  of  this, 
you  are  seldom  pestered  with  the  second-hand  ladies'- 
maid  airs  of  your  pretenders  to  exclusive  gentility,  so 
common  amongst  Europeans. 

The  great  mass  of  Americans  are  natural,  therefore 
rarely  vulgar  ;  and  if  a  freshness  of  spirits  and  an  en- 
tire freedom  from  suspicion,  together  with  the  many 
guards  which  ill-bred  jealousy  draws  around  the  ob- 
jects of  its  care,  may  be  viewed,  as  indeed  it  ought  to 
be,  as  a  proof  of  high  feeling  and  true  culture,  then 
are  the  men  of  America  arrived  at  a  point  of  civiliza- 
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tion  at  once  creditable  to  themselves  and  honourable 
to  their  women,  as  nothing  can  be  more  perfectly  un- 
restrained than  the  freedom  enjoyed  in  all  good  fami- 
lies here.  Strangers  once  introduced  find  every  house 
at  all  times  open  to  them,  and  the  most  frequent  vi- 
sits neither  create  surprise  nor  give  rise  to  suspi- 
cion. 

Hospitality  is  inculcated  and  practised,  and  the 
people  entertain  with  a  liberality  bordering  on  pro- 
fuseness  :  the  merit  of  this  is  enhanced  by  the  great 
trouble  the  absence  of  good  domestics  entails  on  the 
mistress  of  even  the  best  establishments.  Ladies  are 
here  invariably  their  own  housekeepers,  yet,  nowhere 
is  the  stranger  more  warmly  welcomed,  and  in  no 
country  is  more  cheerful  readiness  evinced  in  prepar- 
ing for  his  entertainment. 

The  hand  of  welcome  is  also  extended  and  sympathy 
encouraged  towards  the  persecuted,  whether  of  fortune 
or  of  despotism.  The  exile  is  sure  to  find  shelter 
and  security  here,  without  encountering  suspicion, 
whether  necessity  or  choice  induced  him  to  abandon 
his  country. 

Honoured  be  the  land  which  offers  to  the  stranger  a 
free  participation,  on  equal  terms,  of  all  it  holds  dearest ! 
Hallowed  be  the  institutions  which  hold  out  to  talent 
a  free  field,  and  where  honest  ambition  knows  no  limit 
save  the  equal  law  ! 

I  shall  ever  love  America  for  the  happy  home  it  has 
proved  to  the  provident  amongst  the  exiles  from  Ire- 
land. In  almost  every  part  of  the  land,  they  form  an 
important  portion  of  the  freemen  of  the  soil.  If,  on 
becoming  American,  they  have  not  at  all  times  ceased 
to  be  Irish  in  that  full  degree  the  political  economist 
would  desire,  there  are  many  allowances  to  be  made 
for  them. 

Let  it  not  be  considered  an  unpardonable  enormity 
that  the  poor  Irishman  runs  a  little  riot  when  suddenly 
and  wholly  freed  from  the  heavy  clog  by  which  the 
exhibition  of  his  opinions  have  been  restrained  at 
home.     It  is  not  surprising  that  those  who  have  been 
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for  life  hoodwinked  should  fail  to  see  clearly  for  them- 
selves in  all  cases ;  or  that,  falling  upon  interested 
guides,  they  are  occasionally  led  astray. 

Wayward  and  wilful  I  will  admit  them  sometimes 
to  be,  and  in  evil  hands  their  misdirected  energies  may 
for  a  time  become  the  instruments  of  evil.  Mistaken 
in  judgment  they  may  often  be,  for  such  is  the  lot  of 
humanity,  but  regardless  of  right  and  justice  they 
seldom  are,  and  ungrateful  or  ungenerous  they  can- 
not be. 

The  evidence  of  their  native  spirit  of  enterprise  is 
found  in  their  daily  braving  destitution  in  the  hope  of 
bettering  their  hard  lot.  Their  hatred  of  oppression 
is  proved  by  their  ill-directed,  but  constant  struggles 
for  equal  rights;  and,  if  kind-heartedness  and  charity 
cover  a  multitude  of  sins,  no  people  on  earth  can  justly 
claim  a  larger  stock.  In  illustration  of  which  I  will 
present  one  proof  out  of  the  many  I  possess,  because 
it  will  at  once  serve  as  an  illustration  of  my  assertion, 
and  gratify  those  who  love  to  contemplate  the  bright 
side  of  poor  humanity. 

The  following  statement  was  enclosed  to  me  by 
an  excellent  Quaker,  one  of  the  partners  of  the  house 
from  whose  books  the  document  is  extracted,  with  a 
letter  which  I  need  not  insert  here,  but  will  only  add, 
that  the  statement  is  incontrovertible. 

"From  the  1st  of  January  1834,  to  the  1st  of  May 
1835,  Abraham  Bell  and  Co.  of  New  York  have  re- 
ceived from  the  working  classes  of  Irish  emigrants, 
that  is,  from  common  labourers,  farm  servants,  cham- 
bermaids, waiters,  &c.  to  remit  to  their  friends  and 
kindred  in  Ireland,  the  sum  of  fifty-five  thousand  dol- 
lars, in  amounts  varying  from  five  dollars  upwards. 
The  average  amount  of  the  whole  number  of  drafts 
sent  is  twenty-eight  and  a  half  dollars  each." 

New  York,  May  19th,  1835. 

There  is  not  a  part  of  the  country  to  which  I  have 
wandered,  where  I  did  not  find  that  a  like  gentle  re- 
collection of  the  destitute  left  at  home  prevailed.  In 
every   large  city  is  some  one  or  more  Irish  house, 
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which  becomes  the  popular  medium  through  which 
these  offerings  of  the  heart  are  transmitted  to  the 
miserables  at  home.  When  it  is  reflected  that  the 
donors  are  themselves  the  poorest  of  the  poor,  and  that 
often  at  the  close  of  their  first  summer,  they  are  found 
transmitting  their  earnings  to  some  mother,  or  aunt,  or 
sister,  without  providing  against  or  thinking  of  the 
severity  of  approaching  winter,  no  eulogy  can  be  too 
strong. 

"  Well,  but  look,  David,"  remonstrated   my  kind 

friend  H in  New  Orleans,  to  a  poor  fellow  who, 

after  three  months'  hard  labour,  brought  him  forty- 
five  dollars  to  send  home,  "  let  me  recommend  you  to 
keep  back  ten  dollars  of  this  to  buy  yourself  a  warm 
coat ;  we  have  a  cold  month  coming,  man,  and  you  are 
ill  off  for  covering." 

"It's  true  for  ye,  sir,"  cried  Davy,  scratching  his 
head,  and  glancing  down  at  his  ragged  garments,  "bud 
it's  only  for  a  month  you'll  be  havin'  cowld  here,  and 
the  poor  crature  at  home  has  a  long  winter  to  get  over, 
and  her  as  bare  as  myself,  and  less  able  for  id.  The 
clothes  cost  a  heap  o'  money  here,  too,  I  find ;  and  if 
you  plase,  sir,  in  the  name  o'  God,  send  alM  have  home, 
and  I'll  keep  off  the  cowld,  when  it  comes,  by  workin' 
the  harder." 

Instances  are  constantly  occurring  of  labourers,  land- 
ing at  a  good  season,  going  to  work  though  hardly 
able  from  weakness7,  and  at  the  end  of  their  first  week 
bringing  three  or  four  dollars  to  be  sent  home. 

I  will  not  multiply  instances,  as  I  might  do,  nor 
need  I  offer  further  comment.  I  confess  freely  that  I 
have  a  pride  in  setting  this  muchenduring  class  of  my 
countrymen  before  the  English  people,  who,  generous 
themselves,  know  how  to  appreciate  good  in  others. 
At  these  times  one  page  of  fact  is  worth  a  volume  of 
unsupported  eulogium.  If  the  present  short  statement 
contributes  to  promoting  a  kind  feeling  towards  a  little 
known,  although  much  abused  class,  it  will  have  ac- 
complished the  end  contemplated,  and  in  doing  this, 
will  have  served  all  parties. 
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Friday ',  19th. — After  passing  four  days  with  my 
New  York  friends,  on  this  morning,  at  six  a.  m.  de- 
scended from  No.  1  ;  and  having  bade  Mr.  Willard  a 
final  adieu,  quitted  the  City  Hotel,  where,  during  many 
comings  and  goings,  I  had  always  lodged,  and  where 
I  had  constantly  experienced  the  greatest  attention. 
Reached  Philadelphia,  in  company  with  a  few  kind 
friends,  and  found  that  the  Algonquin  had  that  morn- 
ing dropped  down  to  Newcastle.  Made  one  or  two 
calls,  and  early  to  bed. 

Saturday,  at  six  a.  m.  went  on  board  the  steamer, 
and  in  a  couple  of  hours  after  got  a  sight  of  our  ship, 
at  anchor  near  Newcastle,  where  we  arrived  about 
nine  A.  m. 

Whilst  attending  upon  the  arrangement  of  my  bag- 
gage on  the  quay  here,  a  little  boy  delivered  me  a 
parcel.  It  was  directed  to  me,  with  the  donor's  com- 
pliments and  good  wishes. 

On  opening  it,  I  found  it  contained  a  roll  of  carica- 
tures, together  with  one  of  the  earliest  journals  ever 
printed  in  Pennsylvania,  and  a  couple  of  copies  of  the 
latest  journal  started  here,  being  the  first  number  of  a 
Newcastle  journal  that  very  day  published. 

In  an  hour  after,  we  embarked:  and  this  attention 
of  a  stranger  was  the  last  kind  act  of  the  many  courte- 
sies which  I  have  received  in  this  country,  which  I 
quit  with  the  feelings  of  a  son  of  the  soil. 

After  dropping  down  as  far  as  Delaware  city,  we 
anchored  for  the  tide.  As  it  blew  fresh,  our  pilot  de- 
termined not  to  weigh  before  daylight. 

Sunday  2\st. — On  coming  from  between  decks 
found  that  we  were  well  out  in  the  bay,  a  schooner 
standing  for  us  to  take  our  pilot.  I  descended  to  the 
cabin  to  write  a  note  or  two,  and  found  myself  almost 
involuntarily  scribbling  verses.  'Tis  an  odd  freak  of 
my  fancy,  that  although  never  addicted  to  poetizing, 
and  ordinarily  incapable  of  manufacturing  a  couplet 
that  will  jingle  even,  I  am  rarely  agitated  by  any 
strong  feeling,  without  having  a  sort  of  desire  to  rhyme; 
luckily  the  delusion  is  exceeding  short-lived,  and  un- 
frequent  in  its  visitations.     The  reader  shall,  however, 
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have  all  the  benefit  of  my  present  attempt,  as  I  feel 
bound  to  treat  him,  who  may  have  held  on  with  me 
thus  far,  with  perfect  confidence. 


ADIEU 

WRITTEN  ON   BOARD  PACKET  SHIP  AEGONQ.DTN,  CAPTAIN  CHENEY. 

Bay  of  Delaware — pilot  about  to  quit  the  ship — two  p.  m. — 
June  21st,  1835. 

Adieu,  Columbia!  I  have  mark'd  thee  well, 

Nor  yet  for  ever  do  I  leave  thee  now ; 
And  busy  thoughts  of  thee  my  bosom  swell, 

And  thronging  recollections  load  my  brow; 
I've  pierced,  from  North  to  South,  thv  eternal  woods, 

Have  dream'd  in  fair  St.  Lawrence'  sweetest  isle  ;* 
Have  breasted  Mississippi's  hundred  floods, 

And  woo'd,  on  Alleghany's  top,  Aurora's  smile. 

And  now  we  part !  The  ship  is  flying  fast, 

Her  pathway  deck'd  with  whirling  wreaths  of  foam ; 
And  all  the  swelling  sails  that  bend  each  mast 

Obey  the  flag,  which,  fluttering,  points  to  "Home!" 
Home !  home !  that  tender  word  let  me  retrace, 

And  bid  each  letter  conjure  o'er  the  sea 
Some  cherished  wish,  and  every  well-loved  face, 

To  banish  thought  of  those  from  whom  I  flee. 

Yet  shame  I  not  to  bear  an  o'er-full  heart, 

Nor  blush  to  turn  behind  my  tearful  eyes: 
'Tis  from  no  stranger-land  I  now  depart : 

'Tis  to  no  strangers  left  I  yield  these  sighs. 
Welcome  and  home  were  mine  within  the  land 

Whose  sons  I  leave,  whose  fading  shore  I  see : 
And  cold  must  be  mine  eyes,  and  heart,  and  hand, 

When,  fair  Columbia!  they  turn  cold  to  thee. 

At  three  p.m.  our  pilot  quitted  us;  by  four  we  had 
lost  sight  of  the  coast  of  Jersey,  and,  with  a  flowing 
sheet,  were  bounding  over  the  Atlantic.  Except  a 
week's  bad  weather  on  the  Banks  of  Newfoundland, 
this  was  a  most  delightful  passage.     No  ship  could  be 

*  St.  Helen's. 
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better  found  than  the  Algonquin,  and  no  man  more  so- 
licitous about  the  comfort  of  his  passengers  than  the 
excellent  Captain  Cheney. 

On  July  the  14th  we  made  Cape  Clear;  and  on  the 
16th  I  once  more  entered  the  Mersey,  about  the  same 
hour,  and  on  the  same  day  of  the  month,  in  which  I 
had  left  it  two  years  before ;  and  to  make  the  coinci- 
dence more  striking,  we  passed  the  Europe,  in  which 
I  had  gone  out,  so  close,  as  she  quitted  the  harbour, 
that  our  letters  for  America  were  tossed  on  board. 


THE    END. 


